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ow luck for us, and a nuke fie ; 

For he who pleaſes, never fails of wit: 

Honour is yours ; 

And you, like kings at city-treats beftow it; 

T he writer kneels, and is bid riſe a poet : 

But you are fickle ſtwereigns, to our ſorrow, - | 

1 ou dubb , and a man to-morrow ; 
the ſame ſenſe up, and down again, 

700 Bb Bra ſi- monty once a year in Spain: 

Take you i'th* mood, what &er baſe metal come, 

You coin as faft as groats at Birmingham : 

T ho *tis no more like ſenſe in antient plays, 

Than Rome's religion's like St. Peter's days. 

In ſhort, ſo fawift your gutdgments turn and wind, 

Tou caft no ora” wits u mile behind. 

*T wwere well your judgments but in plays did range, 

But ev'n 2 and debauches change 

With fuch a whirl, the poets of your age 

Are tir d, and cannot ſcore them on the flage, 

Unleſs each vice in ſhort-hand they endite, 

Ew'n as notcht *? whole ſermons write. 8 

The heavy Hollanders no vices know, 2 


But evbhat they ut d a hendred years age ; 


Like honeft plants, where they were fluth, they grow. | 
T hey cheat, but ftill from cheating fires they come 3 
They drink, but . nk ere ty in mum. 


T heir 3 the Spaniards tarp 


And Philip. fr taught Philip hn 10 
. as. cpm, change; but - 


T bey change fe vw a 3 8 | 


T hey take up our old trade of conquering, - 
And que are t theirs; to dance and. fing: 


Our fathers did, for change, to France repair, 
And they, for change, will try our Engliſh air; 
As children, when they throw one toy ng 

Strait a more fooliſh gewgaw comes in 


So be, grown penitent, on ſerious thinking, 
Leave * and 3 fall to drinking. 
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By way of thanks, 
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THE 
SPANISH FRYAR; 


o OR, THE 
DOUBLE DISCOVERY. 


— 


ACT. I SCENE I. 


Alphonſo and Pedro meet, with ſoldiers on * Ade, 
Drone ke. 
Alp. T AND: give the word, 


Ped. They ueen of es 
Alph. Pedro ?—how 5 goes the + 
Fru. She 4 apace. 


Alph. — we mall bave warm 
wor | 


The Meer will gage 
His utmoſt forces on this next a 


To win a queen and ki 
r wooing, though : 


1 3 Fox o this lion- 

Ab. She has EI abed, but in her chapel 
All night devoutly watch'd, and brib'd the ſaints 
With vows for her deliverance. © 
Ped. O] Alphonſo, 
P fear, they come too late: her father's crimes 
INS _— gh down her 
A crown uſurp'd, a 1 depos | 
In bondage held, debarr'd — — light; 
His children murder'd, and his friends deftroy'd ; 
What can we leſs expect than what we feel? 

And what we fear will follow. 
Ab. Heav'n avert it. 

Ped. Then heav'n muſt not be heav'n. udgetheevent 
By what has paſs d. Th' uſt joy'd not long: 
His ill-got crown ! Tis true, he dy'd in peace: 

A 3 (Unriddle 
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(Unriddle that, ye pow'rs ;) but left his danghter, 
Our preſent queen, ingag'd upon his death-bed, 
To marry with young Bertran, whoſe curs'd father 
Had help'd to make him great. 

Hence, you well know, this fatal war aroſe : 
Becauſe the Moor Abdallah, with whoſe 
Th? uſurper gain'd the kingdom, WAS refus'd, 

And, as an infidel, his love defpis'd. 

Abb. Well, we are ſoldiers, Pedro, and, like lawyers, 
Plead for our pay. 

Ped. A good cauſe wou'd do'well though ; 
It gives my ſword an edge. You ſee this Bertran 
Has now three times been beaten by the Moors : 
What hope we have is in young 7 orriſmond, 
Your brother's ſon. 

Alp. He's a ſucceſsful warrior, 

* And has the ſoldiers hearts. . Upon the kirts 
© Of Arragen our ſquander'd troo She rallies :* 
Our watchmen from the tow'rs wi longingeyes 
Expect his ſwift arrival. 

Ped. It muſt be ſwift, —— too late- 

Alph. No more: Duke Bertran. | 

Enter Bertran attended. | 

Bert. Relieve the centries that have watch'd all night. 

[ ToPed.] Now, Colonel, #297 10995 > - Wi 
That you ſtand idle here 

Ped. Mine are drawn off, 

To take a ſhort .. 

Bert. Short let it be, 

For, from the Mooriſb camp, this hour and more, 
There has been heard a diſtant humming noiſe, 
Like bees diſturb'd, and arming in their hives. 
What courage in our ſoldiers? ſpeak ' what hope? 

Ped. As much as when phyſicians ſhake their heads, 
And bid their dying patient think of heaven. 
Our walls are thin Rn 5 ſlain: 
© The reſt, an heartleſs num t with watching, 
„And haraſs'd out with duty.“ 22 

Bert. Good - night all then. 

Ped. Nay, for my pat, tis but a ſingle life 


* 


I have 


\ 


\\\ 
\ 


| * Noiſe fo confus'd and dreadful : Juſthng crowds, 


To carry over, and not hurt the Moor. 


Is. now in hot en 


* : might kavy ſous ws wang hangs 3 
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I have to loſe: Þ'll plant my colours down 

In the mid-breach, and by- . 

Say a ſhort ſoldier's pray'r, to ſpare the trouble 

Of my few friends above; Waere e 

The next fair bullet. a 
of ſuch diftraftion : 


* Alph. Never was known ani 


That run, and know not whither : torches gliding, 
Like meteors, by each other in the ſtręets. 
© Ped. 1 met a reverend, fat, old, gouty ty fryar; 

© With a ſwoll'n ſo high, his double chin 

* Might reſt uponꝰt: a true ſon of the church ; 

* Freſh colour d, and well thriven on his trade, 

* Came puffing with his bald-pate choir, 

And fumbling o'er his beads, in ſuch an , 

He told them falſe for fear: about his nec 

© There hung a wench, the label of his function, 

Whom he ſhook off, i faith, methought, an. | 

It ſeems the holy ftallion durſ not core. 

c Another fin before he left the world. 

| Enter a captain. 
Cape. To arms, my lord, to arms! 

From the Moors camp the noiſe grows loader ſtill: 

* Rattling of armour, trumpets, drums and ataballes; 
© And ſometimes of ſhouts that rend the heav'n's, 

Like victory: E 


n groans. again, 
„Like thoſe of vanquiſh'd men; but ev'ry.echo 
© Goes fainter off; and dies in diſtant ſounds.” 


Bert. Some falſe attack : expect an th other fide : 
One to the gunners on St. Jage's tow'r ; bid em, for 
Level their cannon lower: on my ſoul,  {[ſhame, 
They're all corrupted with the gold of Barker 


Enter a c 4 
My lord, here's freſh in nce arriv d: 
4 | 
with the Moors ; 
"Tis ſaid, within their trenches. 

Bert. I think all fortune is reſerv'd for him. 


2d Cape. 
Our army, 
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And then we cou'd have favour'd his ee 
With ſallies from the 
Alph. It cou'd not be: | 
We were ſo cloſe block'd up, that none cou d peey 
Upon the walls and live: but yet *tis time: 
Bert. No, tis too late; I will not hazard it: 
On pain of death, let no man dare to ſally. 
Peg. | Afede.: e 


How now! ns this how 7 
Abb. Tis — | 
The queen is going to * great cathedral, 


To pray e 

Ped "Vaan : ſhe uſurps the throne ; keeps the 
old king in priſon; and, at the fame time, is praying 
for a des O religion and roguery, how they go 


nit the Moors. 


9 | 
564. 6 
© A proceſſion of prieftt and thoriffers in white, with 

© tapers, foll e the que and indie, ge vor 


© the flage : the eBorifters finging. 


* Look down, ye  bleſe'd abows, book down, 
3 matremt ar, 

- © Behold an tender wirgens card, 

s And with ſucceſs our armits cra... 

* Ltok denon, yt ble; 4 about, bet tres? 
* Oh 1 ſave us, ſaue ut, and our ate reffors';. © 

Fer pity, pity, pity, we lere 

6 For Puy, pity, pity, we flere. : 

De proceſſion gaes off; and ſhout within," 


Then enter Lorenzo, who kneels to Al 

Bert. to Alph. A joyful cry; and ſee your ſan Lo- 
renzo : good news, kind Hearn! | 

Alpb. to Lor. O welcome, welcome! is the general ſafey? 
How near our army? when ſhall we be ſfuccour'd ? 
Or, are we ſüccour d? are the Moors remov's ? 
Anſwer theſe 1 firſt, and then a thouſand more; 
Anſwer en Ul deen 

Lar. Yes, when have a thouſand cngues 8 | 

2 
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The general's well; his army too is fafe 
As vittory can make em: the Moors king 
Is ſafe enough, I warrant him, for one. 
At dawn af day our general cleft his pate, 
Peißhe of his — night- cap: 4 Uh wound; 
Perhaps he may recover. 465 IGM 
Alpb. Thou reviv'ſt me. N . 
Ped. By my computation now, the victory was gain” 
before the proceſſion was made for it, and yet it will go 
hard but the prieſts will make a miracle of it. 
Ter. Yes faith; we came like bald intruding gueſts, 
And took em unprepar'd to give us welcome: 
Thejr {eouts worul'd, then andthe þ 
lay confus'd, we ſtumbled ofer em, 


Vert. Vil to the queen, 
And bear the news. 
Ped. That's young Lorenxo's duty. 
Bart. I'll ſpare his trouble. 
This Torri/mond begins to gow bes faſt; _ 
He muſt be mine, or ruin d. DLA Adi. 
Tor. Pedro a word: —— [ber]! [ Ex. Bertran. 
Ab. How ſwifthe ſhotaway! I find it ſtung him, 
In ipight of his 5 W 
To Lorenxo.] How many of the enemy are ſlain? 
Ler. Troth, fir, we were in haſte, and cou d not ſtay 
To ſcore the men we kill'd ; but there they lie, 
Beſt ſend our women out to take the tale; 
There's circumciſion in abundance for em. 
. | nt to Pedro again. 
A . How far di FN, urſue *em ? 9 5 
7 8 Some Fd x "at ay 
Do Pedro] Good. ſtore of harlots, ſay you, and dog- 
Pedro, they mult be had, and ſpeedily;  [cheap? 
I've kept a tedious faſt. | [Whiſper again. 
Alph. When will he make his entry? he deſerves 
Such triumphs as were giv'n by ancient Rene 
Ha, boy, what Gy & thou? | 
| " * | 8 5 


Lor. 
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Ter. . * 


* As you ſay, ſir, that Rome was ancient — 
To Pedro. ] I leave the choice to you; fair, black, tall, 
Let her but have a noſe: 1 5 = tell her [low ; 5 
I'm rich in jewels, rings, an Nas 
Plack'd from Moors ears. 4 

Alph. Loronzo. | 


Lor. Somewhat buſy 
About affairs relating to the public. 
— ſeaſonable girl, juſt in the nick now— [ Te Pedro. 
[Trumpets within. 
Ped. I hear the general's trumpet. Stan and mark 
How he will be receiv'd ; I fear, but coldly: 
'There hung a cloud, methought , on Bertran's e 
Lor. Then look to ſee a | wit on Torri ſnond s; 
Looks fright not men: the general has ſeen Moors 
With as bad faces, no diſpraiſe to Bertrax's. 
Ped. Tas rumour'd in the camp he loves the queen. 
Lor. He drinks her health deyoutly. | 
Alph. That may breed bad blood twixt him and Ber- 
- Ped. Ves, in Sade Itran. 
But Bertran has 1 taught the arts of court, 
To gild a face with ſmiles, and leer a man to ruin. 


O here they come, — 
Enter Torriſmond and 


officers on one fide, Bertran at- 
tended on the other ; © they embrace, Bertran boring low. 
© Juſt as I propheſy'd—— 
Lor. Death and hell, he laughs at him! in's face too. 
* Ped. O you: miſtake him; twas an humble grin, 
The fawning joy of courtiers and of dogs.“ 
8 ere are nothing but lyes to be ex- 
en go loſe myſelf in ſome blind alley, 
and try if any courteous damſel will think me worth 


the finding. [Ex. Lorenzo. 
© Alph. Now he begins to open.” 


Bert. Your country reſcu'd, and your queen reliev'd ! 


A glorious conqueſt, noble T orriſmond /! 


The people rend the ſkies with loud applauſe, 
And Heav'n can hear no other name bat yours. 


The thronging crouds BY on you as you paſs, 
And 
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And ** their eager joy make triumph ſlow. 
8 or. My lord, I have no A 
1 c applauſe the noiſy praiſe. 
giddy crou changeable as winds, 
Sug, vehement, ** ſtill without a cauſe: 
Setvants to chance, and blowing in the tide 
Of ſwoln ſucceſs ; but vecring with its ebb, 
It leaves the channel dry. - | 
Bert. So young a Stoick ! vn \ 
Tor. You wrong me, if you think Pl! ſell one 4 
Within theſe veins for ts: but let honour 
Call for my blood, and fluice it into ſtreams; 
Turn fortune looſe again to my purſuit, 
And let me hunt her through embattled foes, 
In duſty plains, amidft the cannons roar, 
There will I be the firſt. | „ 
Bert. I'll try him farther—— Abet. 
Suppoſe th* led ſtates of Arr 
Decree a ſtatue to you thus inſcrib” | 
4 To Torriſmond, who freed his native land.” 
* Alp. to Ped. Mark how he ſounds and fathoms 
© 'The ſhallows of his ſoul ! [to find 
© Bert. I" juſt a rn 3 
Of ſenates, 1s virtue, 
4 —— it paſs ny through the world. 
* Theſe honours you deſerve ; nor abate 
© Be laſt to fix em on you. If refus'd, 
X You brand us all with black ingratitude : 
For times to come ſhall ſay, Our Spain, like Rome, 
© NegleQs her champions after noble acts, 
And lets their laurels wither on their heads.“ 
Tor. A ſtatue, for a battle blindly fought, 
p Where darkneſs and ſurprize made conqueſt cheap ! 
Where virtue N the arms of chance, 
And ſtruck a random blow ! 'twas Fortune's work, 
And Fortune take the praiſe. 
Bert. Yet happineſs 
Is the firſt fame : virtue without ſucce's 
Is a fair picture ſhewn by an ill light. 
But lucky men are ee of heaven; _.. * . ä 
nd 


. 


1 
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And whom ſhould kings eſteem above heaven's 
- darlings? 
The praiſes of -a young and beauteous queen 
Shall crown: glonous acts. | 
Ped. to Alph. There ſprang the mine. | 
Tor. The queen ! that were athappmeſs too great 
Nam'd you theiqueen, my lord f | 
Bert. Ves: you have ſeen her, and you muſt con ſoſs 
A praiſe, a ſmile, a look from her is'worth zk 
The fouts of thouſand/amphichearres : 
She, ſhe ſhall praiſe you, for I can oblige her: 
To-morrow will deliver all her charms 
Into my arma, and make her mine for ever. 
Why ſtand vou mute ? 


er. Alas! I cannot ſpeuk. ſemploy d 


Bert. Not ſpeak, my lord! how were your thoughts 


Tor. Nor can I think, for I am loſt in thought. 
Bert. Thought of the queen, perhaps ? 
Tor. Why, if it were, e 
Heav'n may be thought on, though too high to climb. 
Bert. O, now I find where your ambition drives: 
Vou ought not to think of her. 
Tor. So 1 ſay too, : 
I ought not: madmen ought not tobe mad; 
But who can help his frenzy? 
Bert. Fond young man |! 
The wings of your ambition muſt be elipt: 
Your ſhame-fac'd virtue ſhunn'd the people's praiſe, 
And ſenate's honours: but tis well we know 
What price you hold yourſelf at. You have fought 
With ſome ſuceeſs, and that has feal'd your pardon.” 
Ter. Pardon from thee ©, give me patience, heaven | 
Thrice vanquiſh'd Bertren ; if thou dar'ft, look'd out 
Upon yon flaughter'd hoſt, that fietd-of blood; 
There ſeal my pardon, where thy ſame was loft. 
Ped. He's ruin'd, paſt redemption! 
Alph. to Tor. Learn reſpect 
To the firſt prince o the blood. 
Bert. O, let him rave 
I' not contend wich matimen. 


Toer. 


— — —— 


—  . 
- 


; 
, 
| 


| Hf:dather abſent on an embaſſy: 
= torrent, rowh 
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- Tor. I bave done: 


11 'twere eren 
And yet tere baſeneſs to deny my love. 
*T's:true, my hopes 


are vaniſhing as clouds, 
Lighter than children's bubbles hos by winds : 


My merit's but the raſh reſult of chance: 


My birth unequal : all the ſtars againſt me 

Fir, promiſe, choice, the living „ 

Mankind my foes, and only. — friend : 

Bat fuch a love, kept at ſuch awful x — = 

As, what it loudly dares to tell, a rival 

Shall fear — ckbive » Queens may be *. 

And ſo may Gods; cle. why arc altars-rais'd ? 

Why ſhines the ſun, but that he away be view'd ? 

But, oh! when he's 4oo bright, if then we gaze, 

Tis but to weep, and cloſe our eyes in darkneſs. [ Lxir. 
© Bert. Tis — the goddeſa ſhall be told, ſhe hall, 

© Of her now worſhipper. LExit. , 
Ped. So, here's fine msk! | 

- He ſappiy d his only foe with armes 

© For his-deftrution. . Old Penelope s tale 

* Inverted : h'has unravell'd all hy day 

That he, has. done by night. *— What, planet-flruck ! 
Alph. I wiſh I were; to be ſenſe of this! 

Ped. Wou'd I had: but. A; af life ſo long, 

As till my fleſh and blood rebell d: this way, 

Againſt our ſovereign lady: mad for a Queen - 


With a globe im one band, and a ep in n 


A v retty mop 
4% Then Taser madneſs to his rival! 


almoſt ; wholly friendle(s! 

g down a precipice, 

Is eaſier to be ſtopt, than is his ruin. 
Ped. Tis fruitleſs to complain: haſte to the court : 

Improve your intereſt there, for pardon from the queen. 
Alph. Weak remedies ; 

But all muſt be attempted. Exit. 

| 96: WY 

Aer. Vell, Lam the moſt ualueky rogue 7 1 have 
en 


Himſelf a ſtrang 
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been ranging over half the town; but have ſprung no 
me. women are worſe infidels than the Moors : 
told em I was one of their knights-errant, that de- 
liver'd them from raviſhment: and 'I think in my 
conſcience that's their quarrel to me. 
| Ped. Is this a time ſooling; your couſin is run 
honourably mad in love with her majeſty : he is ſplit 
upon a rock, and you, who are in chaſe of harlots, 
are ſinking in the main ocean. I think the devil's 
in the family. | [ Exit. 
Lorenzo folus. - 


Lor. My coufin ruin'd, ' ſays he! hum, not that I 
with my kinſman's ruin; that were unchriftian : but 
if the general's ruin'd, I am heir; there's comfort 
for a chriſtian. Money I have, I thank the honeſt 
Moors for't; but I want a miſtreſs. I am wil- 
ling to be lewd; but the tempter is wanting on his 


—_ Enter Elvira weil'd. | 
Elv. Stranger! Cavalier —— will you not hear 
me? you Mbor-killer, you matader. 
Ler. Meaning me, madam ? | 
Elv.* Face about, man; you a ſoldier, and afraid 
of the enemy ! : 
Tor. I muſt confeſs, I did not expect to have been 
charg'd firſt :: I ſee ſouls will not be loſt for want of 
diligence in this devil's reign. : Ie. 
70 ber. ] Now, Madam Cinthya behind a cloud, your 
will and pleaſure with me ? x 
'Elv. You have the appearance of a cavalier ; and if 
you are as deſerving as you ſeem, perhaps you may 
not t of your adventure. If a lady like you well 
enough to hold diſcourſe with you at firſt ſight, you 
are gentleman enough, I hope, to help her out with 
an apology, and to lay the blame on ftars, or deſ- 
tiny, or what you pleaſe, to excuſe the frailty of a 
woman. | | 
Lor. O, I love an eaſy woman: there's ſuch - ado to 
crack a thick-ſhelPd miftreſs : we break our teeth, and 
find no kernel. Tis generous in you, to take "pity on 
| a ſtranger 


ll. 


of as killing metal, there's but one 


could anſwer you with an other in my profeſſion: Su 


- rhyme and ſonnet. I tell you truly, I do not like theſe 
ſymptoms in myſelf: perhaps I may go ſhufflingly at 
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a 11 ; and not to ſuffer him to fall into ill hands 

at his firſt arrival. FEY | 
Eko. You have a better opinion of me than I de- 


ſerve: you have not ſeen me yet; and therefore I am 


confident you are heart-whole. | 
Lor. Not abſolutely ſlain, I muſt confeſs ; but I am 


drawing on apace: you have a dangerous tongue in 


your head, I can tell you that; and if your eyes prove 
with me: let 
me ſee you, for the ſafeguard of my honour : tis but 


decent the cannon ſhould be drawn down upon me 
before I yield. n | 


Eky. What a terrible fimilitude have you made, co- 
lonel, to ſhew that you are inclining to the wars! I 


poſe you were in want of money; wou'd you not 
glad to take a ſum npon content in a ſeal'd bag, with- 
out peeping ?——but, however, I will not ſtand with 


you for a ſample. | [ Lifts up her Veil. 


Lor. What eyes were there! how keen their glan- 
ces! you do well to keep'em veil'd : they are too ſharp 
to be truſted out of the ſcabbard. - 

Elv. Perhaps now you may accuſe my forwardneſs. : 
but this day of jubilee is the only time of freedom 1 
have had: and there is nothing ſo extravagant as a pri- 
ſoner, when he gets looſe a little, and is immediately 
to return into his fetters. 4 | 

Loy. To confeſs freely to you, madam, I was never in 


love with leſs than you whole ſex before: but now I 


have ſeen you, I am in the direct road of ape merry 


and fighing: and, if love goes on as it begins, for ought 


I know, by to-morrow morning you may hear of me in 


firſt ; for I was never before walk' d in trammels ; yet I 


mall drudge and moil at conſtancy, till I have worn 
off the hitching in my pace. 


Elv. O fir, there are arts to reclaim the wildeſt 


men, as there are to make ſpaniels fetch and carry: 
chide em often, and feed em ſeldom: now I know 


your 
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your temper, you may thank yourſelf if you are 15 | 
to hard meat: —you are in for years, if y 
make love to me. 


Lor. I hate a formal obl; ation with domi 
at end my 7 may ——. —— be iy 
tr, ary atrimon 
1 ee that E I wih I 
could ri 552 pens Zally the bondage. 
52 hen you are married ? 
he pbaſhand 


fa n and a jealous, and an old man 


or. Three as good qualities for my purpoſe as I 
could 2 2 love be prais'd. 


ira | ko and whiſpers S 

Elv. [46] "If J get not home before my huſband, 

1 be ruin 4.— [To bi. 
I dare not ſtay to tell you where, ——farewel, 

.cou'd I once more [ Exit. 

Lor. This is unconſcionable dealing; ; to be made a 
{flave, and not know whole livey I Wear: — 
- Who have we yonder? 

Euter Gomez. _ 
By that ſhambling.m his walk, it ſhould.be my rich old 
5. Gamez, += I knew at Barcelena : As I live . 
tis he,— | 

[To Gomer. ] What, old Mammon here ? 

Com. How! young Beelzebub ? 

Laer. What devil has ſet his claws in thy haunches, 
and brought thee hitherto Saragaſſa ? Sure he meant 
a farther journey with thee. 

Cam. I always remove before the enemy: When the 
Moors are ready ta befiege one town, I ſhift.my quarters 


to the next; I keep — — from the infidels as I can. 
Lor. That's OS hair's breadth at fartheſt. 


Gem. Well, you have got a famous victory; all true 
ſubje&s are overjoy'd at it: There are bonfures decreed ; 


an the times had not been ſo hard, my billet ſhould 
have burnt too. 


Lor. I dare ſay for thee, thou haſt ſuch a reſpect for 
a Lage killet, kh 


ou would'ſt et have thrown on 
thyſelf 


roguiſi caſt; her cheeks are dimpbed when the lies, | 


thou art a circumciſed 
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' thyſelf to fave it; thou art for ſaving every thing but 


thy ſoul. 
Gwe Well, well, yo not believe me ill 


I carry yon to the tavern, and crack Fer 
you at my own charge. 


Lor. No; Pll keep * chyſelf for 
ſuch an extravagance ; and inſtead of, | Gat. "Fs 
me # mere verbal young lady. have juſt 2 


moſt ineomparable y 
Gom. Whereabouts did you ſee this moſt i 


ble young lady — my — miſgives me plagaiy 
4 
Lor. Here, man, 4 aſt befoxe this-corner houſe: Pray 


keaven it prove ne bawdy-houſs. 
Gom. | Afide] Fray doaran hodberned i ane. 
Tor. doſt thou mutter to. chyſeh Haſh chou 


any to fay againſt the honeſty of that houſe ? 

Gom. Not I, colonel, the walls are very hone fone, 
and the timber very konoſt-woad, for ought I know ; 
but for the woman I cannot ſay, tif} I know her bet: 
ter: Nannen 


ter I may give you tidings of her. 
Lor. She's. = nine, Seoki-colowr'd hair 
the moſt bewitching leer with her the 


and her (aujns wouks compre Dom, 
Sr. an] am dead, I am buried, Fam damn'd: 
2 — nnn 
ker? AN 6 
Le. Thou haſt all hey magks, but chat Me has an 
huſband, 23 covetous, old huncks : — 
canſt thou t me news of her ? 

Gor. Yes, this news; colonel, that you have ben 
your laſt of her. | 

La. If chou help'& me not to the knowledge of her, 


- Gom. Circumeie me no mans chan I cixcamciſe you 
— 22 Once more, e e 
Lor- [464] 1 am glad he knows ane only by that 
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name of Hernando, by which I went at Barcelona; 
now he can tell no tales of me to my father. 

To bin] Come, thou wert ever good-natur'd, when 
thou could'f get by it Look here, rogue, tis of 
the right denim colour. Thou art not proof 
againft gold, ſure — not I know thee for a 
n | 
Gom. Jealous ane thoſe were the marks of 
your miſtreſs's huſband, as I remember, . colonel. - 

Lor. O the devil ! what a rogue in underſtanding 
was I, not to find him out-ſooner!  _ [ {fide 
Gwe. Do, do, look fillily, good colonel ; tis a de- 
cent melancholy after an abſolute defeat. © 
Lor. Faith, not for that, dear Gomez but 
Gen. But=—no pumping, my dear colonel. | 

Lor. Hang pumping; I was——thinking a little 
upon a point of gratitude : We two have been long. 
acquaintance ; I know thy merits, and can make ſome 
intereſt ; go to; thou wert born to authority; _ 
make thee Mcaide, mayor of Sarageſſa.  - 

. Gom. Satis yourlel? pou-Bn not: maks me what 
you think, colonel. 
Lor. Faith but I will; thou bag the face of a ma- 


giſtrate already. 
would 
. . ND 7 oy 


Ler. E Lena uſpicious 
that woman I ſaw, I mean that 
woman, for rother was a | e no 
ö wer ga a 3 
thee immediately, 90 
Com. I ſhall net put you 8 Lee 
mach as a ſingle viſit ; — wr pay embaſſy by a 


amide fory— 


civil old woman, nor a ſerenade of T winchledum Twincle- 


dum under my windows: Nay, I will adviſe you, out 


of tenderneſs to your n, that you walk not near 
E corner-houſe by night; for to my certain know- 
ge there are blun uſſes planted in every _ 


that go off conſtantly of their own accord at the ſq 
ing of fiddle and the thrumming of a guittar. 


Lear. 


13 
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Lor. Art theu ſo obſtinate? Then I denounce open 
war againſt thee: I'll demoliſh thy citadel by force ; or, 
at leaſt, I'll bring my whole ent upon : my 
thouſand red locuſts, that devour thee in free 
quarter.—Farewel], wrought night-cap. [Exit Lorenzo. 
Gom. Farewell, bar! quarter for a regiment of 
red- coat locuſts ? I hope to ſee em all in the Red Sea 
firſt !\—But-oh, this Jezabel of mine, Pl! get a phyſi- 


cian that ſhall her an ounce of camphire every 
morning for her breakfaſt, to abate incontinency. She 


never peep abroad, no, not to church for confeſ- 
fion ! and for never g, ſhe ſhall be condemn'd for 
a heretick. She walf has Ar pes by Troy ht, and 
ſuſtenance by drachms and ſcruples : Nay, L' 

faſting almanack printed on gd for her uſe, in 


have a 
which » 


No carnival nor Chrifmas ſhall 
But Lents and Ember-weeks 


' [Exit Gomez. 


ACT u. SCENE I. 


8s ENB, . The Queen's Antechamber. | 
' - « Alphonſo and Pedro. 
« Ml HEN ſaw you my Lorenzo ? 
th W. 2 I had a glimpſe of him; but he 
c by me 
© Like a young hound u a burnin ſcent : 
H e's gone» bee hung, 0 2 
breeding might ve ta 
132 aght 
© Ped. Tis that has taught him this. 
© What learn our youth abroad, but to refine 
© The homely n 
Give me an honeſt home-f] clown 


* 


» 


* Of our own growth ; his inch is Fw; 
0 But 
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But theirs embroider'd; they are ent out fools, 
* Aud come back fops, - 
Auel. You.knqw what reaſons urg'd me; 
© Butt now. T baye accompliſh'd my deſigns, = 
© I ſhqy'd be glad he knew em. His wild rivts* 
' Diſturb my aul; but they would fit more cloſe, 
Did not the . downfall of our houſe, 
* In Tori/mond; G erwhelm my private ills. | 
Euter Ber. qutended, and auh urin with. a courtier, 


| Mu” E en ft hy ink de ar e 
he preſume to own it, ſhe's @ prend. 


tempts his certain ruin. 
, Wh to Hd. Mark how diſdaigfully he throws 


es ON us. 
Our MR fas king wore: no ſuch loaks. 
© Ped O, wow'd the. general Make off lis dorage 10 
c th* yſurping queen, 
„And re-inthrone 200d venerable Sancho, 
I'll undertake, ſhould Bertras ſound his trumpets, 
And Torri/mond but whiſtle _— his * 
* He draws his army off. 
Alb. I told him fo; 
But had an anſwer louder than a ſtorm. 
* Ped. Now plague and pox on bis ſmack-loyalty ;. 
E hate to ſee a Hs bold follow ſotted, 
Made ſour and ſenſeleſs, turn'd to whey by love; 
A driveling hero, fit for a romance. | \ 
eO, here the comes : what will their greetin be!“ i 
Enter Torriſmond attenged, Bertran and he meet and juſtle. 
Bert. Make way, my lords, and let the pageant pals. 
Tor. I make my way where-e*er I fee my foe : 
But you, my lord, are good. at a retreat. 
I have no Moors behind me. 
Bert. Death and hell! 
Dare to fpeak thus when you come out 2 4 
Tor. Dare to provoke me thus, daß man. | 
Enter Tereſa. 
Ter, My lords, you are too loud fo near the 9 ; 
ou, 


8 
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"You, Torri/mend, have much offended her. 
*Tis her command yoa inſtantly appear, 
To anſwer your demeanour to the prince.  _ 

Exit Tereſa ; Bettran with his "44 Me follou her. 

or. O Pedro, O Alpbonſo, pity me q 
A grove of pikes, : = 
Whoſe polith'd ſteel from far ſeverely ſhines, 

Are not ſo dreadful as this beauteous queen. > 
Ab. Call up your courage timely to your aid, 
And, like a lion preſs'd upon the toils, 3 1 

p on your hunters. 8 your actions boldly. 

here is a time when eſt virtue is | 
Allow'd to praile itſelf. | 7 , | 

Ped. Heart, you were hot enough, too hot, but now.; 
Your fury then boil'd-apward to a foam: | 
But ſince this meſſage came, you fink and ſettle, 
As if cold water had been pour'd upon you. 

Tor. Alas, thou know'ſt not what it is to love! 
When we behold an angel, not to fear, 
Is to be zmpudent :—No, I'm reſolv'd, 
Like a led victim, to my death I'll-go,. P 
Aud, dying, bleſs the hand that gave the biow. [ Exearr. 

The SC ENE draws, and fhews the Queen fitting in 
Hate; Bertran flaxding next ber; then Tereſa, &c. 
| She riſes, and comes to the front. 
Qu. Leonora to Bert.) I blame not you, my lord; 
my father's will, ; 
Your own deſerts; and all my peoples voice, 
Have plac'd you in the view of ſov'rcign power. 
-But I would learn the cauſe, why Torri/mond, 
Within my palace walls, within my hearing, 
Almoſt within my fight, affronts a prince 
Who ſhortly ſhall command him. | | 

Bert. He thinks you owe him more than you can pay, 
And looks as he were lord of human kind. 

Euter Torriſmond, Alphonſo, Pedro. Torriſmond 

Bowes Io, then looks earneſtly on the Quren, and keeps 

at diftance. FRE 
Tere/a. Madam, the general... 
24. Let me view him well. 


My 
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My father ſent him early to the frontiers. 

I have not often ſeen him; if 1 did, 

He paſs'd unmark*d by my unheeding eyes. 
But where's the fierceneſs, the diſdainful pride, 
The haughty port, the fiery arrogance? 
By all theſe marks, this is not ſure the man. 


Bert. Yet this is he who fill'd your court with tumult, 


Whoſe kerce demeanour, and whoſe inſolence, 
The patience of a God could not 4 4 
2x. Name his offence, my lord, and h 

Immediate puniſhment. - 


e ſhall have 


Bert. Tis of ſo high a nature, ſhould I ſpeak it, 


That my preſumption then would equal his. 
Qu. Some one among you ſpeak. 
Ped. | Afrde.) Now my tongue itches. 


Au. All dumb! On your allegiance, 7. orriſmond, 


By all hopes, I do command you, ſpeak, * 
Tor. { Km 


zeeling.) O ſeek not to convince me of a crime 


Which-I can ne'er t, nor can you pardon ; 
Or, if you needs will know it, think, think, 
That he who thus commanded dares to ſpeak, 
Unleſs commanded, would have dy'd in filence. 
But you adjur'd me, madam, oy my hopes !. 

al 


Hopes I have none, for I am all deſpair; 


Deſert I've none, for what I did was duty: 
Oh that it were! that it were duty all ! 

#. Why do you pauſe ? proceed. 

or. As one condemn'd to leap a precipice, 
Who ſees before his eyes the depth below, 
Stops ſhort and looks about for ſome kind ſhrub 
To break his dreadful fall. ſo1ã' u. 
But whither am I going 1 If to death, 
He hoks ſo lovely ſweet in beauty's pomp, 
In me to his dart.—— I dare no more. 

He's mad beyond the cure of Hellebore. 


Friends I have none, for friendſhip follows favour ; 


Whips, darkneſs, dungeons for this infolence.—— 
by "Tie. Mad as Fam; = I know when to dear. 
2s, You're 


. | Fi 


both oo bold, You, Torri/mend, with- 


PI 
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I'll teach you all what's owin to geen. 
For you, my lord inet 
The prieſt to-morrow was to join our hands ; 
PH try if I can live a day without you. 
So both of you depart, and live in peace. 
5 Who knows which way ſhe ts? 
Doubling and turning like an 2 
Find out the meaning of her mind who can. 
Ped. Who ever found a woman's ? backward and 
| forward. 
The whole ſex in every word. In my conſcience, when 
the was outing, her mother was thinking of a riddle. 
[ Exeunt all. but the Queen and Tereſa. 
2s. Halt, , my Tereſa, haſte, and call him back. 
er. Whom, madam ? Qs. Him. Ter. Prince Bertran ? 
Qu. Torriſmond ; 
Tony no other he. _ x 
© Ter. | 4 un, 
Or I A, + ner? erery [Exit Tereſa. 
L. A change ſo ſwift what heart did ever feel! 
It ruſh'd upon me like a mighty fiream, 
And bore me in a moment far from ſhore. 
I've lov'd away myſelf; 1 
Already am I gone an age of paſſion. J 
Was it his youth, his valour, or ſucceſs ? 
Theſe might be found in other men. 
"Twas that that awful homage » ah 
That fearful love which trembled in his 
And with a filent aake ſhook his 
But, when he ſpoke, E tender words he faid ! 
So ſoftly, that, like flakes of feather'd ſnow, 
Enter Tereſa with Torriſmond. 
ure. 


Ter. He waits your 


2a. Tis well; retire—O Heav'ns, that I muſt ſpeak 


So diftant from my hear Y [Afede. 
* How now! What boldgefs brings you 
Then wens your command, 

E A fond miſtake, 


" "ID 
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To credit ftv unlikety a command.” 
And you return full of the ſame n,. 
'T” affront ue with your love? | | 
Tor. If *tis preſumption for a wretch-candema'tl 
To throw If deneath his Judge's fect: 
A boldneſs more than this I never knew; 
Or, if I did, tus only to your foes. 
Qu. Vu ud — your paſt ſervices, 
And thofe, 1 grant, Py ' but you confeſs. 
A fault 1 . ancels all. 
Tor. And who could dare to difavow his crime, 
When that for which he is accos'd and ſeir d, 
He bears about him ſtill My confeſs -it ; 
My every tion my heart aloud. 
2 oh, the madneſe of my high attempt 
peaks louder yet! and all * Y | 
I Tos and I deſpair. n 
Qu. Have you not heard, 
My father, with his dying voice, PURI 
My -erown-and me to Du And dare you, 
A private man, preſume to love a queen? 
Tor. That, that's the wound! 4 dee: you ſet ſo high, 


-» 


> 
- 


As no deſeftor fervices can reach. 


10 


Good Heav'ns, * me 2 3 ſoul, 
ARG cruſted it with 

* # - ade — of 1 _ 

h a pen dem Sure my lot 
By ſome Ger haſty "was miſplac'd. 

In Fate's eternal volume! — But I rave, 
And, Rke à giddy bird in dead of night, 
Fly round the five that foorches me to death. 

Qu. Ves, Torriſ/mond, you've not ſo ill deſerv'd, 
But I may give you counſel for ybur cute. 
Tor. | cannot, nay T wiſh not to be-cur'd. - 

Du. ¶ Afade. ] Nor J, Heav'n knows! 

Der. There is a pleafore- ſure 
mad, which none but madmen * 1 


Let me indulge it; let me gaze for ever! 
And, ſince you are too great to be belov'd, 
Be greater, greater yet, and be ador' d. 


Love! what a 
"When gold an 
+. [% 


TI} figh "wa ee” your als for me! 
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A. Theſe are the words which I muſt only hear 
From Bertran's month; they ſhould diſpleaſe from you: 


1 fay they ſhould ; but women are ſo vain - 


To like the love, though they deſpiſe the lover. 
'Yet, that I may not ſend you from my fight 


In abſolute de 4 1 ng you. 


Tor. Am 1 have liv'd enough! 
Death, take me in 554 moment of my joy: 


But when my ſoul is plung'd in long oblivion, | 


Spare this one thought, let me remember pity ; 
And fo deceiv'd, think all my life was b 4.” 
Dn. What if I add a little bo my alms ? 

Tf that would help, F could caſt 1 in a tear 


To your mis fortunes. 


Tor. A tear l you have o erbid mera 


And all my future too 


94, Were I no 3 

Or ou of T blood | 
or. What have I loſt by my dies- Huber gelt! 

Why was not Fthe twentieth A deſcent _ 
From a long reſtiye race of droning kings? 
omni ce haſt thou, | 
urles 7 thee? = 
Make 1 . but, oh, T 2 not W 


give you leave to gueſs, and not forbid you 


Fd ey ited nt ys your love. 


Be ſecret. and diſcreet ; theſe fairy favours 

Are loſt when not era d ;—provoke not Bertran— 

Retire : 1 muſt no more wa this— Hope, 'Torri/mond. 
[Exit. 

Tor. She bids me how O Heav'ns ; the pities me ! 


And pity-ftilt foreruns approaching love, 
As lightni 


ing does the thunder ! Tune your harps, 
angels, to that ſound; and thou, my 22 


Ye 


Make room to entertain ny flowing joy, 


Hence all my griefs and every anxious care: 
One word, and one MIT glance, can cure deſpair. [Exit, 


"Y SCENE, 


* * 
— 


* 
* 
*r 


— 


* 
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"© 4 table and wine fit au. 


Lev: "hind bs. A as ae ride nb: 
or. may hit, *tis more : 
for e bans bun admittance into every houſe. 
This, Facobin, whom I have fent to, is her confeſſor; 
and who can ſuſpet a man of ſuch reverence for a 
pimp? I'Il try for once: T'll bribe him high ; for com- 
monly none love money better than they who have 
made a vow of poverty. _ 

Enter Servant. 
Serv. There's a huge, fat, reli — hs 
comin xe = | he — die bur e. but he's big 
enough to be ; his as roſy as a turkey 
'cock's; 3 ty wa + in tate ore him like 
an harbinger ; and his gout lege come limping after 
it : 2 was ſuch a tun of devotion ſeen. 
Lor. Bring him in, and vaniſh. Irie. 

Enter Father Dominick, , 
Lor. Welcome, father! 


Dom. Peace be here: I thought I had been ſent for 
to a dying man; to have fitted him for another world. 
Lor. No, faith, father, I was never for taking ſuch 
long journies. Repoſe yourſelf, I beſeech you, Sir, 
if 5 of yours will catr you to the next 


Dom. I am old, I am infirm, I muſt confeſs, with 
faſting. 


Lor. *Tis a fon by your wan complexion, and your 
thin jowls, father, come, to our better acquain- 
tance; ——here's a ſovereign remedy for old age and 


* 


Dom. The looks of it are indeed alluring : I'll do 
you reaſon. | LD. 


Tor. Is it to your palate, father ? 
Dem. Second thoughts, they ſay, are beſt: ll con- 

ſider of it once again. [Dranks. 
It has a moſt delicious flavour with it. 


Gad forgive me, I have forgorten todrink your * 
ſon, 
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ſon, „ « [Drinks again. 
Leer. No, Pl be ſworn by ſee of you, you , 
are not. To the — warrant him a true 
church- man. Now, father, to our bufineſs, tis 
agreeable to your calling; { intend to do an 40 of 


charity. 
Dom. And 1 lore to beer of charity; tis a com- 


fortable ſubjeR. * 

Lor. Being in che late battle, in great hazard of 
life, I recommended my to good St. Dominici. 
Dom. You cou'd not pitch d upon a better : 
he's a ſure card; I never knew him fail his votaries. 

Lor. Troth I een made bold to ſtrike up a a bargain 
with him, may Ar bens + with life and plunder, I 
wou'd. of his order with part of 
the rey taken from the inde, to be employ'd in 
Charitable uſes. 

Dom. There you hit him: Se. Dominick lores charity 
'exceedingly : that argument never fails with him. 

Lor. The ſpoils were mighty; and I ſcorn to wrong 
him of a farthing. To make ſhort my ſtory; I en- 
quir'd among the Jacobs for an almoner, and the 
general fame has pointed out reverence as the 
| worthieft man: here are fifty good pieces in this purſe. 

Dom. How, fifty pieces? tis too much, too much 
in conſcience, 

Lor. — take em, father. 

Dam. No, in troth, I dare not: do not tempt me to 
n vow of poverty. 


you are modett, I muſt force you: for I am 
gronget. 


Dom. Nay, if you compel me, there's no contend- 
ing; but will you ſet your ſtrength a it, 
poor, old man? is the purye. 
As I ſaid, tis too great a bounty? but St. Dominick 
ſhall owe you another ſcape : Pl pat him in mind of 
Ou. | 
n Lor. If you pleaſe, father, we will not trouble him 


till 2 — But you may do me a greater 


kindneſs, by conveying my prayers to a female faint. 


B 2 Dem. 


23 THE SPANISH FRYAR. 


Dem. A female faint! good now, good now, how 
your devotions j jump with mine ! I a loy'd the fe- 
male ſaints. 

Lor. I mean a ſemale, cited, . faint: 
Look upon the ſuperſcription of this note; you know 
Don Gomez his wife. [ Gives him a letter, 

Dom. Who, Donna Elvira? I think. I have ſome 
reaſon : I am her ghoſtly father. 

Lor. I have ſome buſineſs of 1 importance with her, 
, which I have communicated in this paper; but her 
huſband is ſo horribly given to be jealous—— 

Dem. Ho, jealous ?: he's. the very quinteſſence of 
jealouſy : he keeps no male creature in his houſe ; and 
from abroad he lets no man come near her, 

Lor, 22 you, father. _- 

Dom. Me, nt you: I am her director and her 

zuide in ſſ Rk aan airs. But he has his humours with 
me too: for t other day, he call'd me falſe apoſtle. 

Tor. Did he ſo? —— upon you all; on my 
word, father, that touches your copy-hold. If you 
Bla do a meritorious action, you might revenge tho 
| church' s quarrel, My letter father. 

Dom. Well, ſo far as a letter, I will take upon me; 
for what can I refuſe to a man ſo charitably given? 

Lor. If you bring an anſwer back, that purſe in your 
hand has a twin-bother, as like him as ever he can 
look : there are fifty pieces lie dormant in i 11 for more 
charities. 

Dom. That muſt not be: not a farthing more, upon 
my prieſthood. ——But what may be the purport and 
—_—_— of this letter; 3 that T Wan a lil n 
me. 

Las. No harm, I warrant you. | 
Dom. Well, you are a charitable man; and ll take 

your word: my comfort is, I know not the contents; 
and fo far I am blameleſs. But an anſwer you ſhall 
have: though not for the ſake of your fifty pieces more: 
I have ſworn not to take them, they ſhall not be atlo- 
2 fifty: your miſtreſs forgive me that I ſhould 
call her your miſtreſs, I meant E Avira, lives but at 
next 


 enga 
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next door: I'll viſit her immediately: but not a werd g 
more of the nine and forty pieces. 

Lor. Nay, Pll wait on you down flairs. — Fift 
pounds for the poſtage of a letter! to ſend by the ch 
18 n the deareſt road in chriſtendom. [ Sxeunt. 


SC EN E 4 Chamber. 


e Enter Gomez and Elvira. 


. Henceforth I baniſh fleſh and wine: Pll have 
2 * within theſe walls theſe twelve months. 
Elu. I care not; the ſooner I am ſtarv'd, the ſooner 
I am rid of wedlock. I ſhall learn the knack to faſt a 
days; ; you have us'd me to nights already. 
. Gom. r Oh, 0 moſt 
* hilding. £ 
Eko; [Crying] But was ever innocent creature 
dealt wish, for a rer poor jnmo chat ? 
Gem. Oh, the im pudence of this wicked ſex ! 
Laſcivious dialo ogoes are innocent chat with you! - 
0K Was it ach a crime to enquire how the battle 
s'd ? 
22 But that was not the buſineſs, centiowaman ;- 
you were not aſking news of a battle paſs'd; you vere 
for a ſkirmiſh that was to come. ö 
Eko. An honeſt woman wou'd be glad to hear, that 
* honour was ſafe, and her enemies were flain. 
Gom. ¶ In ber tone] And to-aſk, if he were wounded 
in nee; ; and, in caſe he were, to offer your- 
ſelf to be his ſurgeon ;—then, you did not deſcribe. 
your  hatand to him, for a covetous, nn, rich, old 
hun 
Zl. No, I need hats 10 deſcribes himſelf ſuff⸗ 
ciently : but, in what dream did I do this ? | 
Som. You walk'd in your ſleep, with your eyes broad 
open, at noon-day; and dreamt you were talking to 
the foreſaid p e with one colonel Hernando —— 
Ele. Who, huſband, -who ? 
Gem. What the devil have I ſaid ? You wou'd have 
farther information, wou'd-you'? - W- = 
"3x2 B 3 | Ble. 


ſo 


30 THE SPANISH FRYAR. 


Elv. No, bat my dear, little, old man, tell me now; 
that I may avoid him for your ſake, 

Com. Get you up into your chamber, cockatrice ; 
and there immure yourſelf : " becande'd, I ay, during 
our royal pleaſure: But, firſt, down on your marrow- 
bones, upon your allegiance, and make an acknow- 
ledgement of your ofences ; for I will have ample ſa- 
tisfation. . [Pulls her d f 

Elv. I have done you no injury, and therefore P 
make you no ſubmiſſion : But Pl complain to wy 
ghoſtly father. | 
Gom. Ay; there's your remedy : When you receive 


Dr 


of holy gurs and 
muſt chuckle you and moan yon: but —— 


of his ghoſtly authority one day, 3 
and him know he's the ſon fees him. | 
80 No ſooner conjure, but 3 in thi 
Circle, | 
Dom. Son of what, Don Gomes ? 
Gem. Why, a ſon of a church: . 
harm in that, father? 
Dom. I will lay up your words for you il tims th 
ſerve: and to-morrow to faſt, for penance. 
Gem. [ 4fids.] There's —— in that; ſhe ſhall 
faſt too: faſting ſaves money, 

r 7 * 

our in un y " BE? 
hr Gem, L,] © horrible! to find. 3. woman, upon 
her knees, he ſays, 9.00. vnlcamly poſts i there's a 
prieſt for you! 

Elke. [to Dom.] I wiſh, father, you wou'd give me 
an opportunity of entertaining you in private: I have 
ſomewhat upon my ſpirits — — me — 

Dom. |[ Afide.} This g. goes we 
a ace, yet, —ſtand out —_— —— 
have ſomewhat to ſay to your wife in private. | 

Gem. [ Afide.] Was ever man thus prieſt-ridden ? 
would the ple of his church ere in bis belly: 

am ſure there's room for i. . ® : 
ws 


that 1 dare not 
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Ftv. 1 am amam'd to acknowledge my infirmities ; 
but you have been always an — nt father; and 
therefore T will venture, s,—ind'yer e 
Dem. Nay, if you are baſhful; if you keep your 


wound from the knowledge of your ſurgeon 
Et». You know my huſband is a man in hut 
he's my huſband, therefore I ſhalt be filent: but 


kis hamours are more intolerable than his ape: he's 
ſo froward, fo covetous, and fo jealous, that he 
turn'd heart quite from him ; and, if I durſt con- 


ſeſs it, has forc'd me to caſt my affeftions on another 


man. 
Done: Good bold, hold ; I meant abominable : 
N Heaven this be my colonel. "FAfede. 
have ſeen this man, father; ae ide encou- 
d his «ddrefies: he's a young gentleman, a ſoldier, 
« moſt Winni ; and what his courtſhip 
— te" „I know not; but I am afraid of 
* own frailty 
ere i Tie for certain :—ſhe has ſav'd the 
my function, by ſpeaking firſt; now I muſt 


REIT on cer 


Das. ry — punk ee do you remember your 
matrimonial vow ? 
Ekv. Yes, to my ſorrow, father, I do remember it: 
a miſerable woman it has made me: but you know, 
father, a vow is but a thing of courſe; which 
alt women take, when they woe'd get o hihgnd,” | 

Dem. A vow is a very folemn thing: and tis good 
to keep it: but, notwithſtanding, it may be 
broken, upon ſome occaſions. Have you ſtriven 
with all your might againſt this frailty ? 

Ev. Yes, I have ſtriven: but I found it was againſt 


the ſtream. Love, you know, father, is a great vow- 


maker: but he's a vow breaker. 
Dom. Pis your duty to ſtrive always: but notwith- 
ſtanding, when we have done our utmoſt, it extenuates 


the fin, | 
B 4 Gew. 
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Gom. I:can hold no longer—— Now, oman, 
you are confeſſing your enormities; I know it, by that 
h ical, down-caſt look: enjoin her to ſit bare 


12 a bed of neitles, ſather; "ow: can War leſs in 
conſcience. 


Dam. Hold your peace; are you growin 10 ? 
will you force me 4 — mr my 2 ? —4 
wife's a. well - diſpos d and a virtuous . 1 ſay 
it, in verbo + 34 68g 

Elv. I know not what to do, father ; I and my vſelf 
in a moſt deſperate. condition; and ſo i is the — 
for love of me. 

Dom. The colonel, ſay you! Iwiſh itbenot the ſame 
young gentleman 1 Know: 'tisa gallant young man, I. 
muſt confeſs, worthy of any lady's love in chriſten- 
dom: in a lawful way, I mean: of ſuch a charming 
behaviour, ſo bewitching to a woman's eye; and fur- 


thermore, ſo chantably given; by all tokens, * 
muſt be my colonel Hernando. 
Elo: Ay, and my. colonel too, father: I am over- 
joy d; and are you then acquainted with him 
Dem. Acquainted with him! why, he haunts me up- 
and down; and; I am afraid, it is for love of you: for 
he preſs'd a letter upon me, within this hour, to — 
to you: I confeſs, receiv'd it, leſt . he ſhould. ſend it , 
by ſome other ; but with full an never to * 
it into your hands. 

Elv. Oh, dear father, let me 8 it, or 1 ſhall die. 

Gom. Wiſpe pering ſtill! A pox of your cloſe . 
tee! I'll liſten, Lm reſoly d. _ + | Steals nearer. 

Dem. Nay, if you are obſtinately bent to ſee it,— - 
uſe your diſcretion, but for my part, I waſh my hands 
on't. Bk”, makes you liſt' ning there? get farther - 
off, Nr ev 

Elo. I'Il kneel down, father, as if I were taking ab- 
ſolution, if you'll but pleaſe to ſtand before me. 

Dom. At you peril be it then. I have told you the ill 
conſequences z ; & liberavi animam meam.——Y our re- 
putation is in danger, to ſay nothing of your ſoul. Not- 
withſtanding, when the ſpiritual means have been ap- 


ply 'd; 


* 
— ä———— — 


= you pity him, to ſave a man's life is a 
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ply'd, and fail: in that caſe, the carnal may be us'd.—- 
are a-tEnder child, you are; and muſt not be put 
into deſpair : you heart is as ſoft and melting as your 
hand. . He e ber face; takes ber by the band; 
ves the letter. 

Gom. Hold, hot father, you go beyond your com- 
miſſion : Palming is always held foul play amongſt 
gameſters. 

Dom. Thus good intentions are miſconſtrued by 
wicked men : you will never be warn'd till you are 
excommunicated. 

Sem. [ Afide.] Ah, devil on him: there's his hold! 
if there were no more in excommunication than the 
church's cenſure, a wiſe man would lick his con- 
ſcience whole with a wet finger: but, if I am excom- 
municate, Iam outlaw'd ; and then there s no calling 
in my money. 

Ev. [Ring] I have read the note, father, and will 
ſend him an anſwer immediately; for I know his loag- 
ing by his letter. 

Den. I underſtand it not, for my part; but! wiſh 
your intentions be honeſt. Remember, that adultery, 
though it be a filent fin, yet it is a crying fin alſo. Ne- 
vertheleſs, if you believe abfolutely he will die, unleſs 
point of cha- 

rity; and actions of charity do alleviate; as I may ſay, 
and take off from the mortality of the ſin. Farewel, 
daughter Gemez, cheriſh your virtuous wife; and 
thereupon I give you my benediction. Going. 

Cam. Stay; I'll conduct you to the door, that I 
may be ſure you fteal obey by the way. Fryars 
wear nat their long ſleeves for nothing. _—O, tis a 
Jadne Ifcarict ' 6 [ Exit after the Fryar. 

"Eko. This Fryar is a comfortable man ! He will un- 
erfand nathing of the buſineſs ; and yet does it * 


Pray, abi wet, . virgins, at you time of dd. - 
For-a true guide, Ms Aer %s iron. Exit. 
WA ; 7 2 SY | AC T. 
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ACT II. SCENE L 


Scene, the ffreet. 
Enter Lorenzo in a Fryar's habit, following Dominick. 
Lor. Ti Ather Dominick, father Dominick Why in ſuch 
haſte, man? 

Dom. It ſhou'd ſeem a brother of our . ; 

Lor. No, faith, I am only you brother in iniquity : r 
my holineſs, like yours, is mere outhde. 

Dom. What! my noble colonel in n 4 
on what occaſion are you transform'd ? 

Lor. Love; almighty love; that which FARE * 
ter into a town-bull, has transform d me ĩnto a F 
I have had a letter from Elvira, in anſwer to that L 
ſent by you. 

Dom. You ſee I have deliver'd my meſſage a 8 
I am a Fryar of honour where I am engag d. 

Lor. ©, I underſtand your hint : the other fifty pieces 
are * be condemn'd to chari 

Dom. But this habit, ſon, this ha it E 

Len. Ts a habit, that in all ages has been friendly to 
fornication : you have begun the defign in this cloath- 
ing, and I'Il try to accompliſh it. The huſband is ab- 
ſent ; thatevil counſellor is remov'd ; andthe ſovereign. 
1s raciouſly diſpos'd to hear my grievances. 

. go to; I find good counſel is but thrown. 
in 1th, nc Fare you well, fare you well, ſon 

Lor. How ! will you turn recreant at the laſt caſt ?: 
you muſt along oboe aber . ww 
are at the door, man. 
| Dom. Well, Thave thought on't, and I will not 80. 

Lor. Vou may ſtay, father; but no fifty pounds with- 
out it; that was only promis d' in the bond: But the 
condition of this obligation i is ſuch, that if the above-- 
named father, father 3. do not well and fully 

* 


— 
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.. NowThe 
Now I better think on't, I will bear you com 
pany ; for the reverence of my . de a curb 
to your exorbitancies. 
Lor. Lead up your myrmidoen and enter. [| Exeunt. 
Enter Elvira, in her chamber. 
a He'll come, that's certain; young appetites are 
ſharp, and ſeldom need twice bidding to ſuch a ban 
— if I frail, as I — I ſhall not till 
have compaſs'd my defign, never woman had ſuch a 
huſband to provoke her, ſuch a lover to allure her, or 
ſuch a confeſſor to abſolve her. Of what am I afraid 
then? not my conſcience, that's ſafe enough; my ghoſt- 
* Iy father has given it a doſe of church- opium to lull 
it ; well, for ſoothing fin, I'Il ſay that for him, he's a 
© chaplain for any court of chriſtendom. * 
Enter Lorenzo and Dominick. 
O, Father Dominici, what news? How, 8 
with you ! What game have you in hand, that you 
hunt in couples ? 


Lor. [Liſting up bis Arne that im- 


mediately. 


Elu. O, my love! 
Lor. My life !- | 
Ele. My foul ! They embrace. 
Dem. I am taken on the ſudden with a grievous 


ſwimming in my head, and ſuch a miſt before my 


that I can neither hear nor ſee. 
- Ele. Stay, and I'll fetch you ſome comfortable water. 
Dom. No, no; nothing but the open air will do me 
good. I'll take a turn in your „but remember 
that I truſt you both, and do not won my good opi- 
nion of you. [ Exit-Domanick. . 
Eko... This is certainly the duſt of gold which you- 
have thrown in the good man's eyes, that on the ſudden . 
he cannot ſee; for my mind miſgives me, this ficknets- 


of his is but apocryphal! 


Ler. Tis no qualm . Filbefieen: vou 
ſee, madam, *tis intereſt _ 8 the 
preaches againſt fin ; why ? e ſo. much more is bĩd- 
den for his filcace. mM 
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Av. And ſo much for the fryar. 

Tor. Oh, thoſe eyes of yours reproach me ;uſtly, chat 
I neglect che ſubj which brought me hither. a 

Elv. Do you conſider the hazard I have run to fas. | 
you here? if you do, methinks it ſhou'd inform you, 
that I love not at a common tate. 

Lor. Nay, if you talk of confidering, let us conſider 
why we are alone. Do you thank the fryat left us to- 


_ gether to tell beads? Love is a kind of penurious god, 
ni 


iggardly of his opportunities; he muſt be watch'd 
like a hard-hearted treaſurer, for he bolts out on the 
ſudden, and if you take him not in the mack, he 
vaniſhes 1 in a twinkling. 5 
Elo. Why do you make ſuch haſte to have 3 lov- 
| i me? You men are all like watches, wound up for 
* ſtriking twelve immediately; but after you are ſa - 
* tisfied the. very next has. follows, is the ur 
* ſound of fingle one. 
Lor. How, madam 1 fön invite me o fed. 
and then preach abſtinence? | 
- Elv. No, I invite you to a feaſt aha the diſhes are 
* ſerv*d up in order: You are for making a h 
_ » and for chopping up your entertainment, like a hungry 
* clown. Truſt my management, good colonel, and call 
© not for your deſert too foon :* believe me, that which 
comes lat, as it is 3 ſo ĩt cloys the 2 
Lar. I perceive, madam, by your holding me at this 
diſtance, that there is ſomewhat you me: 
What am I to undertake or ſuffer ere I can be happy ? 
El. I muſt firſt be ſatisfied that you love me. 
* By Lee 5 
1 our oaths and proteſtations; I know 
von > le the time have a mint at your 19 1 
end to coin them. Kal: 
Lar. You. know you cannot marry me ; but, by 
heavens, if you were in a condition —— | 
Elv. Then you would not be ſo prodi | of your 
promiſes,” but have the fear of matrimony before your 
eyes. enn if Ive er el 5 
=2343 2 65 a3 [i deliver 


aſty meal 


deliver me from this — 
and I'll wander with you as 
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take me out of * 
as earth, and og; 
love e 


Lor. I never was out at amed frolick, though this is 
the maddeſt I ever undertook. Have with you, lady 
mine, I take you at your word; and if you are for a 


merry jaunt, I'll try * once who can foot i it fartheſt : 
There are hed in ſummer, and barns in winter to 


be found: I with my „ and you with your bot- 


Ale at your back : We'll leave honour to-madmen, and, 


riches to knaves; and travel till we come to the ridge 
of the world, and then drop together into the next. 
— Give me your hand, and ſtrike a ain. 
- [He takes her hand and kifſes it. 
.- Im; fign and token whereof the inter- 
Ke and ſo forth When ſhoul I be weary 
of ſealing upon this ſoft wax? 
Eu. © as I hear my huſband's voice. 


- .. _ Enter Gomez. 
5 


you, gentlewoman ? there's ſome- 
thing i in the wind I'm ſure, becauſe your woman would 
have run up ſtairs before me; but I have ſecur'd her 
below. with a in her chape Now, in the de- 
vil's name, what makes this fryar here again ? I do 
not like theſe frequent conjunctions of the fleſh and 


ſpirit; they are boding. 


Elv. Go hence, 


good father ; my huſband you ſee 


is in an ill humour, and I would not have you witneſs 


of his folly. [Lorenzo goin 
Gom. . deve.) By your reverence's 2- 
vour hold a little, I muſt examine you ſomething better 


Nr Hey-day! who have we here? Father 


Dominick is ſhrunk in the wetting two yards and a half 
about the belly. - What are become of thoſe two tim- 


ber-logs, that us'd to wear for legs, that ſtood ſtrut- 
ting li : the two black poſts before a door ? I am afraid 
ſome bad body has been ſe him over a fire in a 


reat cauldron, and boil'd him half the quantity, 
for a receipt. This is no Father Dominick, no = I 
evi grown abby-lubber; this 1s but a diminutive _ 
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"been ſp As ſure as a gun now, father Dominict has 
ing the young ſlender antichriſt. [tion 
. e will be found out, there's no 
—— not ſpeak ? What! is the fryar 
— 8 ꝓE ie make 
Id to conjure him. 
Eko. He's but a novice in his order, and ivenjoin'd 
ſilence for a CE. 
Gom. A novice, quoth-a ; you would make a novice 
of me too if you could: But what is his buſineſs here 2 
anſwer me that, gentlewoman, anſwer me that. 
Elv. What ſhould it be, a1 me Tame het 
tual inſtructions? 
Gom. Very good jandyouarelike to edify much from 
a dumb her. This will not paſs ; I muſtexamine 
the contents of him a little cloſer: O thou confeſſor l 
confeſs who thou art, or thou art no fryar of this world. 
He comes to Lorenzo, who les. with him : his habit. 
flies open, and diſcovers a feword 2 Gomez farts back. 
Mn err 


_ 
I nan, Lam diſcover'd ; now 1 be my- 
. - Yes, faith tis L heneft Ganes ; thou ſeeſt 
J nſe thee like a friend: this is a familiar viſit. / 
Gom. What! colonel Hernando turn'd fryar ! who 
could have ſuf; you for ſo much godlineſs ? 
Lor. E'en as thou ſeeſt, I make: bold here. 
Gom. A very frank manner 3 but Ido 
not wonder at your viſit, aftef ſo friendly an invitation 
as I made you. Marry 1 hope you will excuſe the 
blunderbuſſes for not in readineſs to ſalute you; 
but tet me know. your OW; and all ſhall be mended 
another time. 
Tor. Hang it, I hate fork 1 ing up old. enkind-- 
neſs : I was upon the frolick 2 — 
to viſit thee in maſquerade. 
Gom. Very likely; and not finding me at home, you. 
ie forc'd to toy away an hour with my wife, or 1 
8 t; Vow # 'ſt my very ſoul. 
by am not a friend then to help you: — 
you. 


dant. Your excuſes want ſome 


: dam Mefaling the 
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you would have been ſumbling half an hour for this 
excuſe———But, as I remember, you promis'd to ſtorm 
EG 2 bring your regiment of red locuſts. 
narter: I find, colonel, by ha.. 
Br, thee ae bc locus in the wore as red. 
44 Hu] When comes my ſhare of the reckon- 

no ey for? 

Loy. Give me thy hand; thou art the honeſteſt, 
kind man; I was refoly'd F would not go out of thy 
houſe till F had ſeen thee. 

Gom. No, in my conſcience, if I had ſtaid abroad till 
midnight. But, colonel, you and I ſhall talk in ano- 
ther tone hereafter; I mean, in cold friendſhip, at a 
bar before a judge, by the way of plantiff and defen- 
ains to make em 
current: hum and ha will not do the buſineſs ——— 
There's a modeſt lady of your acquaintance, ſhe has. 
fo much grace tomakenone at all t ſilently to con- 

3 her body to 


"= n not, unleſs it were by 
virtue of his habit. 

Gem. Ay, ay, the virtues of that habit are known 
abundantly. 

Ev. I could not hinder hisentrance, for he took me 
unprovided. 

Gem. To reſiſt him. 

Elke. Pen fure he has not been here above a quarter 
tan den 
Gom. And a quarter of that time would have fer- d. 


thy turn: O chow epitome „eee 
Ker L 


have an aſſignation there to make with thee. 
Ely. I am all obedience [Exit Elvira. 
Lor. I find, Gomez, you are not the man I thought 
you: We may meet before we come to the bar, we 
— A0E: our differences may be decided by other 
eapons than by lawyers tongues. In the mean time 
treatment of your wife, as you hape to die a 
dend Gear, and go to hell in yen bed. 2 
2 
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the word, remember that and tremble— He's going our. 
Enter Dominick. 

Dom. Where is this naughty couple? where are you, 
in the name e ing unkind miſgave me, and 
J durſt truſt you no longer with yourſelves : here will. 
be fine work, I'm afraid, at your next conſeſſion . 

Lor. 22 The devil is punctual, I fee ; he has 
me the ſhame he ow'd me: and now the 12 
is coming in for his part too. ; 

Dom. [Seeing Gom. ] Bleſs'my eyes! what do I ſee ? 

Gom. Why, you ſee a cuckold of this honeſt gentle- 
man's making; I thank him for his pains. . 

Dom. I confeſs I am aſtoniſh'd! | 

Gom. What, at a cuckoldom of your own PREY, 
vande! your head-piece and his limbs have done my 
buſineſs.Nay, 40 not look ſo ſtrangely: remem- 
ber your own words, here will be fine work at your 
next confeſſion. © What naughty couple were they. | 
whom you durſt not truſt any longer? when 
the h ritical rogue had truſted em a full quarter 
of an ; and, by the way, horns will fproue i 
leſs time than muſhrooms. 

. Dom. Beware how you accuſe one of my order upon 
light ſuſpicions. The naughty couple — I meant, 

were your wife and you, whom I left with 
great animoſities on both ſides. Now that was the oc- 

caſion, mark me, Gomex, that I thought it convenient to 

return again, and not to truſt your enraged ſpirits too 

long together. You might —— broken out into re- 

and matrimonial warſare, which Nur and 
a * 


l 


s make work for new confeſſions. 1 + - 
Tor. [IA * Well ſaid, i faith, fryar; * art come 
off thyſelf, but poor I am left in limbo. 


Gom. rele in ſome other ford, good father, you 
ſhall catch no gudgeons here. Look upon the priſoner 
at the bar, Fryar, and inform the court what you know 
concerning him; he is 2. 
Colonel Hernande. 

Dam. What colonel do you mean, Gomez? 1 ſee no 
man but a reverend brother of our order, * 


. 
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 feflion I honour, but whoſe: perſon know not, * 


hope for Paradiſe. 


Gom. No, you are not acquainted with him, the-more's 
the pity; you do not know him, under this diſguiſe, 
for the greateſt cuckold-maker in all Spain. | 
Dom. O impudence ! O rogue! O villain !: nay, if. 
he be ſuch'a man, my righteous ſpirit riſes at him ! 


Does he put on holy garments for a cover-ſhame of 
lewdneſs ? 


Gom. Yes, and he's in the right on't, father: when: 
a ſwinging fin is to be committed, nothing will cover 


it ſo cloſe as a fryar's hood ; for there the devil plays: 
at bo-peep, puts ont his horrs to do a miſchief, and 


then em back for-ſafery, like a ſnail into her 
ſhell.” ; 
4 It's beſt marching off while I can re- 


Lor. [fue 
treat with honour. There's no en this fryar's 


conſcience ; he has renounc'd me 8 heartily 
than e'er he did the devil, and is in a fair way to pro- 


ſecute me for puttin — Hare theſe holy robes. 7 This is 
© the old church: trick; the ever at the bottom 
„of the plot, but they are enough. to {lip their 


own necks out of the collar, and leave the laity to 
© be fairly hang'd-for — 1 © [Exrr. Lorenzo. 

Gem, Follow your leader, Fryar; your colonel. is 
troopꝰ' d off, but he has not gone ſo cafily, if I durſt have 
truſted you in the houſe behind him. Gather up your 
gouty "es, , 1 ay, andr50 ny houte of that Buge body” 

vinity. 
Dam. I expect ſome judgment ſhou'd fall upon you 
for your want of reverence to your ſpiritual director: 
aden covetouſneſs, and jeatonly' will weigh” thee 
OWN. * 

Gom, Put pride, ene and gluttony i into your . 
ſcale, father, and _ ſhall weigh againſt me: nay, if 
ſins come to be divided once, the clergy puts in for 
nine parts, and-ſcarce leaves the laity a tythe. | 

Dom. How dar'ſt thou reproach. the tribe of Lui? 
Gem. Marry, becauſe you make us lay- men of the 


Rn of Iſachar. You make aſſes of us, to bear your 


burdens : 


„ THE SPANISH FRYAR: 


burdens : when we ae young, you put paniers upon us. 
with your church- Aki plines. and when we are grown 


ap, you load us with a wife : after that, you procure 
for other men, and then you load our wives too. A 
= * have amongſt you to draw us into mar- 
4 wn Yall: it ſettling of a man; juſt as when a 
fellow got = found knock upon the head; they ſay 
he's ſettled : marriage i a ſetiling blow indeed. They 
fay every thing in the world is for ſomething, as 
a toad, to fuck up the venom of the earth ; dat] tier 
knew what a fryar was good for, al! your pimping 
d me. 
Dem. Thou fhalt anſwer for this, thou flanderer ; 
thy offences be upon thy head. 
Com. I believe there are ſome offences there of x= 
E 2 - ö [ Dom. 
that men ſhould have ſenſe enough to for. 
ſnares in their nen RIF yrs 


and ye 
een e div 
r aprons - . wy, 


0 


- _* 


$CENT, . 


Quetn and Tereſa. F 
Ter. You are not what you were fince — 
Tr: food 828 7 — your needſul reſt ys 


wt apa. yp. uiſh, love to be alone; 
denk lictle, and, i in ſpeaking, figh. 
you are unquietz 
But when you ſee him not, you are in HS. 
2. O let them never love, who never yd! 5 
They brought a to me to be ſign d; 

my name, 


* 


Thinking on him, I quite 

And writ, for Lows, Torri/mond. 

I went to bed, and to myſelf I thought 

That I wou'd think on Torri no more: 

Then ſhut gs eyes, but cou'd not ſhut out him, 

* — 8 
c 0 


E N 
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* To find if ſleep were there, but was Toft. 
* Fev'riſh, for want of reſt, I roſe, and walk d, 
* And, by the moon-ſhine, to the windows went ; 
0 There, thinking to exclude him from my thoughts,” 
I caſt my eyes upon the neighbourin eld, 
Aſs oo TIN figh'd to myſelf, - 
ht my Torri/aond. 

22 E t hinders . 
The people will be glad, the ſoldiers ſhout, 
And Bertran, tho” repining, will be aw'd. 

I fear to try new 
> oys to venture on the unknown ice, 
That crackles underneath dem while they flide. 
© Oh, how ſhall I deſcribe this growing i!! 
© Betwixi m doubt and love, methinks I ſtand 
« Fakring, ike one that waits an ague ft 3 
„ wou'd this were all! 

: Ter, What fear you more ? 

© Ow. rere. tis but a fancy. 

At break of day, when dreams, they ſay, are true, 

© A drowsy ſlumber, rather than a fleep, | 
© Seiz'd on my ſenſes, with long watching worn. "+ 
© Methought I flood on a wide river's bank, | 


43 


Which I'muſt needs o'crpaſs, Wa 


o'er, 
ows heads, 


© When, on a ſudden, Terri 

* Gave me his hand, and led me li 

. and bounding on the bollows | 
Till ſafely we had reach'd the farther ſhore. ["ſcape-: 
© Tor. This dream portends ſome ill which you ſhall 

* Wonw'd you ſee fairer viſions ? take this night 

© Your Torri/mond within your arms to fleep ; 

And, to that end, inyent ſome apt pretence 

. To break with Bertran. 2231 

Could you eee 


Enter Bertran at a diſtance. 
Qu. My ſtars have ſent him; 
For, ſee he comes ; how loomily he looks ! 
If he, as I ſuſpect, have d my love, 
His jealouſy will furniſh- him with fury, _ 
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And me with means to 
Bert. [ Afide.)] Shall I apbraid her ? ſhall I call her 
If ſhe be falſe, tis what ſhe moſt deſires. [ falſe ? 
My genius whiſpers me, be cautious, Bertran *' 
Thou walk'ſt as on a narrow mountain's neck, 
A dreadful height, with ſcanty room to tread. 
Qu. What bus'neſs have you at the court, my es 7 
Bert. What bus'nefſs, madam? _ 
Qu. Yes, my lord, what bus'nefs? ?: 
"Tis ſomewhat ſure of weighty conſequence, 
That brings you here ſooften, and unſent for. [enough 
Bert. | Afde.) Tis what I fear'd ; her words are cold 
To freeze a man to death. —— May I preſume | 
To ſpeak, and to complain? 
Qu. They who complain to princes think em tame 
* What bull dareg bellow, or what ſheep dares bleat - 
Within the lion's den?? 
Bert. Yet men are ſuffer'd to put Heav'n in mid © 
Of promis'd bleſſings, for they then are debts. give; 
2s. My lord, Heav'n knows its own time when to 
But you, it ſeems, me with breach of faith. 
| a N 
But as when men in ficknefs lingring lie, 
They count the tedious hours by months and years}! 
So every day deferr'd to dying lovers, oF 
of pain. " a 
2s. What if I Ties eee your ming'? 
father's iſe ties me not to time; : 
And bonds without a date they ſay: are void, / 
Bert. Far be it from me to believe you bound: | 
Love is the freeſt motion of our mind: | 
O could you fee into my ſecret ſoul, 
There you might read your own rr WY doubled, 
Beth as a queen and miſtreſs. If you leave me, 
Know I can die, but dare not be difpleas'd. 
2z. Sure you affect idity, my lord, 
Or give me cauſe to think; that when you loſt, 
Three battles to the Moors, you * ſtood. © 
As unconcern'd as now. n 
Bert. I did my beſts ' 1 


2 


: 


Is'a whole age 
My 


* 


1989 
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Fate was not in my power. 
2z. And with the like tame gravity you ſaw 
A raw young warrior take your baffled work, 

And end it at a bl . 
Bert. I bumhly take my leave, but they who blaſt 
Your good opinion of me, may have cauſe 
To know IJ am no coward, _— 7 going: 

Qu. T This ſtay : | 

Afide. | This may ace ſome diſmal conſequen 
To him whom en my life I love. 

To him.) Have I not manag'd my contrivance wo. 
To try your love, and make you doubt of mine ? = 
Bert. Then was it but a trial!? 
Methinks I ſtart as from ſome dreadful dream, 
And often aſk myſelf if yet I wake. 13 

Aide. ] This turn's too quick to be without 4421 ; 
Pl! ſound the bottom of t, ere I believe. 

2x. I find your love, and-wou'd reward it too, 
But anxious — ſollicit my weak breaſt. | 
I fear my people's fait: 
That hot-mouth'd beaft that hears ainſt the curb, 
Hard to be broken even by lawful Kings, 
But harder by uſurpers, 
udge then, my lord, with al theſe c cares oppreſt, 
fI can think of love. 


Bert. Believe me, madam, 

Theſe jealoufies, however 1 8888 vt 
Have but one root, the * impriſon . "TY: 
Whoſe lenity firſt pleas'd the gaping crowd : | 
But when long try'd, and found ſupinely good, 
Like ſep's log, they leapt upon his back. 
Your father knew em well; and when he mounted, 
He rein'd em ftrongly, and he ſpurr'd them B hands / 
And, but he durſt not do it all at once, . 
He had not leſt alive this patient ſaint, 15 
This anvil of affronts, but ſent him hence 


0 To hold a peaceful branch of palm above, | 
And hymn it in the quire. 


2z. You've hit upon the very gring, which touch'd, 
* the ſound, and jars within my ſoul; ft 
ere 


4 
F + 
: 
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There hes my grief. VIS 
Bert. So long as there's a head, 
Thither will all the mounting ſpirits ly; 
Lop that but off, and then 
My virtue ſhrinks from ſuch an horrid at. 
* 4 nn out of ſeaſon. 
Mercy 1s a ve ull virtue; 
« But kings miſtake hs.” and are mild 
* When manly courage bids em be ſevere.” 
Better be — once, than anxious ever. 
Remove this threatning danger from your crown, 
And then ſecurely take the man you love 
2s. o the 


"Tis true, this murder is the only means 
That can ſecure my throne to Torri/mond, 
Nay more, this execution done ertran, 
Makes him the object of the people's hate. 
Bert. LH. an 'twill work the 
in her | _ 
4 How eloquent is miſchief to 
MT nee ogg MR 
In crimes unprofitable, nor do T: : 
Tf then I break divine and human 0 
No bribe but love cou'd gain ſo bad a cauſe. 
Bert. 2 2 no ,” Re, 
1. 15 © concernment, 
ATI < ET nt and weak : 
J leave it all to you ; think what you do, 
You do for him I love. 
Bert. [Afide.] For him the loves? | 
She nam'd not me; that may be Torriſmoad, 
Whom ſhe has thrice in private ſeen this day: 
Then I am finely caught in my own fnare. 
PII think ag Madam it ſhall be done; 
And mine be all the blame. IX. Bertran. 
24. O, that it were I wor'd not do this crime, 
And yet, like Heaven, it to be done. 
The groſly cheat us with free- will? 
9 „Win to do what, but what Heaven — 
Our 
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Our actions then are neither good nor ll, 
Since from eternal cauſes they roy mongrel 
Our paſſions, fear and anger d hate, 
Mere ſenſeleſs * are mov id by fate; 
Like ſhips on eee 
Toſt by che winds, are driven by the tide.” 
Enter Torriſmond. 
Tor. Am I not rudely bold, and preſs too often 
Into your preſence, madam ? 1 6 
24. No more, left I hom d chide you for your ſtay c 
Where have you been, wk how end you: re 
That I cou'& live theſe two hours without you ? 
Tor. O, words to charm an angel from his orb! 
Welcome as kindly ſhowers to Fee earth ! 
But I have deen ck u n 
Where joy ne er enters, hich the fun n'er hear, | 
Bound in with darkneſs, d with damps; - 
Where I have gn (if T could tay F aw) 
The good old king, majeſtick in his eg, 
And *midft his griefs moſt venerably 
Ne which fee bly broke 
he gloomy vapours, he lay Rretch'd along 
Upon th' unwholeſome earth, his eyes 2 e 
And ever and anon a filent tear ; 
hoary beard. 


Stole down and trickled from his 
2x. O Heaven, what have I done! my gentle love, 
Here end thy fad diſcourſe, and for my fake 
Caſt off fearful melancholy thou 

Tor. M heart is wither'd at mar piteous ft, 
As early bloſſoms are with eaftern blaſts : 
He ſent for me, and while I rais'd-my head, 
He threw his aged arms about my neck ; 
And, ſeeing that I wept, he d me cloſe : 
So, leaning cheek to cheek, and eyes to eyes, 
We mingled tears in > As of ores. 

2. Forbear ; you know not ho you wound my ſoul. 

or. Din hes foe ief, and not have pity too ? 
He told me when my er did return, 


He had a wend”rous ſecret to diſcloſe : 25 
* blets'd me, Day, he call'd me ſon ; 1 
1e 


| 190 mellow fruit without a winter 


I, to enhance his ruin, 
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He prais'd, my courage; pray'd for my ſucceſs : 
He was ſo true a father to his country, | 2 
To thank me, for defending ev'n his foes, % 
Becauſe they. wiees has tabheths.”. . — 
Qu. If they be; then What am 17 2 
or. The ſovereign of my foul, ny 257 Heaven, 
25 And not your queen? 
Mon are ſo beautiful, 
So wond'rous fair „ yon ei. Bet te 
And if that faultleſs face Am no en, 3 . 


Thongh pir A 

Vet he muſt die, 

And give a crawn 
Tor. Periſh that . 83.2 head but yours — 

O, recolle& your thoughts! 

Shake not bi hour- , when his rte 

Is ebbing to the lat | 

A little longer, yet a little longer, 

And nature drops him down without your fin „ 2 


_—_ 
— — 


| Let me but do this one injuſtice more : ry 
His didn is paſt; and, for your fake, he dies. 
Tor. Wou'd you, for me, have done ſol aa, 
And will not do. one? 4 oO \ 
82 your joys on earth, your opes in Heaven, 
ae this good, nu "$I 
nd ſpare your foul the crime! 
wy The crime's not mine; _ 3 | 
"Twas firſt pro 'd, and muſt be done, by ene. 
Fed with falſe opes to gain my crown. an me: . 
gave no e 2-12 Oe 
But barely bade him think, and then reſolve: — 
Tor. 74 not forbidding, you command the crime * 
Think, timely think, on the laſt dreadful 2 
How will you tremble, there to ſtand 
And * the rank of guilty. ghoſts, . 80 
That muſt be Joom'd for murder ? think on murder: ;. 


That troop is plac'd * common crimes, 


- 


The 
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The damn'd themſelves ſtart wide, 1 
As far more black, and more forldrn'than they. 
s. Tis terrible, it ſhakes, it we; 
29 this truth, but I repell'd that thought ; 
6 Sure there is none but fears a future ſtate; | 
E And, when. the moſt obdurate fear they do not, 
8 Their trembling hearts belye their r 
Titer Tereſa. 


Send ſpeedily to Bertran ; charge h im ſtrifly Y ef 


Not to but wait my further. pleaſure. - 
Ter. Madam, he ſends to tell you, Pn 
xit. 
Tor. Ten thouſgn TIO YO Sen drag 
Fiends tear him: e him, 
The tongue that order'd ; only ſhe be ſpar'd, 
That hindered not the deed. O, where was then 
bog power that guards the ſacred lives of kings? 
bk, ſlept the lightning and the thundef-bolts, - 
Or nt their idle rage on fields and trees, 
When vepgeance call'd *em here ? 
Tis done, and fince tis done, tis paſt recall 
And ſince tis paſt recall, muſt be forgotten. 
High beaten Oil wee ger ie, ch 
ven will not forget it, after-ages 
Shall wich, 6. ſarkil. carie ramemberiong x > 
And blood ſhall never leave the nation more | 
2 His body ſhall be royally interr'd, | _ 
the laſt | bb adorn his derte; 
0 T wall m ſelf, (as I have cauſe too juſt) 
Ne the mourner at his ob wes: 
2 oy =: pom ry aware. y 
The lemn mark of mourning, to atone, | 


0 


. 


_ © Andi e my offences. 
Tor. Noching can, | 


- Bu bloody vengeance on tha trays bed, 72 
* Which, dear departed ſpirit, here I vow.“ | 

2x. Here end our ſorrows, and . i 
Love calls, my Torri/mond; though hate has 8 , 
And rad "the day, yer love will rale ſho night, - 


* 


———⁵ ——kñę — ———— —— 
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© The ſpiteful ftars have. ſhed their venom down, 
And nom che peaceful planets-take-their-turn. 
This deed of Baruran s.hasromov?d all; fears, WT 
And giv'n. me juſt pccafion+ to refuſe him. 
What hinders now, but that the holy: prieſt 
In ſecret join our matual vows ?—* and then 
* This night, this happy night, -is yours and mine: 
Tor. Be ſtill my ſorrows, and be loud my joys. | 
Fly to the utmoſt circles of the ſea, | 
Thou furious tempeſt, chat hath toſs'd: — | 
And.leave no: 2 — geht, hut 1 8 
What's this I feels a boding in m ſoul ? 
As if this day were fatal ;, be it 
Fate ſhall but have che rt ae, my. * 
My j Joys are gloomy, but withal are great; 
The-lion, though. he ſecs the toils are ſet, 
Yet 5 


S fawn ſfeow'rs amy, * 
Hants in the face of das . | 
At night, | with ſullen p 2 "pranbin o'er. his 


prey. . | 


- 


, Ta Fa & 4 I - - +» +. a * 118 : 
4 W. 8:C'E NEL 


SCENE, before Gomes, "door. 


Enter Lorenzo, Dominick, ee 
UA = $4) eee | 


Dom. I not ung an ace farther: The The whole world 

** A ee tot; bor my conſcience 
W 1 enormities no longer. 

Lor. 3 thy conſcience not digeſt em There's 
ne'er a Fryar in Spain can ſhew a conſeience, that 
comes near it for digeſtion ; it „when 
I ſent thee with my letter : and it digeſted perjury, 
when thou . thou did'& not know mne: I'm ſure it 
has digeſte | me fifty pound: of as hard gold-as is in all 
N Pr? 5 thou diſcourage for- 


nication, 


2 
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3 when thou knoweſt thou loveſt a ſweet young 
ge- away ; Ido not love em; ;—phau ; 
tt. ] I do not love a pretty girl you are fo 


32 [ſpits again. 
r. Why 22 at che very mention of 


Dam. You take a mighty leaſure in defamation, 
colonel; but I wonder what — find in running reſt- 
leſs 1 down, breaking & your brains, emptying 
.your an * Ys wy 

after ualaveful game. ad ng 
Ler. Why there's the LatisfaQion. on't. 


Dam. n d to baus 
and ad u murder, 0 murder, nad mender to hanging 
there's the ion ont. 
Lor. I'll not! alone, Fryar 3 m reiste 40 


peach thee before” y ſuperiors, for what thou haſt 
done already. 

Dem. Tante d $0 rr bene in if you do 2 Let me 
. adviſe you better, colonel, than to accuſe. a charch- 
man to a churchz man: 1 
all L we hang 


J AF goo ent. r. it cee ao matter if you 


* Dam. Nay , if you talk of peacding;[Plt peach fel, 
and ce whole oath will be, believ d; IIl trounce you for 
offering ta — 2 honeſty, and bribe any conſci- 
ence: ſummon'd by an hoſt-of paritors ; 
bo on hs nnd in che deiriecal court 3 Nou ſhall 

excommunicated ; you ſhall, be car 


[ Here Lorenzo rakes 40 and plays aulab dr, 
2 at left, ich the Fe gw chinking. on the 
5. Narr. 
** tone. ] I ſay, a man mi aa des, 
if he were 8 diſpos d, and had a mind to 
bring matters to extremity; but, conſidering, that 
Ton are my 4 honour, and a.worthy 
r man, I wou'g. rather die a thouſand 
ths than diſoblige you. 


C 2 [Lorenzo 


— without 


with the authority bf 1 


= 


baker, —— — 
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| [Lorenzo rates up the purſe, und pours it into'the 


F ryar's Ae ve. 
Nay, good fir; này, Jour colonel ; O Lord, fir 
are doing no! I profeſs this muſt not be: 
is I wou'd have ſery'd you to the uttermoſt'; 
pray command me: a jealous, foul-mouth'& "1 
this Gomes is: I ſaw * he us d you, and you 
how he us d me tho: O he's a bitter man; but We'll 
join our forces; ah, ſhall we, colonel; _ we'll be re- 
veng'd on him with a witneſs; - ” 

Ter. But how ſhall [ſend her word to et 
the door, (for I muſt reveal it in confeſſion to you;) 
that I mean to carry Her away tis evening, by the 
3 of theſe two foldiers ? Mb ee you, 
* will hardly gain aniittance.' 

Dom. Let me alone; I fear Him not; - Fam arm'd 
j oathing 3 yohder I ſte him 
* have you never ſeen a 


keeping centry at his 


citizen, in a cold morning . cla ping 15 ſides, and 
8 walking 


forward and a migh 
«- fore his ſhop? but I'll the paſs,” ,- 


*: ſuſpicion ; dend you fd and d dat mark how 


I accoſt kin; 
Tor. If ne meet with a 


be- 


men, Tt Hand 
| * ri — us, dis, 

2. Ae er | 

237% K goes to the door where . 
Good even, Gomer, how does yo! wiſe ? 
Con. Juſt as you'd have her, thinking on nothing, 
but her dear colonel, and confpitiu S cutkoldom 
int me.. „„ 


Dem. I date ay, 


you wrong her, the is employing 


ber thou 22 how to cure you of your jextouly. 


Gem. 


Dom. By your leave, . T have ſome PRE 
advice to. impart id her on that ſubject. ſpiritual 


' Gom. You may ſpare yout infirbRtions, ur pak, 
OE Den. 


we of his 


| eig we Wen ros off | 
the fox's ſkju,*and put on the lion's : . me 


— 


| have nad pare herſelf dmc 
6g 97 'Pray how long has ſhe yy 


figce your laſt defeat. 
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Dom, How, no need of them | do you ſpeak in riddles? . 


„Com. Since you will — bo lainer ; N 
proved fo well already by your ur, e. 
Fs rate. 


ſay: ber leſſon, without your aer de 
ſtand me now? 
» Dam: I muſt noe negle&.my duty. for all that ; once 
Gamez, by your leave. 
. Gom..: Denn and will 
not be convenient to diſturb her. 6 
| [Dominick ux to go 4 bim, but Pother hend 


Gee bi 
Dis.” 1 d, 70 Siem tha 22s; 
(Dow: incur oy you? pon thoſ: os it 


was, my good angel that ſent me bither Wer, dt 
Gem. Ay, n nee e 
you. beſt know, father. 
"_—_ A word. a ro of devotion will do hr no 
harm, I'm ſure. 


irres: 
rene S E . Fhis - 


Dem Bur, if he be il emen, e may-ha 
new-oceaſion.to confeſs. ahi the may * 
order matters ED; LOL 


Cam. Indeed as 


been fick? 
Cam. Lord, von will forces man co geakgwhyerer 


* 
- 1 


Dem, This de but ſome Ae indjſpoktion * 
will wor! laſt, and Ims may ie hes 10 | 
Dam. How, not laſt I r laſt, and it mall 
alt New: How, Jorip#0 tore in days, and 
— — longer, as L ſee 4 2 4 1 
mind of her fickneſs, a little better than you do. 
Dom. 1 dot then, I muſt bring a doctor. 
Gam. . wich a charge- 
able 1 | of Aua s,: thoſe 9 my family have the 
cheaper: in a word, „e un- 
d one another's buſineſs. here; Lam reſolv d to 


. Es 


Rand like the Szi/e phy ove Fly, to defend the 


+ entrance; 


know the 5 


* 


A — —__C 
P » 
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entrance; you may mumble over your pater nofters, 
if you pleaſe, and try if you cam make my doors fly 
open, and batter down my walls, with bell, book and 
candle but Lam not of opinion; that vou ae holy 
enough to commit miracles. 

Dom. Men of my order aro not vo be trented'after i 


this manner. | 
Donn I. Would threat the and lis entdinale in 
to ſee my wite, with- 


the ſame ne, - Lact 
out my leave. - 

Dom. I — hes ges "church, if 
thou doſt not open, there's promulgation 

Dom. And Feseemmuniente N 4" 
you go to that; there's > ol rom wp 
and bull: für bull; and (6;Fleave you to recreate ybur 
ſelf with the N of an * err, W F r cant 
Fater Lerenzo and Soldiers; e 
- Dok Tiara your ſuecceſs; Tee 


part oflit and ſa the conchufiory; I find we are now 


[god upon our laſt trump; the fox is carthPH; but T Malk 
two terriers in after him. 


551% I watrant you, — well unkennet Him. 
* And mae what h. to big out cle 


oy Ae — ga re ado of 


Donn by. bs OO Hehe Me in. 
of the church There is a proverb, I'confeſs; whi 
der that dend men tell no tales; but ler pour 8. 
N it at their o pril. Fe 
ti take away a man's wife, ah Kin 
— " he-witkednel this? old villain ſturtles me; 
and gives me a ſor my owrr fin,” though it | 
© comes far ſort of his: hark'you; ſoldiers,” be ſure 
you uſe as little violence to him as poſſible. 

Dim: Hold; & little; Thaye Seen deter how th 
ſecure him, with ant , 

Ler. O. miracle, the fyar is gromm/conſtientvas! | 

Dom. W e juſt murder d, and 
the beten, rhardid H unknown; bebe eker 
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. obthe:aliGnates, and let me alone 
to accuſe him afterwards. 


Len —— — all.ray heart, for ful. 
ere 


what, wou'd) 

addes,; a6 to 

the fact itſelf ; bas; —— — 2 as to this, 
heretical rogue, Whonmwe malt diſpatch: he has rail'd 
againſt the church; which is ar fduler crime than the 


4 13 43 2 
3 * 


hook or crook into bis quarrel. iers, — 
wu firſt orderid... 1 Soldiers. 


— 5 


Lor. Somewhat near your. own deſign, bat mot al- 
rogecher {o-miſchievous; the, are inſmĩtely diſ- 
contented... as they have and mutinies there 
— or will be, — En. now Lam content 
imo. the los, 3 


— — 
Toer. Why then, — 
ſwear deyoutly; and, 

War, as 
. * 


— 


o mak have recourſe to 


* pudentl 
II now, 


C 4 


— 


ſuſpect a rich citizen of ſo much wit as to make a plot- 


_ © beaten her wings in vain: 
© laſt dares hardly venture out, cho me ſees it open 


Dam. What have vou 


dle, and provide a 


. 0 
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. uſt Soldier. No; but we'll ſecure-you for a 


A 
. 


and for being in a plot a ind d * 
Com. Who, I in a O Lord! Sid nejer 
durſt be, in a plot: hy, how can you in conſcience. 


ter? There are none but poor rogues, rn 
can't live without it, chat aue in plois. 
2d Soldier. ed with him, away with him. 
Com. O m) 1 — 4 my wiſe! my cold? 
Ares ied oth. Ekaowadexcreof the pboe. 
than they. that made it. ¶ They carry him off, and f. 
. Ler.: Thus far have we ſail d with a metry-gale, now: 
we. have the Capedf.good Hope in 47 the-trade<s . 
wind. is our on, if we can burdouble is. (8p betro: 
J. Ab, my father and Pedro ſtand at the corner 


of en ee pi wad 25 


E929 a 


ack ho: bai, [ * 2 
| Eater Elvira 2 a cal. duo 
- Ele. Am I come at lat into your ms 
Ler, Fear nothin : the adventures ended, i 
2 the lady ſaſel7). 9 al. |; 
Lu Pm ſo-averjor'd,- Tran ſcarce believe I am at 
liberty : *:bur ſtand panting, like a bird that has often 


Dom. Loſe no lag make haſte while the way. 
is fret᷑ for you; and thereupon 1 sive yon _ bene - 


diction. eie 


Le. MWTismdt ſo free as you ſappoſes- for there'san 
old gentleman fm 


acquaintance that n 
e 1::2664 ah "K 
— pour army: 
daughter ?: ſomewhat, T hope, that will bear your char- 


ges in your.pilgrimage. -.. bk ad l ee ee 


Lor. The ff ryar has an hawk's eye to gold and jewels. 
Leu. Here's that-will tzake you dance without a fid-. 


better entertainment for us than 
bedges in ſummer and barns! in winter. Here's the 


very heart, and ſoul, and life- blood of Cas; pawna 
9 PEO "vides 2004 6 new . 52 
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rodigals; und 7—— bead GntionKs' bf core ladies. 

n U we be ps their huſbands to redeem em. 
Dom. They are the *Jpoils of ths Wen and the 
n with em. * 
Tar. And, faith, we'll drink the church's heath „ 
out of chem. But all this while I ſtand on thorus; 
8 dear, look out, and ſee if the cbaſt be free 
er for T dare not peep for fear” of being 


COTS. © 


Iris quran 4 Gomes e 
ber be Deen. 
Cor. Thanks to my Odd T have recover'd my own b 
territo rie What 2 1 fee! I'm rain'd! I'm un- 
—ů — n d ey : wi | 


. Dom. dr Whas a hopeful enterprze is ** | 


Gi O, awe] are you there? and you, park 
now”! then i find how the world goes. f 
| Lor. Chear up; ; mah, thou are out bf jeopardy ; 1 
| heard thee cryi jaſt now, and came running in 
0 full ſpeed with ping our Jt wings « of an eagle and the feer'of | 


a tyger to thy reſcue. ' 
nere « cour- 8 
teſy-with N feet and your tyger's wings ; ; 


Germ. * br did you thriek out, gentlewoman ? f 
\ ' Elv. Tas for joy at your return.” 
7 I— — ü Your 'arm, for what 
end and purpoſe? 
Ftv. Only to preſerve it from the thieves. * 
Com. Aud running out of doors ' 


| | Gem. A ine evidence ſum d among * thank 


> & 


you 
Lv. Only to meet you, ſweet huſband:* 


you heartily; you are all my ends.” The colonel 
Was walking by accidentally,” and hearing my voice, 
came into fave me; the fryar, Wh¹O Was bobbling the 
ſame way too, accidentally again; and not knowing 
r „ ; 
ore 3 me 


with all, my.jewels under her arm, and ſhrigks ont for 

ach I hoald, neither haus found /a friand nem a fryar 
heres and might have ſhriek!d/ouy- for joy, myſelf for 
the lo 


an infidel: get yon inte your anne. 


ed, and raviſh'd, and beaten in one quarter of an h 
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me; and · my faithful wife runs ont · o doc to mti me 


joy at my return. Bat if my father-in-law had. not 
met your foldiers, colonel, and deliver d me; in the- 


ſa of my jewels andi my wiſe. 


Dom Are chen an infidel? Wiltthounov believe us 7 
Gem. Such church-men as you wou'd make any;man . 


I han thank you ap Fr doors for- 


my jewels, ad roa, awn{ Nag Lua ere. 


As for you, colonel Huf-cap, we . — before a 
civil magiſtrate who's the- greateſt plotter of us two, I 
againſt the ſtate, or you againſt the petticoat; 0 
Lor. Nay, if you will complain you hal! for ſome- 
thing. Beats him. 
Gem: Murder! murder l I up che Lam 
deſtroy di help! murder — 8 
Dem. Away, colonel; let us fly for our:lives-: "2 * 


neighbours are coming out with forke, and fixe-ſho- . 


vels, and ſpits, and other demeſtick weapons; the 
militia of a whole alley is rai? againſt=ug... 
Lor. This is but the intereſt 5 | 
the principal ſhall be you, at Gur. nest meet 
Dom. Ah, if your Didiers had but difpatch'd 
his tongue bad been laid; aſleep, colohelz but this 
comes of not following:good-counſel; ah — - 
| [Exeent Lor. and: Fryar {everally. 
Gom. I'll be reveng'd of him if dare; but he's ſuck. 
a terrible fellow; that my mind. miſtives me; I ſhall . 
tremble when I have him before the judge: all my mis- 
fortunes come together: Ihave been roblydandeuckold. 


my poor limbs ſmart, and my poor head ache: ay 3 
do, ſmart limb, ach head, and ſprout horns; dur 
be hang d before I Il pity you: you mult needs be mar- 

ried, muſt ye? there's for that, * his oaua bead } and. 
to a fine, young, modiflclady;. muſt ye ? there's for _ 
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too . and, at threeſcore, you old, doting-cuckald,.take 
that remembrance——a "Phe time of day for a man to 
be bound 'prentiee,, when. he is aſk uſibe his trade: to 
ſet up an eq of. noiſe, when he has moſt need of 
quiet; inſte: her being under covert- baron to be 
e rl to have my body diſabled, 
and my head fortified ; and laſtly, wbecrowded intd a 


narrow ber with hilf treble, 


That with one blaſt, through thexwbole houſe doa- bexind, 
ded of engl grunge home te jeans.” 


(Exit. 
8s O ENR IH. The Court. | 
Euter Raymond, Atyhons, ani Pedro. 


Raym. Arettheſe, ase.theſd, ye powers, the promie'd 
With which I drm ple Fans — [joys;- 
To find, at my return, my maſter murder'd ?} | 
O, that I cou'd but weep, to vent my paſſian ! 

But this dry Ae y taars. 


Alph. Mourn inward, tis obſervꝰd at court, 
Who w 2 black; am your return | 7 
Will fix all eyes of 


yours, 
* ſee how reſent king/Sancho's'death. 
„ man can live with that on- 
non OY ta bear, much-leſs ta flatter [krawt 


overnment, char, knowing 
I — — and. lives — — home 2' 
Alph. Virtue muſt be throw n af, tis acoanſe-garment | 
Too .for the fan-ſhine, of à c | 
Rayns. Well, chen, Iwill diflomble for- an end 
80 great, ſo pious, as a ju revenge: IF Fines. 
You'll join With me?; 


ah No honeſt man but mull 


1 
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Pad. What title has this queen ee, 
Nd force muſt pull her donn. 2 


fer her ſaſety, ts commit © Triine We 4 
Which moſt her ſoul abhors, s. 


| Raym. All ſhe has done, Wer eds; of „ 
This one black deed has damn'd. 3 


Ped. Yow'll hardly join your fon to our * 4 
Raym. Your reaſon fort ? 


"Ped. I want time to unriddle it: r 
Put on your Yother face; havin dts 
Enter the Queen, Bertran, aud Attendants. 
R aym. And that accurſed Bertram, 5 | 
Stalks cloſe angle her, Uke a witch's fiend, - 
yd; "ſtand, and obſerve them”. | 
= » PRI fo dd ah, , 


The rites of funeral fitting hi ages, — i 
With all the pomp ef môurniag r te | 


ns * was not ſaſe T7 * „ e 
e 6:44, 530k 1 

Foal IND an tidy ond 5 
Brutus ed ab ee 4. oy es 


Then, was he ldd? 8 rar 
1 4 O, never man ſo much, for aide Abe poodnehs. / 
Pad. A far.] Had bad men eee. 
He had not yet been ſainted. [men low 


© 2u, 1 wonder how the people bear his death. ' 

« Bert. Some diſcontents chere are; fome e mar. 
22” ene. e: re t. 1 He 

* Ped. How; idle murmurs - 9 


The doors are all ſhut up; 
„With arms a eroſs, ind bee 
Walk to and fro before their 
Whole droves of lenders crowd — N 3 
To cüll in money; thoſe who have none, mark 
Where money gves'; for when they riſe, tar 
»The rabble gather rep the man of news, 
e And liſten with their mouths © 1 * 4 1 "MP 


— 5 * 
8 


. f 
C * r w 1 
25 0 2 


3 
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© Some tell, ſome hear, ſome Judge of news, ſome” 


make it: 

C 2 is moſt behevd. 
2. This may J top h 

aym. | A Pray Heaven « 
Bert. d you mult fall ;* mays 
CO ENT "the firſt of laws: >, u 
An when jects are oppreſs d kin 3 
They juſtify rebellion by that law : by * - 
As well may monarchs turn che edge of right 
To cut for them, Ap pho den requires it. 

1. You place arbitrary power in kings, 
That mach fear, if I ſhould make you one, 1 
You'll make yourſelf a tyrant; ler ele Kho 
BY u did this act. 

rize me todemandthat queſtion : | 

Wy _ oma e told, twas by your own; - 


The forfeit of | 
Raym. | Afede.} "Brave milchicf towards. 
Bert. You me. | ; 
2x. When, and where? LL TON: 
Bert. No; Teonfeſs, you ain e 
The dial ſpoke not, but it made hrew'd figns, 
And ted full upon enn 
Vet chis you ſaid, a 
You were a woman ignorant and weaks, 


tongue. * 


Qu. What, if I aid, 
I was a woman 8 l 
Were you to take thꝰ advanta 
And play the devil to tempt me? Youcontriv'd, 3 
Fou urg'd, you drove me he: — 8 
* Andif; —— i. 

Were you to make m doubts your own commiſiion > | 
© FRert. This tis to ly; 
Who, Ne. Nimlelf, will have that done, 

Which, not 'd, brings us NE; 
And, if perform d, to run. 


Led 


© 2%. This eee things an ene; 5 


9 Firſt 


So left it to my care ä 841 


Qu. Produce ito, by Heaven, your head ſhall an- 


\ 


— n 
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« Firſt, RD to break his laws, n 
1 are his ſafety) and then ſeek prateFion 
rom chim. y d;, but, juſt Heaven. 
* Where ſins are judg'd, will damn the tempting devil, 
© More deep than. he tempted.” 
Bert. If princes not. i 
What man will dare. ta 
1. Nane will. dare. 
To 1 them ill, when t 
But, Whemaszc unnd ore, 


a lf 191m. 
ſelf, 


3 


Would lay upon his any 
Expoſing. . ——.— e r 


O, *tis an act as. inſamouſſi 
As, ſhould. a common ſoldier. ſculk behind, 
And. thruſt IL n 9 war:; 

n — country, k 3 
But center d. on-himſelf; and. un d fe Ing} 

dians do their wards, with ſhews:of care, 
But with intent, to. ſell the publick ſafety, _. 
And pocket up his prince. * 
Der 20 © | 
en too an urge. 

Bert. I ſee for om muſt be Re; . TAS. 
And had I not been ſatted with my * 2 
I might have found it ſoone. 

Qu. From my ſigbht! 
The prince who bears an Bey like . 
Is ſuch an image of the powers above, 


=, 5 


As is the ſtatute of the. undring God, wer ak 


Whois! bolts — "oO — * 


Ts W among, a cron of. — 


How. can I be too 5 
Of ſuch a ſon as Torriſond 


bes aa His aQjous Were bat. dub, 


4 
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J Vet, my lord, 
All have not 124 chat debt, like noble eib 
You hear, how. Bertran brands me with rin 
Of which, your ſon can witneſs, Lam bee; 
I ſent to top the murder, but too late: 
For crime ara ſwift, but-panitence-itflow;? 
The bloody; Beriran,. diligent/ in ills, 
Flew to Prevent. the-ſoft. returns, of pity. 

Raym. O cuxſedhaſte; 1 aten akin! 
Can you forgive the tn 

Never, never 
"Tis written here-in a i 
That ſeven, . toon bp eye — — 
And in the temple then, I'll 
Ev'n from the hely altar to the : [wwe, juſtice, 

> Lan] She's fir'd, — i hen oa 
As all my ends are thine, to gain this point; 
And ruin 1 wounds indeed, Loben 
To bens affronte, toe great to be-forgiven, 
And net have; power to puniſh: Su 
There is to ruin Beruras. | 

S. O, there's nones 

« Except an F doch hass 
To ſave my crown, as hewwilkds to: ſeige it:“ 
You ſaw, he came ſurrounded with tiv-friends, 
And knew beſides, our army MN BY 

o/ quarters too remote for ſuddentuſe. 

Raym. Yet you may gi give commiſſion 
To ſome bold man, whoſe loyalty. — 0. 
And let - him raiſe the train- ande of the city, 5 

24. Groſs feeders, liah-talkers,; Lab Abe ighters. ; 

Raym. You do not know. the wirtues of your city, 
What puſhing force they have: ſome popular chief, 
More noify than the reſt, but cries halloo, | 
And in a trice, the bellowing herd came ovt; 
The gates are bafr'd, the ways are — - 
And one and all's the wont true coc oth” 1. 
That never aſk, fox hat, or whom, they 2 3 
But turm em out, and ſhew em hut a ſoe, 
Cry liberty, and that a cane of quarrel. . 


e 


14 


- =- 
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64 
| 1. There be dan „in chat boiſtrous. route. 
"Hz A for my foes, * 
* ſome nev / blaſt of wind may turn ow . 
gainſt my palace- walls? | 
agg +. y ſtill their chief 
Malt be de ſome one, whoſe loyalty you WY 

2%. And who more proper for that truſt than you, - og 
Whoſe intereſts, thou ee to you, are e Go 
. Alphonſo, Pedvo, haſte to raiſe the. rabble, 

He ſhall appear pre as m. 

Raym.| Afede to A band Pedro 
And "hen ee to them, 122 . 
Their la nee to place u che throne, , 

, (Mph: S Wo 2 85 115 
1 1. Fear not: 1 can aus TAL i, 9 475 

+d. to Alph. Now we want your ſon 2 what 


Ert ſejne ee 


X 
1 1 
* 


"4 
5 % 


GEES p 
* f 


"SW faction 
c Would be make for us of the ci wives, | 
With, O, dear huſband, my ſweet honey huſband, 
a Wo'n't you be for the colonel ? if be love he? Is 
© Be for the colonel? O, he's the fnck man de ILE. 
Raym. [Afide.) 'So, now we ny a a bee 
She thinks, ſhe's in the dep th of my de 
And that its all for her; N Hh. ſhow, * 2 
She only lives to hel me ruin others, 2 n 
And laſt, to fall herſelf. been 
2s. Now, to you Raymond: can you gueſs he 
Why I repoſe ſuch een wo?” . Wo 
2 think, 1 IEP "TENTS 
here's ſome more ca e than pere «FA 
Witt you nor ſpeak, to 0e a lady's bluſh ? 
Muſt I inform you, 'tis for Torri/mond, HER wg 4 
That all [4k £7 By all the pi. FS work thi af 
Raym. | 4 B powene wo un 
er ed. a 
2s. And yet, what need T'bluſh at fach a choice? i 
J love a man whom I am proud to love, i. 
And am well pleaygd'my inclination gives Pp, 238. 
What gratitude would Eves p Ne 
| I pe WO CONE EEE 1 


« Yet 


5 * 
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Too great for any private man's eK 


K 2 too 1 e 
© In vulgar metal, or for vulgar i 
R. S me with patience, Heaven ED 
| *. Vas . patience, R es. . 
What exerciſe of patience you here? WY | 
What find you in my crown tb be — 8 
Or in my perſon loath'd? Have I. e 1 


© Paſt 8 3 of the world, 
* Who ng crowns aft oe hos in my wa a 
Was. dav? 9 2 1 


As if the: world were 

* Have Irefus'd their blood; to mix wich yours,” 

And raiſe new kings ffom ſo obſcure a race, , 
Fate ſcarce knew W to find them when Leall'd þ. 
Have I heap'd on my perſon, crown and ſtate, 
To load the ſcale, and weigh'd myſelf witheanth, - 
q For you to ſpurn the balance? 


5 Bate the af; and is what would ay ar 
, 


AN EY . 
« With patience ſa a hoop ken Coverignty, A. 
, 

And plead my country * Ine Wh 


© What 
1 8 


3 


a — — balance 
* to power to * a 
— us a —— and theſe de, 
But he brin gs worth and virtue to my bed; 
6 And iwer I. the wealth l rns want } 5 
* I ſtand in need af one Whoſe glories mx 
, au my crimes, ee 11 
Diſpel the faftions of my ſoes on earth, J. 
Di the 2 Naa 
Raym. The ple never will endure chis choice, | 
Qu. If I it, What imports it ou? 
Go raiſe the miniſters of my revenge, 
Guide with your breath this whirling — 
And der i y where, FAA: 


6 | At laſt a gims for jult terenge f given z. as 8 * | 
« Revenge, 


66 THR TT AED ＋ N 1 


Raym. 225 — 
By Heaven, ãtanuſt mamba; ar, if ĩt — TY 
Law, juttice;. honour bid farewebto h. 5 
For Heaven leaves all tor tyrants. | 
2 Tarriſmond, 5b. 4s to bins 
Tr. O, cer welcome firs. 
But doubly-nawd. ane en a times 
2 1 er us took. a — Ie” 
o ſwell: af joys: to their height,.. 
And — — rf 
Ragan: [hapeIrcometno.tme; if — ö 
At leafs. tcoſave:your furtune and your honour = 
Take heed you ſteer yanm veſſeb right: —— — 
This calm. of raren, this mermaidis: melody, = 


Into an unſeen w . ILA 

* nn r 
n — + ny ming 

Thatwantab wings: to.rexch' mer in — 
Your pandim fin; my duty calls merbence.;;. . - 
I goto fndim queen, my goddeſs; - 
ee my li — ww... | 
aym.. Fou owe her more you.magine 
. and! 1 


$34.4 


* 


„And you ſhalt ind em eee, 


a Oo Vaſeneſs,- tu ſupport 1 tyrant thront, 
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«© Tyr: If ſhe car make me bleff? Seen can: 
* Empire, andwealth, and all fe 
Are hut the train and trappings of her love: 
C — ſweeteſt Kindeſt, trueſt 
wy n whoſe poffecion years roul ound on years, | 
6 And joys iir circtex meet mew-joys Aga - 1 
K iſſes, embraces, | and deatk 
« Still from each br een more, 
To crown the various ſeaſons of our love: 


8 Aw — . ry 7b 4 
for I'think youlave yourthonour more. 
« For. 8 ay honver in We 


© For —— benefits ES *. 
« Raym. Why. can yo wn Lowen thief mr 

6 Becauſe he*twakt ic hot y- Tawfeſssforcet! © | 

What if he did not: alf the ihc 1 vi 


ablig'd by that, Vaſliſ@hHivrapines; g 
e - his murders ?: 


, Not tu maintain. ber ker em eee: 
© Kings titles We b by force; _ 
Which time wears off metlows-1 


© So © Wich . 5 
K 8 the next tos true f Un: 24 
1 Shs in polleſion.” N 1 
8 | Shout neb e 9 

BgBecauſe it 10 e my blood 2 

* Do Treue wi Tword chrufk it aut? 


* What, ſhall Fthink the world was made: fbr one; 
And men are born for kings, as beaſts4br mn, 
pi Nor for proteftion,, bur to be-dyvour'&?* | 
Mark thoſe who'dbte on 


© Or needy ban „ ſeErvile in their . 
And ſlaves to ſome, to lord it o'er de. 3+ 


. - 
* 
— 
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6 And ex youfrebary bodren of the world N 
© Nay, to me a part of uſurpation.; 
s To elpouſe the rant perſon. and her crimes, ., 

And on a tyrant. get a.race of tyrants, nd 


To be ye eye Nay ogy pre N 

Der. L. ſee no crime in her whom 1 adress, R 
« Or if I do, her, beauty makes it none: ae n 
5 eee 6b Lin > 


* 3 i © 


* 


Hearep EE 


Now, 


. 
. 
LY 
* 
\ 
2 5 


. 


So muſt I be un 1 to. the liy e 
To be but vainly 17 ous to th 0 ER « — 5 
While you defraud your ee their kate. . 
m. Mark who defrand their offs ing, you or [? , 
For 1 ſurvives-the lawful. bert 
Pref alles 8 dba 2 uSi 
| to ee 8 3 eg 2 * 
And trembling wy Os x apa by: 28. 8 ble *, 
Tor. He m1 8 e . 5 
I dare him to the held wath all the odds 
Of juſtice on his fide, TITER -- , 


Prodũ lawful prince, and al 6. 
How bar — 29 love ner, an 14 ür ſon. 
Ln. Read that: b. with Gece, TM 
aa 4; 
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And givinns by 


ppl mehr Jon, _ 7 
e . e 
— 3 times ſhall call his coutage r forth © 

1 1, er revenge my fate, 
T 12277 that Raymond educate as 15 
And call him Torriſmond 


If I am he, that ſon, that Torri/mpnd, * 


the king, when JR ſhou'd ſerve . 


1 8 n 


5 


The world contains not ſo forlorn a at - 4 


2 never man believe he can be hap 
when I thought my fortune moſt Lare, 
One fatal moment tears me from my joys: 


And when two hearts were join'd'by mutual ws," 


The ſword of juſtice cuts upon the knot, 
And ſev them for Ever. 11 2 
Raye, Trg, it muſt. | 
Tor. O cruel man, to tell me that i it wo 
If you have any pity in. your breaſt, 
2 from this ] th of fate, 
And prongs me in my ul St): 4 
ecret is alone between us two, 
8p wou'd not hide me from ilk, 


aer W 


our lot's too glorious,. and the pr 


9 


Ant 
O yet be 
And be my 

| Raym, . 


Now, i in the name of honour, fir, I dez you 4 


(Since 1 muſt uſe aythority no more 
On-theſe old — I beg you, ere die, | 
That I may ſee your father's death reveng d. 
Tor. Why, 'us the only bus'neſs of my life ; 
My order's Au- to recall the my, « | 
And Bertran's death reſolv d. 
Raym. And 
Shall juſtice 3 her Ae 
No, if ſhe ſcape; you are x youre 
And murderer of your father. 
Tor. Cruel fates, 
To what have you' reſetv'4" me? 
 Raym. Why that figh? | 


hand ? 
e. or 


”- 


{der} 


not the queen 's? O, ſhe's the chief offen- 


wi 


Tor. 
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Tor. Since you muſt know, (but break, 9 break, my 
Before I tell my fataFftoryeut;) 
Th' uſurper of my throne, my houſt's ruin, 
The murderer of my father, id my wife ! + 

Raym. O horror! horror! pid this alliance 
Let tygersmatch with hinds, aud r 
And every creature with kis foe. 
How vainly ee When heav'n egeſert 3 
I bred you up to arms, 'rais*d you to power, * 
Permitted you to fight fur thia uſurper, 51 7 
Indeed to, ſave 4 crown, not hers, but | 
All to make ſure the vengeance ofthis day, Na, 
Which even thas. da $5 ruin One more quiftion - 
Let me but ifk, and I have dene forever: 

Do you yet love the cauſe of all 
Or is ſhe grown (as ſure ſhe ought to be) 
More odious to your fight than toads and adders? 

Tor. O there's the utmoſt malice of my fate,  - 
TR bound to hate, and born to love! 
aym. No more — fare wel, my much lamented king! 
« [fi 72 I dare not truſt him with himſelf ſo far, 

o own him to the people as their king, 
Before their rage has fnih'd my defigns - 
* On-Bertrax and the queen, hut in deſpight 
Ein of himſelf Il fave him. [Exit Raymond. 
Ton. Tis but a moment ſince have been king, | 


© bf 


And on't already; I'ma lover, 
And lov , polleſs ; ; yer all theſe make WA 
And woe rs n me blefſings for a Carle. wy 


With what a of ven am I 
Yet never, never, can I hope for 
For when my heavy burden L remove, 

T he weight falls Gown, and truſhes ey ite.” lr 


1 


. — AV 
8 - * z # & 


— 


3 1 24 
Enter Torriſmond. 


Tor. T Ove, juſtice, nature, -pity, and WING 
Have kindled up a wild-tre 4 in n breaſt, , 
: An 
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And I amall a cayil-wvar within! 
Unter Queen aud Tereſa ar a-difance. 
My: Leonorathere! * 
Mine! as ſhe mine I my father's murderer mine ? 
Oh ! that Icauld, with honour, love her more, 
Or. hate her leſa, with veaſon l See ſhe weeps ; 
Thinks me unkind, or falſe, and knows not * 
I thus eſtrange my person from her bed! | 
Shall I mages. Ew ug 'twill break her heart: 
She'll knowtoodoonherown and m [Ez 
Qu. He „and I am leſt; did'ſt thou not ſee 
His ſullen eyes? how gleemaly cd: 
He look'd mat like the Torrs/jmond I ley'd 2 2 
Fer. Qan vpunα not from whence this change 
© 2%. No there's | Tanga or Tere 
© Fain wonld I tell-thee-what I feel within, 
gut ſhame and modeſty have ty*d-my-2ongue ! | 
Vet, I wall tell; chat thou may ſt weep with me. 
< How ä — "of embraces were? 
With arhat azeal he yzoin'd his lips to mine 
And ſuck*d-my-breatihcat every werd I ſpoke, 
As if he drew his « thence : 
While bath our fouls came upward to our mouths, 
As neighbouring-menarchsattheir-borders meet: 
I thought : Oh, no; tis falſe: I could not think : 
< 'Twas neither life nor death, but both in one. 
6 Tan ee — — ere notleſs thanyours. 
© 2s. More, more! for by t h light 
Ae checks were hates Ax wh K 
His very eye - balls trembled wi Ae, 
And ſparkled through their caſemepts. humid fires : 
* Hefigh'd, and kifs*d, breath'd ſhart, and wou'd have 
* Bat was too fierce to throw away the time; [ſpoke, 
All he cou'd ſay was love and Leonora. 
© Ter. How then can'you ſuſpe& him loſt ſo ſoon ? 
Au. Laſt night he flew not with a bri 's haſte, 
* Which eagerly prevents th” appointed hour; 
© I told the clocks, and watch'd thewaſting light, 
And liſtned to each ſoftly-treading ſtep, 
In hope twas * dnnn not he. 


At 


Fl 
_—_— 


| | 
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t laſt he came, but with ſuch alter d loo] 
wild, fo ghaſtly, as if ſome 
5 00 pale, and ſpeechleſs, he ſurvey 
0 Then, with a groan, he threw himfelf in bed, 
But far from me; as far as he cou d m 
* And figh'd, toks'd and turn'd, but. Hill from me. : 
* Ter. What, all the night? ©. 
2x. Eyv'n all the Ive. Jong ni Es, ; PIE 
© Atlaſt ( (for, bluſhing, Im thee all,) 
4 71 „d his hand, and laid me by his ſide; 
4 pe boſs eee eee DP 
0 « Wi I burſt into a flood of tears, 1 
5 And alk d him how:I had offended him: 
He anfwer'd nothing but with 8 
6 to RIO AE< ao eve ter 
6 2 ned bed, and TOES. 1 


a Patencſs u ing, all are 

He only fears to make. 2 
© 2%. Iwiſh cwere ſo: 

My heavy heart, the of woes, 

Forebodes ſome ill at hand: To ſooth my fadnes, 


« Sing me the ſong; which poor Oly made, 
e . | : 


h wwe 7 =) y 
. 974. 3 = 


4 8.0 N . 


a 


| 4 el, wngratefu eful traitor, . TON: 5 
* +>: „„ 
* Let never injur'd creature | 
CT 7+ 72 
SA e 8 
0 Surpaſſes all expreſs. il 5 | 
u *ris too ſhort a bi ns, — 65 n 
TY *; dad love tee long @ pain. nn 
II. 7 | 
ul "ir ends ts biting ws, a. 
183 2 Tn pity of your pain; F 
e But uiben ue love you leave us © 
X « Te rail af you is vain. 3 | 11 i 
„ / (c 
. - T is 20 „ s 


Soflove; . at 
ot love All doubtarhe nrg; 


893 


HR SPANISH FRV AR. 


<4 But whin the chares it ended, 
© The charmer you diſddin. 
] . 
+: Re inf gs — 
* When liwingis a pain. 
ener Torriſmond. 


Tor. Still ſhe is here; and fill 1 cannot ſpeak+y 
. —— 


again, 


2. my 
You by — 
Will you A „8895 

Tot. Icannot, 


Yen ory be — your filenee, 
* Tor * 
* 2u. Doe .notfigh, or tell me why you fc. 
Ter. Why do I live, ye powers! 
© 2x, Why do L live, to bear you ſp: a ed! 
< Some black-mouth'd villain has de dn virtue 
r. No! no}. Fer hall = p6-e | 


3 Kneeling] = 
C <1] La oy — | 
Buy theſe true tears, which from my wounded heart 


* © For. Bi e 
© Yor. e. 
„lil never ziſe, 


c r 
© Tor. Oh! I wou'd $i 
* 2%. [Rl Guilt 
What have 1 ? ye 
0 . = 


a —ͤä«ö˙—²ẽ ” . ——̃ — —' . 


Here, take this Papers , read our deſtinies ;- 
in 
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© No ſooner gain'd, but {lighted and betray'd : 

And like a roſe juſt d from the ſtalk, 

© But only ſmelt and cheaply thrown aſide, 

To wither on the 
* Ter. For heav a moderate your 

Q. reer 

Deſpair, death, hell, have ſeia d mytortur d ſoul: [ me. 

. When I had raie'd h groveling fate froth ground, 

© 'T' and love, to e and to me; 

When each embrace was than the firſt; _ 

Then, then to be contemn' d then, then thrown off; 

It calls me old, and wither'd, and deform'd [ſome ? 

And loathſome: Oh l what woman can bear loath- 

© The turtle flies not from his billing mate 

He bills the cloſer ; but un man, 

+ Baſe barbarous man, the more we raiſe our love, 

* The more we pall, and cool, and kill his ardour. 

* Racks, poiſon, daggers, —_—_—— - 

And any death is welcom m. 7.4 ; 
Tor. Be witneſs all ye pow'rs that kuow my þ heart ; 

I would have kept the fatal ſecrer hid, ; 


But ſhe has conquer' d, to her rin conquer'd: 


n. 


© Yet do not; ene 3 
* Be ignorantly ſafe. «7; 5 


S. No! give it me, 
6 Bren ghobghtbouticefnitmce 6c . Ages 


* Tor. Then fee how much unhappy, love kas made 
O Leonora! Oh! 


We two were born when fallen planers wign'd F 
When each the others infuence oppos'd, 
And drew the ſtars to ſactions at our birth. 

Ohl better, better had it been for ubs, ĩ m5 
That we had never ſeen, or never lov*d, _ - - 


_  * There is no faith in heav'n ren ſo; 
V„ou dare not give it. y . F 


Toer. As unwillingly ß, 
As I would reach out nl 5 
Who lay in torture, and deſir dto die. lederne. 

But now you: d W or 
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ſeeing what a world of tears it cofts y 

Gd, filently oy your Part of grief, * 

And ſhare el he bes with me. 

-T have a thirſty fever in my foul, © 

Gi me bat peat a and let — | 

[Exeunt Queen and Tereſa. 

| | | Enter Lorenzo. 5 
Lor. 1 2m my lord; the city- bands are up, 

Drums beating, colours flyi e A > 

All cluſt' ring Fr u heap, like 


16 


And rifing in a moment. 

"Tor. With deign 
To puniſh Bertrus, and revenge the king, 
Twas order'd ſo. 

Lor. Then you're uayd, 1 my lord. 


"Ti tn, they rk th cli epe by et. i 
But no they cry, down with the palace, ke it, | 
Pal one hoping hen: +25 ob . 
Tor. The orenzo / durſt they name he queen 
ar If railing a and reproaching be to name her. 
Tor. O facn '-fay quickly who commands 

This vile blaſpheming rout? + 
Lor. Pm loth to tell you, | 
But both our fathers thruſt lem headlong'on, | 
And bear down all before "em. 1 { Wit 
Tor. Death and hell! 1 
Some wlaat muſt be reſolv d, and ſpe: 444 
How ſay ſt thou, my Loren det Hoa by 
A friend, and once forget thou art a fon, © 
To help me ſave the queen ? 7 
Lor. ¶ Af] Let me conſider:: 
Bear arms againſt my father? he me; 
That's true; but for whoſe fake did e beget me? 
For his on, ſure enough: for me he knew not. 
Obel but fays conſcience : Fly in nature's face 
But how, if nature fly in my face firſt ? | 
Then mobo 9 aggreſſor: Let her look oft 
He and he may take it back: 
No, that's bby's play, I. 
"Ti ple for fon fer take anne; 
25 * or 
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Fer thes, lagdy and. tonemonty, 


To Tor. Ws i 
found my little TEE than a re . 
therefore, Pl do my to-ſecure him, 3 fake : 
in hope, you ma may. ſecure him hereafter my fake. 

Far. Put on thy * ſpeed to the troops, 
Which every moment . 

Proclaim me, as 8 the lawful 
I need not caution for Raymand's | 


Thy I no ore muſt call him father now. 


firan 

2 uſe of inſtruction, to angely, * * 

great. Methon ht too, he alla him 

rul king, yon == Sa gold 

what 28 our ſo 

ther, 

to be a frince — i the rea la 1 — 

bring up chaſe that d toy what m 

crange-tawny. * 
there, 


Tor. 2250 the daor...] Haſte | 
Before the m_ . ru . Fu 
This tempeſt 22 the vame of king. 

O Leonera, beauteous in thy cranes, 


Never were hell and Heaven ſo match'd before !. 
Look u ; fiir, but 2s en we; 


Then may'® live, 
ay opts; rag en . . 


r, 
8E NE c. a 
© Drum and trumpets within. 


« Enter Raymond, Alphonſo, Pedro, and their party. 
* Raym. Now, valiant oa lor ions 

« To how our courage, and your loyalty : 

* You have a prince of Sancho's blood, 

* The darling of the Heav'ns, and joy of earth : 

* When pot qa ee 

5 „Uen ti W you adventure tg. 

bis father's throne ? 


Ons. 
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On. Our lives and fortunes. | 
SS 2 What then remains to perfect our ſucceſs, 

© But o'er the „ > ical | 

On. „lead on. 

2 i [Prams e on the e ſole. 
at) as they are going 
3 
c 1 * [To his d, hold your arms. 
; 7 $27 ecke What means this pauſe 7 
1 2 Peace: nature works within them. 
© [Torr. and Raym. go apart. 
© Tor. How comes it, good old man, that we tos meet 
On theſe harſh terms ! thou very reverend rebel? 
Thou venerable traitor, in whoſe face | 
And hoary hairs treaſon is ſanlified: he 
- And ſin's black dye ſeems blanch'd by age to virtue.” 
| What treaſon is it to redeem my king, 
0 A the Raw? be, 7 : 
Tor. That's a ſtale cheat: 8 
The primitive rebel, Lacifer, firſt 1d W * 
And was the firſt reformer dh ono I pail, 
7 m, What, if I ſee my prince miſtake a 
4 Calder Su; 2 I then thine; 
< Becauſe I hold nd or break the glad? 
er. Howdar'ftthou ſerve thy king againſt hiswill 7” 
* Raym. Becauſe tis then the only time to ſerve him. 
© Tor, I take the blame of all upon myſelf. 
: Diſcharge thy weight on me. 

O, never, never! f 
Why, tis e an x efen 
8 Without the pilot's care. 

« Tor. Il puniſh'd thee, ' 
* By Heav'n, I will, as I wow'd puniſh We 
TFThou ſtubborn loyal man. 

© Raym. Firſt let me ſee 
Her puniſh'd who miſleads you from your fame, 
Then burn me, hack me, hew me into pieces, 
And I ſhall die well pleas d. 

6 Proclaim my title, | halt fiir 
* re iy efulio of wy late. blood, 25 

3 9 
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© Be as my foſter-father — eee 
And next my Laanana. 

© Raym. That word ſtabs me, 
© You ſhall be fill plain Gel. with ms, ty. 
< 'Flv abetter, partner, of pen. ih har name} 


The huſband of a tyran 
e 


Till you deſerve. that 28 by your 
* [To the people. | Hear, youmitkes men, whey 


* For. © farewell pity, 1 
uns headlong into our 
5 « In me behold y your re — * 
Diſmiſs your arms; and I . looſe 
* Raym, 12 raves; has. are 
© As heaps of ſand, and foartaring, wide. from ſenſe. 
TR Dn” 
6 aiming to ' ulurping queen, 
So high he's. mounted ip his. airy hopes, 
Nr 
And turns his brains to frenzy. _ 
f Raym. Fall on, and hear him not: 
© But ſpare his perſon for his father's ſake. 
* Ped. Let me come, if he be mad, I have that 
* ſhall cure him, there's not a ſurgeon. in all Ara 
MN has ſo much dexterity as I have at breathing of the 
-vein. | 
For. My right for me! 1 od 
* Raym. Our liberty for us 
, One. Liberty, ee [4 tho AA. 
| © Enter Lorenzo and bis party. | 
© Lor. On forfeit our! P lives, — dow your arms.. 
« Alph. How, rebe 
* Lor. Take your IP 1 
The beaten are rebels to e conquerors. 1 
© have been at head with you butting citizens; I 
© have routed your herd; gry rit them ; and - 
6 now they are retreated quietly, — — 
dinary vocation of fighting in the ſtreets, to their 
“ ordinary vocation of in their 1 


cozening 
Ter. [to Ram.] You fee us conte 
6 222 what I am, . * 1 e truth. 


* Raym. 


. 
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* And 
Vet 1 


They 


a * No more: beholdꝭ the 


« When I have my regiment to back. 


© Tor. O Leonova, what can. love do more? 
Thee 


* Comb 


Yaur arma. 
ry Queen, Texeſa, — 


Mo ar finks in me whiloT hear 
d fibre drops 1 I oY ſpeak, 


off the crowd : far - 
ESSE” 4. 


7d cet] fie 4s . 


d your ill fate to the utmot- 
Heav'n and earth to keep you mine: 


2 L that tyrant, Juſtice | oh 
© Iu. "£1 


paſt, tis paſt: ani love is ours nd more: 
not ee 
made m' a mĩſer of happineſa, 


And cou'd not furniſh out another meal. 


- — 


6 — — en 
Say but | 
Lor. 
* Raym. Contyon norÞ th 


6. — by yon ſtars, by Heaven, and earth, and men; 


foes at once; I ſwear my Torrifanend, 
ve had you mine for one ſhort day, 


u hate me not. 
cannot hate you. 


— mors; 


4 Hep eng it againſt yau.. 


© Ru. 


6 Can he *» but ha muſk hate? 


ehe 


© Ot 'tis 
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4 O! *tis not juſtice, but a brutal rage. 
Which hates th? de perioa with his crixzes */ 
© I have enough to overwhelm one woman, * 
To loſe a crown and lover in u day: * 
« Let pity land & en Write riggur Rrikes. 
waz Then, - Ae, 
en virtue, m hoary nn 
0 Tleaded for Sancho's life. | "ge | 
g. e ee whale eee, 
x A chapel will I build with large endowment, | 
Where every day an hundred aged men 
Shall all hold up their wither” bands w Heaven, 
0 * on Sancho's death. | 
or. See, Raymond, ee; the makes # large amends: | 
, Sanchois dead: no puniſhment of her 
Can raiſe his cold tiff limbs from the dark 3 
5 See ſed out down ow Res; 
Or break th? eternal ſabbath of his reſt, 
To ſee, with joy, her miſeries on earth. 
* Raym. Heaven may forgive a crime to penitence, 
© For eaven can if penitence be true: 
© But man who knows not hearts, B 
* Which, like a warning- piece, muſt be ſhot off, 
To fright the reſt from crimes, - 
* 2x. Had I but known that Sancho wa his father, 
I would have U's ge ay: * 5 
To ſave one of his. * 
:© Tor, Mark that; durable 1 1 ra 
8 * fatal ignorance that caus'd his death. 
m. What, if ſhe did not know ne was your father? 
0 a he was a man, the beſt of men, © 
* Heaven's 1 double-ſtamp'd, as man and king. 
1 * Qu. He was, he was, ey'n-more than you can ſay, 
© But yet—— 
© Raym. But yet you barbarou fly werder d him. 
©* 2x, He will not hear me out 
* Tor. Was ever criminal waned mac 
Curb your ill-manner d zeal. 
4 Sing to him, Syren; 
* For T ſhall op my ears: now mince the fin, 
And mollify LN * 
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n | 


« But 


Had I, mA atop nc 
* Good Sasch death, Sauce had 


= 


For all ſhe 8 
'© rr in fo nr | 
c 'Tis to be worſe depas'd than Saxche was. SET 
En — e 
* * | | 
* — n pa 
oy ö | an in | 1 " 
* Tor. Namore.z leftyou be e 5 
1 rar n 1 a2 ? 
0 or tory. nk cakes abr, | 
« And after make me hers. 
3 — — * 1 
" t atone far parricide 9 6 
TO br wah we'll be content 


a - 
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And hoard up moment of my life, 
* To lengthen out the payment of my tears, 
Tüll even fierce Raymond, at the Taft ſhall fay, 
Now let her die for ſhe has griev d enou 
Tor. Hear this, hear this, thou tribune o the 
Thou zealous, publick blood-hound hear, and melt. 
* Raym, | Afde.] I could cry now, my eyes grow | 


Cy 


XY | 


C But et-my heart _ out. „ 
d Y watt; 3 


Some ſoli 
0 An ers wich holy y s live iet d. YT” 
< Coarſe my attire, and ſhort ſhall ph lt AL 
© Broke by the melancholy midni ers . 

at 


« Falling and fear 5 70 
s an iner eres Bou. an pra er, 
ee, 


C = o dead Faust bo 4% 
aym. By your 3 
727 ea. your is vanquiſh 
4 4.— rheum at ſcalds my eyes. 
nd, Tam 8 


— Ns 
e of all my Jove, 

* Evn . my 12 1s g out it way, 
And ſtruggles to you moſt. 
© Farewel, a ——— my dear, err laid. 


Aemember me; | eee, will "DS 
© Shall he I. Leonor s Tove, 208 


0 Ang jm. [4 ing x je bee bee, 
w Yes, yes, 
1 e on, by ay ol, ſhe mall not 5 Pray BY. 
Her every worth a father's life ; "hows 


, Goto tomy arms, come, my fair penitent,” | 

Let us not think what fatars ills may fall, 

Zut driak deep W of love, and loſe em al. 
[Exit. Tor. with the queen. 
© Raym. No matter yet, he has my hook within him. 
Now let him friſk and flounce, ad run and roll, 
And think to break his _ he toils in vain. 
This, love, the bait he d ſo greedily, 

Will make" lth, Bs and then I have him ſure. 

__ +" © Enter Alphonſo ad Pedro. 

« 44h. Brother; there's news from Bertrun; hedefires 
s Admittance to the king, and cries aloud, ag 


. 


* 


+ 


— 


* And begs 
6 The traitors ht, PH 


for here 


and eaſy. 
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This day ſhall end our fears of civil war: 


For his ſafe conduct he entreats yy I, 
would be ſpeedy.” 


hough I loath A, 
n us bers bers 
155 with Officers to. 


ull as offeble. 
A. mak ſt . 


Enter Gomez, Elvira, 
mate the flage as 
Ped. Why, how now, 


here with a whole brother. hood of city-bailiffs ? Why, 


thou lookeſt like Adam i in Paradiſe, with hys guard of 


Gom. Ay, anda man had need of them, Don Pedro: 
are the two old ſeducers, 2 wife and 2 prieſt, 
that's Eve and the ſerpent, at my elbow. 

Dom. Take notice how uncharitably he talks of 
churehmen. 0 : 
Gom. Indeed you are a charitable belfwagger : wife 


cry d out fire, fire; and you brought out your C 
-buckets, and calld for engines to ay againk it. 

Alph. I am ſorry you are come hither to NR Your 
wife, her education jon has been virtuous, her nature ue 


. beaſts about him. 4%. 


Gem. Ves! ſhe's eaſy with a vengeance, there's. Aa 
* colonel has on ot ſo. | adn 

Alph. She came a ſpotleſs n to 
Som. And ſhe's pee eng fill e 5 ne- 
ver the worſe for my wearing, Pl take my oath « on't: 
I have liv'd with her with all the eter of a may 
of threeſcore ; like a ble bedfellow 48 I am. 
Flu. Indeed, ſir, I have no reaſon to complain of 
him for diſturbing of my ſleepßp. 

Dom. A fine 3 you have given yourſelf; 
the church did not marry you for that. 
- Ped. Come, come, your grievances, your grievances. 
Dem, Why noble fir, I'II tell 
Com. Peace, fryar! and let me ſpeak firſt. I am 
the plaintiff. Sure you think you are in the Papi, 
where you preach by hours. 

Dom. And you edify by minutes. 

Cam. Where you make doctrines for e people, and 
wits nd applications for yourſclves. "Y 

ed. 


words; and then you may come afterwards, and bye by 


f 


. Gomes: ? 5 | 
—_ backelor-cobler h 

Judgment; that a | is a! ier man 
than a prince in wedlock; that we are all Men nh 


4 


Dom. Now. he reviles marriage, © which is one ef ihe 
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Ped. Gomez, give way to the old gentleman in beck. 
Gem. No! the tother old gen in black ſhall 
take me if I do; T will ſpeak firſt! nay, Iwill, fryar, 
for all your verbum ſaterdetis, VI ſpeak truthin-few 


the Clock as you uſe todo, For, let me tell you, 
men, be mall ke and foreſwear himſelfwith an 
all Spain : that's a bold word no. 77 . 
Dam. Let him alone; let him alone: I hall fetch 


tle- 
y in 


* 9 


him back wich a circum-bendibus, I warrant him. 


Alþh. Well, what ha 


ve you to ſay againſt your wife, 


. Gom. - Tf „in the firſt pl that I and all 
inn T4 Un dr, — 


a houſhald plague, and, Lari have mercy upon «us ſhould 


4 ſeven blefiatl facraments.” 


and his wife, my penitent, ma 


Sem. Tis Hiker one of ſeven deadly fins; but make 
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your beſt on't, Icare not; tis but binding a man neck 
and heels for all that! But, as for my wife, that croco- 


dile of Nilus, ſhe has wickedly and traĩterouſty conſpir d 


the cuckoldom of me her anointed ſovereign lord? and 
with the of the aforeſaid fryar, whom heaven 
confound, with the limbs of one colonol Hernando, 
cuckold-maker of this city, deviliſhly-contriv'd to teal 
herſelf- away, and under her arm Eloniouſly to bear 


one caſket of diamonds, peark and other jewels, to 


the value of 30000 piſtoles. Guilty, or not guilty z 
how ſay'f thou c ”p LOS. | 


Dom. Falſe and ſcandalous! Give me the book. I'M 


take my corporal oath point-blank againſt every parti 


cular of this charge. 
Av. And fo will J. 


. 


beads and praying to myſelf, according to my 
enſtom, I heard a | befoxe-Gomex his portal 


| Dom. As I was walking in the Rreets, telling ny 
| uſu 
3 


Lout- cry b 


tions; thereupon, making what: 


ſuffer 


oa 


ing doleful lamenta- 
batte my limbs would 


* 


THE SPANISH FRYAR. az 
ſuffer me, that are crippled with often kneeling, I faw 


him 1 and fiſting her moſt z where- 

Chriſtian arguments with him to deſiſt, he 
fell 2 tly upon me, without reſpect to my ſacerdo- 
tal orders, puſh'd me from him, and turn'd me about 
with a — and a thumb, juſt as a man would ſet 
up a top. — quoth I. Damme, quoth he. And 


full continued labouring me, till a good-minded colo 


nel came by, whom, as Heaven ſhall ſave me, I had 
never ſeen before. 


Gon. OLord! O Lord! 
Dom. Ay, and O lady! O lady too! I redoublemy 
oath, I had never ſeen him. Well, this noble colonel, 
like a true gentleman, was for taking the weaker pa 
may be ſure——whereupon this Gomez flew u 
like a dragon got him down, the devil being ſtrong in 
andgave him baſtinado upon baſtinado, and buffet 
_ buffet, which the poor meek colonel, pro- 
ſtrate, fuſfered with a moſt Chriſtian patience. 
Gem. Who? he meek ? I'm ſure I quake at the very 
thought of him ; why, he's as fierce as Rhodomont, he 
made aſſanlt and battery upon my perſon, beat me into 
all the colours of the rainbow. And every word this 
abominable prieſt has utter'd is as falſe as the Alcoran. 
But if you want a thorough-pac'd lyar that will ſwear 
through thick and thin, commend me to a fryar. 


Enter Lorenzo, who comes bebind the company, je and — | 
at his father's back unſeen, over-againſt Gomez. 


Lor. [ Aide.) How now! What's here todo? mycauſe 
a trying, as I live, and that before my own father: nov. 
fourſcore take him for an old bawdy magiſtrate, * that 
* ſtands like the picture of madam Tultice, with a pair 
* of ſcales in his hand, to weigh lechery by ounces. 
Alph Well—but all this while, who | is this colonel 
Hernando ? 
Gem. He's the firſt-begotten of Beelzebub, with 2 
face as terrible as Demogorgaz. 


[Lorenzo peeps aver Alponſo's head, and fares 
| No! Tye, I he: | 


at Gomez. 


MW - 1 
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He's a very proper handſome fellow ! well rtion- 

ed, and clean ſhap'd, with a face like a 2 8 
Ped. What, 8 and forward. Gomez ? doſt 

thou hunt counter? 

Alb. Had this colonel any former deſign upon your 

wiſe ? for, if that be prov'd, you ſhall have juſtice. 

. Gom. 22 Now I dare Sow let = look as 

dreadful as he will. I ſay, fir, and will prove it, that 

he had a lewd deſign upon her body, an attempted to 


corrupt her "I 
Lor. /: ifts up bis 65 clench'd at him. 

I confeſs my wife was as wil himſelf ; and, I 
believe, twas ſhe corrupted him; for I have known him 
formerly a civil and modeſt perſon. 
El. You ſee, fir, he con himſelf at every 
word: he's plainly mad. 
Alb. Speak boldly, man and ſay what thou wilt 
ſand by: did he ſtri e thee ? 
Gow. I will ſpeak boldly : he ſtruck me on the face 
before my own threſhold, fhat the very walls cry'd 
ſhame on him. [Lor. holds up again. 
*Tis true, I gave him provocation, for the man's as 
peaceable a gentleman as any is in all Spain. 
Dom. Now the truth comes out, in ſpight of him. 
Ped. I believe the fryar has bewitch'd him. 
Alb. For my ww I ſee no wrong that has been 
offer'd him. 
- Gem. How? no r why, he raviſh'd me with 
the help of two ſoldiers, carried me away vi & armis, 
wot have put me into a plot againſt the govern- 
ment. [Lor. holds up again. 
Iconfeſs, I never could endure the vernment, becauſe 
it was tyrannical: but my ſides and ſhoulders are black 
and blue, as I can ſtrip and ſhew the marks of em. 
| [Lor. again. 
Bat that might happen too by a fall that I got yeſter- 
day upon the pebbles. LA laugh. 

Dom. Freſh ſtraw, and a dark chamber: a moſt 
manifeſt judgment, there never comes better of railing 
againſt the church. 


Gom. Why, what will you have me ſay ? I think 
you'll 


4 
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you'll make me mad: truth has been at my tongue's 
end this half hour, and I have not power to bring! it, 
out, for fear of this bloody- minded colonel. 

Alph. What colonel ? 

Gem. Why, my colonel : I mean, my wife” 8 . 
that appears there to me like my Maize Genizs, and 
terrifies me. 

Ab. [ Turning. ] Now you are mad indeed, Gomex; 
this is my ſon Lorenzo. 

Gom. How ? your ſon Lorenzo ] it is impoſlible. 

Alph. As true as your wife Elvira, is my daughter, 

Lor. What, have taken all this pains about a ſiſter ? 

Com. No; you have taken ſome about me: I am 
ſure, if you are her brother, my ſides can — 
tokens of our alliance. 

a to Lor. You know I put your ſiſter into a nun- 

ery, with a ftrict command not to ſee you, for fear 
you u ſhould have wrought upon her to have taken the 
habit, which was never my intention: and conſequent- 
ly, I married her without your knowledge, that it might 
not be in your to ent ĩt. | 

lv. You ſee, brother, Ihad a natural affeftion to you. 

Lor. What a delicious harlot have I loſt ! Now, pox 
upon me, for being ſo near a-kin to thee. | 

Elv. However, we are both beholden to Domi- 
nick, © the church is an indulgent mother, ſhe never 
« fails to do her 8 

Dem. Heaven! what will become of me ? 

Gom, Why, are not alike to trouble Heaven ; 
thoſe fat guts were never made for mounting. 

Lor. I ſhall make bold to diſburden him © my hun- 
dred piſtoles, to make him the lighter for his journey: 
indeed tis AI out of conſcience, that I OY not be 


3 his vow of | 
* dh pains 


you _ taken with my daughter : but I ſhall do it by 
xy, fryar : biſhop's my friend, and 'tis too 
onelt, to let ſuch as you infect a cloyſter. 

Goa. Ay, do father-in-law, let him be ſtript of his 
habit, and diforder'd——1I would fain ſee him walk 
in quirpo, like a cas d rabbet, without his holy furr 
| E 2 upon 
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2 , that the world may once behold the in- 
of a 
Dom. Farewel, kind gentlemen: I give you all 
3 4 before I — ey 
© May your ders, wives and daughters, be ſo naturally 
4 2 eee 
tempt, or a N to pimp for em. 
[ Exit. with a rabble 
Enter Torridacad, Leonora, Bertran 
Tereſa, Se. 


r 


Tor. He lives! he lives! my royal father lives ! 


Joy. 
trumpet ſound, 


ſkies 


Let one the 
1 
King Sancho lives and let the echoin 
From pole to pole reſound, king Sancho lives 
G no more my foe, but brother: 

One att likes this blow ous + chouſadel crimes. 

Bert. Bad men, when, 'ris theirintereſt, may do good: 
I = —_— I counſel'd Sanche's murder: 
And u the queen by ſpecious arguments : 
But nile uf — —— 
Tyree. founders yew 

To ſound the very ſoul of her deſigns : 

Th' event you know was anſwering to my fears : 
She threw the odium of the fact on me, | 
And publickly avow'd her love to you. 

Raym. Heaven guided all to fave the innocent. 
Bert. T plead no merit, but a bare forgiveneſs. 
Tor. Not only that, but favour : Sanchs's life, 
Whether by virtue or deſign preſerv'd, - 

Claims all within my power. 
z. My prayers are heard; 

I have nothing farther to deſire, 
But Sancho's leave to authorize our marriage. . 
Tor. Oh! fear nothim! piry and he are e, 

So merciful a did never live ; 


Loth to reve m— ee 


But let the 


Por Fleaven makes princes its peculiar care. | 
| | Exeunt omnes. 
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By a Friend of the AurROR. 


Here's none, Im ſure, tobo is a friend to love, 
But will our fryar's character approve : 
The able ſpark among you ſometimes needs 

Such pious belp, for charitable deeds. 

Our church, alas ! (as Rome chi. does want 
Theſe ghoſt y comforts for the falling ſaint 


This gains them their whore-converts, and may be 


One reaſen of the growth of Popery. 


So Mahomet's religion came in fiſbion, 


By the large leave it gave to fornication. 

Fear not the guilt, if you can pay fo'rt well ; 

Th-re is no Dives in the Roman bell, 

Gold opens the ſtraigbt gate, and lets bim in: 

But want of money is a mortal fin. | 

For all beſides you may diſcount to bea ven, 

And drop a bead to keep the tallies even. 

How are men cozen'd ſtill with ſhows of good ! 

The bawd's beſt maſk is the grave fryar's hood. 

Though vice no more a clergyman diſpleaſes, 

Than doors can be thought to hate diſeaſes, 

*T is by your living ill, that they live well. 

By your debauches their fat paunches ſwells 

*Tis @ mock war between the prieſt and devil; 

When they think fit, they can be very civil. 

Ai ſame, obo did French counſels moſt advance, 
To blind the world, have rail d in print at France. 
Thus do the clergy at your wices bawl, 8 

| That with more eaſe they may engroſs them all, 


. 


330 


 EPILOGUE. 


By damning yours, they do their own maintain, 
A church-man's godlineſs is always gain. 
Hence to their prince they will ſuperior be 3 
And civil treaſon grows church loyalty : 

They boaſt the gift of heaven is in their power 3 
Well may they give the god they ean devour. | 
Still to the fick and dead their claims they lay; 
For tis on carrion that the wermin prey. | 
Nor have they leſs dominion on. our life, 

They trot the buſband, and they pace the wife. 
Rouze up you cuckolds of the northern climes, 
And learn from Sweden to prevent ſuch crimes. 
Unman the fryar, and leave the boly drone 

To bum in his forſaken bive alone 

Hell wort no boney when bis fting is gone. 
Tur wives and daughters ſoon will leave the cells, 
IV ben they have Ii the ſound of Aaron's bells, = 
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PARTNERS, aft Six-pence each. 


' A Bramule,byDr. Trapp 
Adventures of Half 


an Hour 
Albion and Albanius, by 
Dryden 
Alchymiſt, by Ben Johnſon 
Alcibiades, by Otway 
All for Love, by Dryden 
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by Rowe of 
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Athaliah, by Mr. Duncomb 
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quhar 
Beggars Opera, by Gay 
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Devil of a Wife 
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Fair Penitent, by Rowe 
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C. Shadwell. 
Falſe Friend 
Fatal Curioſity - 
Fatal Secret, by Theobald 
Flora, or Hob in the Well 
Fox, by Ben Johnſon : 
F riendſhip in Faſhion, by 
Otway 
F uneral, by Sir R. Steele 
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Gentle — 2 . 
George Barn Lillo 
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Greenwich Park 2 


Hamlet, byShak 
Henry IV. 2 Parts, by ditto 
Henry V. by ditto 


Hens ear Vi. Parts, by ditto 


v. by Aaron Hill 
Bear Sor Fong 
Jane Gray, by Rowe + 
you! Shore, by Rowe 

nconſtant, by Farquhar 
King 2 „by Shakeſpeare 

Har, by ditto 

King Lear, 


Tate 


Love in a Tub, by E 

Love makes a Man, by 
Cibber . 
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M 
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Hora vile 3 . 
- Prologues were ſerious ſpeeches before plays - | 
Grave ſolemn things, as graces. are to Feaſt, I 
Where poets begg'd a bleſſing from their gueſts - 1 
But now no more like ſuppliants we come; r 
A play makes war, and prologue vs the! E;; 
Arnd with keen ſatire, and with pointed * 4 


We threaten you who do for judges t, 
To /ave our plays, or elſe we'll damn your ie. 
But for your comfort, it falls out to day, 15 
| nue a young auther, ef 
Fa, fanding only on his good behaviour, - NG * * 
He's very civil, and imreats your favour. 1 
Not but the man has malice, <vould he bow i:; 

1 


But on my conſcience bes a baſhful poet. 

You think that frange=— np matter, hel] out-grow 
Well, Pm bis advocate—— by me he prays you, 
(4 dox't know whether I ſhall peak to pleaſe you, 
He prays—— O bleſs me ! what ſpall I do now? 
Hang me if I know what he prgyt, or bow! 
Aud twas the prettieſt prologue as be wwrote ut / 
Well, the dence take me, if 1 bt forgot it. 


0 Lord, for beav'ns als excuſe the play, | | 


( Becauſe, you know, if it be damm d to day, 
1 fball be hang'd for wanting what to ſay. JI 
For my ſake then——but Pm in fuch n 3 
Teannat e to bear your noi s [Runs off. 
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See, the dme 


' Rellmour au Vainlove maniy. 


Fell. "ATNLOVE, and SEf fo 1 * 
morrow.. 1 tho 

epuld no more have e h br el uf A g 
hike be bd wrde in't. 

Vain. Belinou r truth out 
S, yoo the Fan ar n not uſual to me; baby, 

Wire Letters) And bufizeſs 

D or 


Bell. Bufineff f And fo muſt tims, my friend, 
de doſe purſued or loſt. Fakitiefs h the rub of Hb, 
perverts our aim, r 


and ſhort of the inrended mark. 
9 3 Pleaſure, en 


ell. A has meaning ? 
7. R.. wiſe will tell you. 
Fell. More than — e 
Va. How, how, „a Wiſe man ſay more than 


he underſtands. ? g 
Bell. Ay, ay, wiſdom's nothing bat 2 pretending. 

ONT NETS do.. You 

of but one wife man, and alf that he was, that 


he knew nothing. 
and wiſdom to 


'my faculty, and — * occupation; and le 
3 


Come, come, leave buſineſs to idlers, 
; they have need of dem: wit, * 
t fa- 
ther 
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ther Time ſhake his glaſs. Let low and earthly fouls 
grovel till have work d themſelves, fix bes deep 


into a grave——Bufineſs is not my element I roll in 
a higher . and dwell 


Vein. In caſtles i th air of thy own building: that's 
thy element, Nea Well as high a flyer as you are, I 
have a lure may make you ſtoop. [ Flings a letter. 

Bell. marry," Sir, I have a hawk's eye at 4 woman's 
hand- There's mort elegaticy in the falſe ſpelling of 
this ſuperſcription [Takes up the letter] than in all Ci- 
cer Let me ſee - How now | Dear perfidiow 
Vain-love, _ [ Reads, 

Vain. Hold, hold, „life that's the wron 

Bell. Nay let's fee the name {Syhvia / how can'& 
thou be | ateful to that creature? She's extremely 
pretty and loves thee intirely=—I have heard her 

reathe ſuch about the 
ai, Ay,.or any body that ſhe's about——— : 
Bell, No faith, Frank, you wrong her; the has been 


nk Thar! pleaſant, by e ben thee, who. 
15 ery 

N affeftions : :- is true, heav' 44 | 
How It to my face ; and bluſhing like 

orn 25 — ſelos d the cheat, which, that trfly truſty 
1 of 10 0 It anker, had hid, confeſt d her ſoul was 

1. "ho 71 I Aer e— -in imagination, 
75 Preach gy dae ee eee 
women will adore thee 
Bell. Why eeith I think it will do well enough—If 
the huſband bY out of the 1 15 For the * 8 = 
her fondne impatience of his abſence, ing 
1 ike him - ſhe, can, and what is Inlike, ſhe 
_ help out with her own fancy, 

Fain, But is it not an abuſe to the lorer to be 3 


a blind; of ?, 
Bell. As you boy; the abuſe i is to the er, not the 
huſband: for tis an argument of her zeal. towards 


hits what ſhe will enjoy him in Effigy. 


Eain, = 


| 
' 
| 
| 
| 


be once raiſed up 1 
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Vain. It muſt be a very ſuperſtitious country, where 
ſuch zeal paſſes for true devotion. I doubt it will be 
damn'd by all our Proteſtant huſbands for flat idolatry 
hat if you can make Alderman ad of 
— this letter will be needleſs. 
What, the old banker with the handſome wife ? 
72 Ay. 

Bell. Let me ſee, Letitia ! Oh tis a delicious morſel. 


Dear Frank, thou art the trueſt friend in the world. 


Vain. Ay, am I not? to be contin ſtarting of 
bares for you to courſe. n 
one another; for my temper quits an amour, juſt where 


thine takes it ut read it is an appointment 
for me, this evening; when Fondlewife will be gone out 
of town, t meet the maſter of a ſhip, about the return 


of a venture which he's in danger of oling. Read, read. 
N Ham, K 
ſending . text is com- 
= ee Good! 
ee O-the func ono aria! 
42. J. 24d tf L 129 LI 
Fell. tags, Hum, — il | 
much * you. car caunterfeit hy 
2 | * 
a all my. ear It adds of An. amour; 
gives it greater blance 5 
us lewd mortals, the 


pane Moo the han woman in com oy 
ſequently apply'd myſelf to her——And it ſeems ſhe 
as taken me at my word Had you been there, or 
any body, 't had been the ſame. 
Bal. J with I may Reef © he Came. 
Vail Neverdonbr i iti; for iß the ſpirit of cuckoldom 
in ons; the devil can't lay it, 
till ſhe Has dont. . IT! 2 43.41 588 29.0 
Fal. Pry'thee what fort of fellow is * ? 
A 4 ain, 
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' Vain. A kind of mongrel zealot, ſometimes very 
A and paid bar M knee en kind planning 
in his way; much addicted to „ bat” more to 
fondneſs: ſo that as he's oſten jealous wichour a canſe, 
he's as often farisfied without reaſon. - 

Bell. A very even temper;-and: fe for my purpoſe 


I muft get your man Setter to provide my 
Van. * 2 may take him for good and all if you 
Welk for you have 


wort Or Ree QA 


© Ball. Youre going to viſit in return of Sifv;e's lettet 
—Poor rogue. Anf hour of the day ot night will 
Se ber But d6 you know nothing of a new ra 
there? 
Vain. Yes, Hearteodll, chat furly old —— wh= 
Mman-hater thitiles her virtuous ; that's one reaſons why - 
1 2 


x | Bell. Yet rails on fill, and | 
to us: a little time will ſwell him ſo, | 
to give it birth ; and the diſeovery muſt riceds be d 


daninably in Tove, I'm 
der Belinda yelterday. 


Why, what' a doniavrant in een T7: whe hot 
contented with the flavery of honourable love in ons 
place, and the pleaſure of enjoying fome half a ſcore 


— We" 
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tove's buſineſs upon my hands, becauſe it lay too 
upon his; ſo am not only forc'd to lie with other 
men's wives for em, but muſt ' alſo undertake the 
harder taſk of obligin their miſtreſſes I muſt take 
up, or I ſhall Never Hodd Out; Hel 2 
bear it always. 8 


. III. 


Enter Sharpe. ö 

Sharp. Ov Ber oak Ned. once a man comes 
to his foliloquies 1 give him for gone. 

Bell. Sharper, Em glad to fee thee. 
A is Belinda eruel, that you. are ſo 
Hel. No faith, not for tao there'ss buſ- 
neſs of conſequence fall'n out Nee that requires 
ſome conſideration. 


* Sharp. Prichee, what mighty buſinefs of conſequence 


canſt chou have? 
Bell. Wny you muſt know *66 2 A pte e w e 
ward the e of an alderman ie Kenn 1 tink 


deter, to it, and dub him cuckold, that he 
e ee with the reſt of his brethren ; 


= Faith en mel * over for f . 
2 getting her for a miſtreſs; 

wh inconſtant, too aſd, ind 
too y, an 


Bell. But * can't have too mich - — 
There's twelve chouſand pounds, 728.—.— TI true 
me is Eiceffive ar affedied ; dat in my con- 
ſcience I believe N ge loves me: for ſhe never 
ſpeaks well of me herfe not ſuffers any body elſe to 
rail at me. Then, as Told you, _ — wa 
ſand pound Hum — Why upon ſecond thoughts, 
e 
Give her her F think the woman's a woman, and. 
That's alk As fuck Lam fare T ſhall fte bers for the 


devil take me if I. don't tove-all the ER. 
e Sharp. 
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Sharp, And here comes one who ber as heartily * ; 
he hates all the ſex. 


Bull. Who? 3 a, but he knows better 
ming 


"1 


10 


s E E 1 E TV. 
Enter Heartwell. 


How now, George, where haſt thou been 
inarling odious truths, and entertaining company, 
like ,a, phyſician, with diſcourſe: of ugg my 495 ne 
infirmities What ſine lady. haſt thou been 
out of conceit with herſelf, and, perſuading ode the 
face {he had been making all the morning was none 
of her own ? for I know thou art as unmannerly and 


a3 , unwelcome to a woman, „a7 

the ſmall-pox. 
Heart. 1 confel I have not been ſneering falſome 
taw- 


and nauſeous Aattery, fawning a 
2 whore that will fawn upon me _— and enter- 


tain'-any puppy 
Gme tricks over a e u 
deen your late emp n 

Sal. Wou'd thou come a little. ſooner; Fain- 


love would have wrou gh. | thy. converſion, and been 2 
champion ſor the cau 


Heart. What, has he been. here 2; Thats e 
lave's 4pril-fools, is always, upon ſome errand. that's 
to no purpole, ever embark! in en. yet 
n bour. 2. 

2 That's becauſe be 1 ſets. E foul 
weather, loves to buffet ith the winds, meet the 
tide, and fail in the teeth of oppoſition. 


Heart. What, * not dropt anchor at dia. 
ima FIR. 


2 Truth on't is, ſhe fits his temper beſt, ; is a kind 


lands { ometimes ſeems in reach, then va- 
be ae buſted in the ſearch.  -- 
be Td ned have » good fue of ſenſe % 
22 capriciaus > lover: 3 4% (%% 


t comes, like a tumbler, with the 
Ver. 
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Zell. Faith I don't know /: He's of a temper the moſt 
— to himſelf in the world; he takes as much 


of an amour as 5408s for: nnn 

„ e little paſſo good 
. argument very u. very 

underſtanding, and very ill- nature. 


Heart. And proves that Yainleve plays the fool with 


£13297? 23 BEYEN ? 


Sharp. You, Bullmour, are bound in e 


fickle for him; you with pleaſure reap that fruit 
9 whe oy oy ng wal re 
the mine, and you ſtamp your image on the 2 


Bell. He's of another opinion; and | 
drodgery in the mine... Well, we have-each aur ſhare 
—————ͤ— — * 

— 3 y he eng] ye «#0 
OS 154 it ſhould be mine to to again. 
A . Not till you had mouth d a little, George, 1 

that 4 abt id a. 

Heart. C Mr. Voung Fellow, you're — 
as able as yourſelf, and as nimble too, tho I mayn't 
have —— cup lunbs; tis true indeed I 
don't force ap 296; normal coll of my 
luſt, and it time . to * ee en 


have had the temptation. 
Bell. Time — ay too Toon. 


have expected from a perion. of your gravity— 
Heart. Vet it is oſtentimes too late with — 

young, termagant flaſhy. ſinners you have all the 
guila of the intention, and nagoof he pleviare of che 
tis true, e er in purſuit of the 


temptation, that you Tihe trouble ef lend 
ing you into it: — is E 3 ** diſcretion, - thatyou 


don't ſwallow that very hook yourſelves have baited, 
but you are. — with *. bi and what you 
Nane het, turns your PURY 
= is like yout courage, which.you Mews forthe 

ker year or SLA all occafions ;. till in a little time, 
| diſabled or N you abate of your vigour; 
D d which was fo often drawn, is 
bound to peace for ever after, 1 

7 
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Bal. Then art an old forhicator of 8. 


NO 


Bell. hat only happens 
has the fweeter breath, for the moe — eee 


unce. But 5 muſt not with 
— 
Who would refuſe ue kiſs u lap-dog if it were prelimi- 
to the lips of his dy? wo h 
Or omit with her a and « 
5 it might intitle him to 
office of der when the Huld be cold! 
. Bell. Trane ee el a ges lng de Ge 
you ſhould be now and then interruptedin a witty feene, 
and the perhaps preſerve her laughter *rill the jeſt were 
over; "IT tans nity Be borne with, "cvirlidering "the 
9 you Gike' are wottiens iſſes bear 
groner burden Are foreed ro undergo ; damc- 
tying 
Ving. 
to boot. 


ünging, fighing, whining, rhyming, flattering, 
grinning, cringing, and the divdgety of "_ 


Dell. O brute, 8 _ It: 
' Heart. Ay, wh gf theſe 
zucumbrumces, is ke coming to BE For — 
with debts; which by the ries you have paid, yields 
no further pfofit than what the bare tillage and manur- 
ing of the land will produce at N of your 
own wWeat. 

. . Bell. Prithee, how dog thou love? | 


Sharp: He! he hates the fex. 25S. 


rm bo I hate phyſie too=-er Tina any lore 1 ute 
it for my health * ; 


Bell. Well come off, Grorge; if e any time you 
thoold be eben Weyieg: 


Sharps. He has need of ſuch an e, conſidering 
he preſent ſtate of his „ n 


Heart. 
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— 2 call 

rn: 
does de wind blow there 

: Heart. Te will as ſoon blow North and by 8 

marry, quotha! 1 hope in benden F have a greater por- 


A mere 
. 9 ht in one myſelf. 14 


i would have thee ? — ere 
an oiſter women, to propugare youny'F 
Ausgerbes talent will 2 ov ger "4 wy 


My. talent is chief — 
which I — expect me _ 


yl thank — I have very ho- 
da A rade the hatred e the nnn in 
* And you in 


could you hope to be receiv'd into the alliance bf a no- 


ble family—— 

Heart. No, art. Nor I hope Ill never merit hat aiion— 
to be puniſh” a wife of birth be a ftag of the 
firſt head and bear my horns aloft, like one of the ſup- 
porters of e hi.” S'death ! I would not be a 
cuckold to cer A. ijuſtrious whore in e 

What to e 9 _ 
n rn 8 
Sharp. Fer her children you mean... 
2 Ay there you've. Nick's 8 

devil O the und joy of heart 

dend be to me, to have my ſon and reſemble 

ſach a GY have 6 1 * 
Mr. 's grace, 

1 nas Then — 

me e has more uis a place, 

noſe and eyes 8 lord what- 


4 


28 1 come chuck the infant under the chin, 


return of ſpleen hate them : But | 


a * 
. 


Feen e ern 1 to put it cf 


forces file and cry, WOT" "ON 
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ther's relations when the devil and ſhe knows, tis 
= little nnn of * n body of yon v 


veel 


vou 
Heart, Paw, 1 have cattled away * 1 


hope you are in no haſte eme -en Lihan't 
play now. > 54 (Leading on . 
w 2 Ny prichow 6 1 


4. 67. E. NN R |; N 
| © Sharper and Bell, 00 40 en. 
Bell. What does he 72 Oh, *tis Sir Toe Wittell 


with his friend; but & ſee he has turn'd the e 
and goes another 


Sbarp. What! in name of wonder i. is i? 55 5 
* Cn 


"Y 


Vell. Why a des wn OY 
85 is a tawdry outſide. pF 
L And a very We 1 ey 
worth your acquaintance—— a litt 
Tom, may extract Id from that dirt. 
Sbarp. Say you fo N Tam 1785 
and would be as indud ous. . But 1 
follow'd him? Is not he a* Urago 


. 
* th 
1 


olden pippins? mo 
* 2 2 ag hin: tho, Q, he * ir E a 
ceful one; I can i in, ſure his an ormant ; or 


Mont he ſeem to rauſe, tis but Well Wikia. and 
he will ſleep like a top. reg 
© Sharp.” Ay, is he of that kidney? 

Bell. Yet is ador'd by that biggot Sir Jaſenb Wittell, 
as the image of 'valour : He, calls him his back, «od 
indeed they are never aſundef— et laft* night, I know 
not by what 7 . the knight was alone,, and had 
fallen into the hinds of Tame Ni ght walkers, who, I 


fappole, would have N wm ; But I chanc'd to 


come 


* 
95 b 


— 8 3 


THE OLD BACHELOR r 


| come by, and reſcued him : though I believe he was 1 
4 Kkeartily frightned, for as ſoon as ever he was looſe, he S 
ran away, without ſtayin ying wo ſee who had help?d him. U 
Sharp. Is that bully of his in the amy? 7 
' Bell. No, but is 1 and weats the habit of 5 
a ſoldier ; which now- a- days as often clogks cowardice, ſ 
| 


as a black gown does atheiſm——2—>— You muſt know 

he has been abroad Went purely to run away from 

a campaign; enrich'd himſelf with the plunder of a few 

oaths——and here vents em againſt the general, who 

lighting men of merit, and » 1» 4-420 

intereſt, has made him quit the ſervice. 
Sharp Wherein no doubt he magnifies his own per- 


formance. 
= Bell. Speaks miracles, is the drum to his own praiſe 
| 


be only implement of a ſoldier he reſembles, like 
that, being full of bluſtering noiſe and emptineſ 
| Sharp. And like that, o — — 
| Bell. Right; but, then, the com breaks, for 
he will take a drubbing with as Little noiſe a a pub 
pit cuſhion. .. 
. His name, and I bave done? | 
Bell. Why that, to paſs it current too, he has gilded 
| with a title; he is calld Captain Bluffe. | 
1 Sharp. Well, Ell endeavour his . 
| you fer another couple, be 
golden coaft- 


Fer Love's Wand 4 5 
7 and fd in what he hs * 


_L * 0 
% 
$ | , "7 L 
4 . — ” [ * y Fo : - ' ( * * * 
7 = _y „ 4 - 
: x 5 . ; 2.4 k 0 . 
4 0 A oy . — * : MS © 
. 


| '* fy $76 44-4 i n 
aer u. s ENR of 4 


Sir Jaſeph Wittoll, Sharper following. a 
Sharp. URE that's he, and alone. 
wor th Um——Ay this, this is the very 
canibals,. 


| damn'd place; the inhumane the bloody- 
minded Villains would have butcher'd me, laſt 


No doubt, they would have flea'd me alive; have ſold 
\ my ſkin, and 0-5 ft 162 
1 | | Sharg. 
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Sharp. How's this! | 
Sit Fo. An ic hadn't been for a civil gentleman as 
came by and frigl r 


not to 
| For This — — ha L 


2 8 11 
Sir Joc Zooks; world the would come; the 
very remembrancemakes me quake; egad I ſhall never 


be reconeiled to this phice heartily. 
+ Sharp Tis but trying, and being where I am at 
work, now luck ! - curs'd fortune ! this muſt be the 
Place, this damn'd walucky place 

Sir Fo. agad and ſo "is-——why here has been more 
miſchief done I perceive. 
Sbarp. No, tis gone, "tis loſ ten thouſand devils 
en that chance which drew me hither; ay here, juſt 
here, this ſpot to me is hell; nothing to be found, but 
non —— Pve loft. [ Looking about as in foareh.. 
w* Pn ern 

e longer, T kave found too — 
who's that has found ? What have you. 

found? reſtore it 

ir Fo. Not1, 


7 or by 8 

„not ], as Ive a foul to be ſav'd, 1 

dave fond necing bu mr has be to . as 1 

may 3 as were » . 

| Sharp. O your ſept, fn Son are ſafe then It 
ſeems ; S wang. thee iooy no A0Y aane' Well, 

= rejoice over my ill fortune, ſince it paid t the 

e I, fir: 1 if 

Sw Je. I rejoice not 'm very ſorry 
EY] with all my heart, 32 fir ; 

and if you did but know me, you'd wc er ſay I were fo- 

ill-natur'd. | 
Shar. Know you ; why can you be fo ungrateful to 


t me 
forget inn . No, no, fir, 1 don't 


Fo. O lord 
forget you—— becauſe — faw yout Tae before, 
Ha, ha, hat ' 


8 Ho?! Arr. 
Sir J. . 3 2 av — 


THE OLD OOO» 
flaton'd' angry fellow———1 ö 
ene him rl Tan get ou of 
0 out min . 

- Sharp. are he 16 ſervice I dd you Ia might, 
fir, in — & im 5 ner 


Sit Je, Gails: 


this is the very 
— —-—- 
«prev thing he er 


vut of my _ 
' a , int 
SS which ke 


gs 


floa 
— IE or 


by te hip of wich, anne 
ꝛn e 1 — i Js Tee 


22 Sir Joy 
ny, Se Ts 


dee. Toirpotible | Weh I am be 
Ae ts etl 


— © Lord, fr $927" WOT - 
EEE paid n e- 
me the frieuuiſhi — 


Ter of he prſn in th nor, 


Sir Fo. You are only plead to fay fo, ; 3-448 
| But. 


7 How hail I-make him 4 


—— — — —— - — 
- 


| | 
| 
' 
g 
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But: pray, if I may be fo bold, hat is that. loſs 


you mentzon'd ? 

Sharp. O term it no langen fo, fr. In the ſcalite, 
lat night, F only dropt a Ul of x, handred — 
which, I confeſs, enn 
thanks to my better fortune 


e Yon ir 
1 115. 125 


5 5 


a 
: * 


We. 0 7 as Lu 

ir J. ia. dickens mean « taivial 

ſam {Hide Bat han't 22 Sa- HAT 
22 eee, for 1 Derr 
4 0446.4; 1's DIC 4 5£ 1; TIES 
ir Jo. 2441) Al 'E \ _ e 1. 8 id 
4 that's fſfcient——T weasinjultie 
dab che Moussa ir” Joſeph Nil. 
2 O Lord, madig do iasagbel 


* Fou am a Gy ſave) pong yy 


e 263 YIGh) 3186) £6 


_— opti 


P ' NaN * ne el 
A P:\ſhaw! va * eng eden 
Your word is acioat where: Tis but borrowing 
ſd much dirt: you! have large ne 
it — money in 12 Sir Jalenb —meer dirt. 
Sir Fo. But [ 81 d 4 dirt L haue waſhed my 
t ; 


hands of at pre have laid N out upon my 
Sharp, Arey W Lab tin clothes, Sir Foe 


back. 9 3 „ 
Je. Ha, ha, hal e 
ha, wt a very jeſt, and I did not know thdtIhad 
Cother. Tis a ſign 
you 


ſaid it, and that's a better. jel 
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you and I han'n't been long acquainted ; you have Toft 
a good jeſt for want — — X Oh mean a 
friend of mine whom I call my back; he flicks as 
cloſe to me, and follows me h all dang 
he is indeed back, breaſt, and iece as it were to 
me — egad he's a brave fell h! I am quite 
2 thing, when I am with him © I don't ſear the 
devil (bleſs us) almoſt if bed. Ab—had he 
been with melaſt ni 
Sharp. If he had; fir, what chen? * be 
done ne more, nor have I much had 
Wr to loſe? N 
Sir , by-no means (bus | 
ſav d a hun ) I meant innocently, as hope to 
be ſaved, fir, (a damn d hot fellow) only as-Iwas ſay- 
ing, I let him habe all my ready money to redeem his 
great f from limbg——But, fir, L have a letter 
of credit to Alderman Fondlewife, as ſar 28 two hun- 
dred pounds, and this aſternoon you ſhall ſee L am 2 
perſon, ſuch à one as yu would /wilh- to 1 
with 4 In b EF ho 146 Alen ae 
Sharp. That you are befor Ker Why 8 
great * S . 
1 „. 


8 c R N R U. T 
Tuer Captain Blue. BY 2 hs 
Sir Je 0 here a'comet—=——Ay, my Hase of Try, 


welcome my bully, my back 1 agad my heart has gone 
& pit pat for 
Mi. Hor now, my young knight ?. Not for fear I 
hape; he. that knows me muſt be.a ſtranger to fear. 
Sir Js. ey — fear: ever ſince I had | like- 
to have d Aera But 


Bluff. But ? joaks Derg boy, here's anti- 
dote, here's your. jeſuit's powder for a fit— 
But who haſt thou got with thee, > ho of ment: 


2 2 E. * — 
Sir. 6. Ay, bully, « „ : a will 


fight l 
2 


_— ———  _ ___— W A, og 
4 : * 


| 3 life laſt ni; 3 know 
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N ſo d then I honour him But 
. ug 


owe engl Si 

Sir For I don't know; bur Fl | 7 — 
recommend m „I howour you, 
Tun you love by Treverente 4 thin that 
loves Syſidag, fir; ͤ A = 1500 


your 
_ fervant; but you are miſfinforned, 
for unleſs it 1 particulas end, as Sit Jo 


— * or 2 er in | 
— ue or my reli + =? 


* E O Lord. I beg your parden fr, rage 
not | paliite;/ you can't — of Yen 
* Joy 


Jak # 
and the la. 
faid-my hero; — $h628, 


2 ho hu — 2 


22 


. 


ür 
4 by ni He Fo 
drink and doth to 
| OE ER TOY he works, and 


FY 


WR nh oy 
TERS — 
„ he's as brave 


1 — pretty 


hothing, nn 
e How, ft me doubs, F there be zcchis 


ater general breathing. 
« Oh exciſe me, fir have you ferv'dabrond, fir? 
no — — —„[— 
"ONE can know. 
; fir; Tam affaid you ſource now the hiſtory 
a the ate war in Flanders, w with all its particufars. 
+ S$Serp. Not I, fir, no more than public letters, or 
— ella us, Bla. 


he'll own. 
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| Mer. Ganettes “ Why there again ey + 
nn e 2 — tell * ad 
to — A 
—— . 
in a 
ſcarce any of moment done but an humble 
— — ſhall be nameleſs, was an 


eye wit- 
_ <1 won't fey had he graph here WY, The T0 


ht ſay that too, fince I name 
W 2 b. —— . 


time 1 1 


Gaxerte-⁊uriter never ſo much as once mention'd me 


Not once by the mrs Teck 


- no mote notice, 


than as if Nl. — ated 
512 


living. 


| Sharp. Strange 
S 0s Y the lord ? 
Ss - — 


2 - 


Sir 75 — this — modeſty Sh 


if ke wouldput in for's, be maght be mage general kim 


ſelf 
. Ofe, no, Sir Juen know I hate 


Sie Jo. Let me but tell Mr. Sharper a little, how you 
eat ſire once dut of the mouth of a 


he did; 44 
fronted flame 


N. r gir : 
- Sir 7, Leck you now, 1 tell you 


- Bluff Fiſh! you have pure vt, I have forgot wha 


I about. Pray hold ton 
LS: Ny OY 


Sir 7. Lam dumb. 


; ſo modeſt 


- * 6—— — — 


e controverty or ſplit a cauſe 1 1 6 


ties; 
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_ Bluff, This ſword, I think, I was you of, Mr. 


; Sharpor—— This ſword I'll maintain to be the beſt di- 


vine, anatomiſt, lawyer or caſuiſt * it hall 


Sir Fo... Nay, now I muſt ſpeak ; — a hair, 
by I have ſeen 1 It... . 1 en 
_ Bluff. .Zounds fir, it's a lye, you heniineadbenriey 
nor ſhanꝰt ſee it; r. Ly you can't t ſee; marks ated 
to that now ? 143 © £L 3 QEt 4 


Sir 75. le WR TE 
* Death, + 7 a Ian AC EF 


way. 
Sharp. Captain, Sir Jalenb's penitent. | 

* Bluff. Jam calm, fir, — cad 
verin But twas indiſcreet, when you know what 
will provoke me——- Nay come, Sir Joſeph; "you know 
0 1 heat's foo 


Sir Jo... 

ſorry. 
Enou 
225 fog we 


N 


gg ble «glaſ to drown animo- 
=o ure ** 

wait on you, ern 
are tir e back. _ 


ann * . 


— e att pas | 


artment | 
» Ah! nay, . ythee good, dear 
ſweet couſin, no more; oh gad, I Fear you'd make 


one ſick to hear you. 


Aram. Bleſs me! what have 1 ſaid to moye y on thus? | 


Belin. O you have raved, 


talked idl * in 


commendation of that filthy awkward, do- leg d crea- 


ture, man you don't — what w 've * pour 
fever has tranſported you 


Aram. If love be the hy ee you mean, | ORE) 
keay*n avert the cure: fot me mn: aloe takin 


. | Hame 


— num 1 2 | 


rr. ate l ro 
Iam, ibn. 


ſeriouſly to you now; could 


boſom Sure, if 1 had not 
Jon 
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0 and never let ĩt 


23 
be erung, un I myſelf am 


1 12 . 0 * 120 129 YY 


5 2 There wits ine l- 0 Gd. regen. 
oa one — This love is the devil, and ſure to 
poſſeſs d Tis in che head, — 
the _— the——all over -O Gad, 
S 


LIFE. $[\4 £543 4784S 


Aram. — eee 

Belin. Of all beaſts not an aſs Which is ſo like your 
14 K ( ö 0 * > geg 
: (you m me, I can't lau ) 
that an abſolute lover would ende - — 
creature to have had darts, and flames, and ef nf 
and all that in his breaſt. - Araminta, come Pl talk 
u f er 
the byffoonry of one ſcene of addreſs, a lover, 
with all his uipage and appurtenances; O Gad! fare 
you would - But you play the game, and conſequently 
| ct ſee the obvious to every ſtander by. 
Aram. Yes, yes, I can ſee fo near it, when 
you and Bellmour meet.” You don't know that you 


dreamt of Bellmour laſt night, and. call'd him aloud in 


e Bin 

im b L can” + help dreaming of the devil (ome- 

times ; —— you from thence infer I love him? | 
ht me in your 


Aram. But thas' not all; IP 
arms when you named him, and 'd me to your 
pitch'd you en wad, 


had ſtifled me with Eile. 
Belin. O barbarous af verſion | 


Aram. No af; perfion, couſin, we are n 
I can tell you more. wo 


39 


fl - ; 
1 # 


. 
: 
+ / 
* 
2 
5 
1 
7 
*S ; 
— 


THR 01D B — 2102 


- 
—— 
01 TC 5 


. 
* 
4 * 
120 1 
Sw <a 
7 : 
4 + * - 


* > 
„ 1 
p + & 


u yet. 
ere it's 
4ram. Come then kiſs and friends. 


#. Fin 1. 
4 Ports don't be fo 
flir. ee rr H — 


Al nd 


a chair, | Aer Doty 
Aran. bs 


couſin. 
25 8c * * * * 2 


„e Madam, n 
Belin. Is there a chair ? 
Ro. No, madam, there are Mr. Ale and Mir 
V ainlove to wait upon yout ladyſhip. 
Aram. Sine wor 
«1 chey ſent before, $6 know if you 


Belin. The ries jo you, c. 1 ſuppoſe I am 


joyment 
Let me ſee; hold the glafh Land I look wretchedly 
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s o E N E y. 
Enter Betty with hoods and looking glaſe. 


wy 


I can't tell, couſin, I believe we are equally con- 

cern'd; but if you 8 it won't be 
4 

2 


ling d fain be por to 
of that A 7 you admire. 


1 | 
| 2 Betty, - hy dow' you kelp my couſin? 


utting on her hoods. 
Balis Hold off your fiſts, r 
2 or a n , 
come back here, you Mrs. Fi y 
to go to the footman—Here, 2 Am all again, my 


mind's chang*d, I won't go. 
3 CT NB 0L 
| Araminta 42 Belinda. 


1 So, this I expeted—— You won't oblige me 
. let me have all Ne to 

e 

Belin. No; upon deliberation, I have too much: 
charity to truſt you to yourſell. The devil watches 
all opportunities; and in this favourable diſpoſition of 
your mind, heav'n knows how far you may tempt- 
ed : I am tender of your reputation. . 
Aram. I am oblig d 0 you——But who's malicious 
now, Belinda ? | 

Ebi. Not I; witneſs my heart, I ftay out of pure 


affection. 
Aram. in my conſcience I believe you. 


| i +4 fs. 8} wk. * n 
nter Vainlove, Bellmour, and Footman.. - 


Bull. So, fortune be pris d! to find you both 
within, W 
4 Aram. 


- 
- ma — — —— —— — — — = 
4 —_ 


. . Fram. No miracle, I hope. 
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Bell. Not o'your f®e, madam, I canfeſs: But 


my tyrant there and I. are two. buckets that can never 


come together, : 3 : 
a * Nor are ever Ike. Vet we often meet and 
2 | N 
Rel. How, never like! marry, Hymnen forbid. But 
this is to run fo extrayagantly in debt; I haye laid out 
fuch à world of love in your {eevice, that you think 
you can never be able to pay me alt: % ſhun me for 
the fame reaſon that you would a dunn. 
Belip. Ah, on my conſcience, and the moſt imper- 
tinent and troublefqme of dun a dun for money 
will de quiet, when he ſees his debtor has not where- 
withal———— But 4 dun for love is an eternal tot- 


F* — * 


ment that never reſts— 

Bell. Till he has created loye where there was none, 
and then gets it for his pains. For importunity in love, 
like importunity at court, firft creates its own i | 
and then purſugs-1t for the favgur.. 

Aram. 3 that are got by impudence and im- 
portunity, are hke difcoveries from the rack, when 


the aided” perſon, for his eaſe, ſometimes confeſſes 


becrets his heart kyowy nothing of. 


Vain. I ſhould rather think favours, fo gain'd, to 
be due rewards to indefatigable a 


devotion - — For as 
Love is a deity, he muſt de ferv'd by prayer. 
Valin. © gad, would you would all pray to Love 
then, and let us alone. | h 
Vain. You are the temples of Love, and tis through 
you aur devotion mult be convey'd. 
Aram. Rather poor filly idols of your qwn 


7 


whach, upon the leaſt diſpleaſure; you forſake, and: — 


up new—— Every man, now, changes his miſtreſs 
his religion, as his humour varies or his intereſt. 
Vain. O madam— . _ | 
Aram. Nay, come, I find we are growing ſerious, and 
then we are in danger of being dull my mu- 
ſick-maſter be not gone, I'll entertain you with a new 
ſong, which comes pretty near my own opinion fone 
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and your ſex—Who's there? Is Mr. Gawet gone? [ Calls. 
F oot. Only to the next davr, madam ; PU call him. 


S CR N E VII. 
Araminta, Belinda, Vainlove, and Bellmour. 


Bell. Why, you won't hear me with — 
Aram. What's the matter, couſin? 

Bell. Nothing, madam, only 
Belin. Pr'ythee hald thy 1 Re has 
ſo peſter'd me with flames and ſtuſf I think I 
ſhan't endure the ſight of a fere this twelvemonth. 

Bell. Vet all can't melt that cruel frozen heart. 
Belin. O gad, I hate your hideous fancy—you ſaid 
that once before if you mult talk 1 mently, 
for heaven's ſake let.it be with variety; don't come 
always, like the devil, wrapt in flames—PH not hear 
a fentence more, that degins wich an I burn—Or an, 
J beſeech you, madam. 

N. But tell me how you would be ador'd—I am. 
very tractable. 

Belin. Then know, I would de ador'd in ſilence. 

Bell. Humph, Ithought fo, that you might have all 
the talk to. yourfelf—you had better let me ſpeak ; for 
if my thoughts fly to any pitch, I ſhall make villainous 


ſigns. | 
u_get by chat? to make fuch 


Belin. What will yo 
ſigns as I won't. wor Rn 
Bell. Ay, but if I'm tongue ty d, I muſt have all m 
actions free to——quicken your Zogrebenfion—and, 
I gad, let me tell you, my. moſt prevailing argument is 
EE? In dumb ew. i , 


8 C 1 N E NX. 
- Enter Muſick-Maſtes. 
Aram. OI am we ſhalt have a ſong to divert 
the diſcourſe——Pray oblige us with the Taft wow 
ſong. 


"rn sax d. 
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| 933 99 , N . 
Thus to a ripe conſenting maid, 
Poor, old, repenting Delia /aid, 
Wauld you long preſerve your lover? 

* Would you ftill his goddeſs reign ? 
Newer let him all diſcover, 
Never let him _—_— 0 

Men wll admire, adore and die, 

While wiſhing at your feet they lie- 

But admitting their embraces, © | 

Wakes 'em from the golden dream ; 

Nothing new befides our face, ö 

Doe woman is the 8 


Aram. So, how do'e like the ſong, gentlemen ? 

Bell. O very well perform'd——bat I don't much 
Admire the words. en 

; Aram. I it—there's too much truth in 
'em: if Mr. Gawvor will walk with us in the garden, 
we'll have it once again——you may like it better at 
ſecond hearing you'll bring my couſin. 

Bell. Faith, madam, I dare not ſpeak to her, but 
Pl make figns. [ Addreſſes Belinda in dumb fbew. 

Belin. O foh, your dumb rhetorick is more ndicu- 
lous, than your talking impertinence ; as an ape is a 
much more troubleſome animal than a parrot. _ 

Aram. Ay, couſin, and tis a ſign the creatures mi- 
mick nature well; for there are few men, but do more 
filly things than they fay. 

Bell. ell, I find my apiſhneſs has paid the ranſom 
for my | , and ſet it at liberty tho', I confefs, 
I could be well enough pleas'd to drive on a love bar- 
gain, in that filent manner—'twould ſave a man a 
world of lying and ſwearing at the year's end. Be- 
fides I have had a little experience, that brings to 

When wit and reaſon both have fail d to move, 

Kind looks and ations ( from ſucceſs) do prove, 

E' filence may be eloquent in love. 


ACT 
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ACT m. sen. 
* Scene, The ftreet. of 


Silvia and Lucy. 


Silu. ILL he not come then? 
La. Ves, yes, come, I warrant him, 
if you will go in and be ready to receive him. | 

Sit. Why did you not tell me Whom mean you? 

Lacy. Whom you ſhould mean, Heartauoll, 

_ Sitv, Senfele? creature, I meant my Vainlove. 

| Lacy. You may as ſoon hope to — — 
maidenhead, as is love. Therefore een ſet your 
heart at reſt ; => 4 in the name of 999 
your own buſineſs. Strike Heart home, . before 
the bait's worn off the hook. Age will come. He 
nibbled fairly yeſterday, and no doubt will be eager. 

h to day, to low the temptation. 
Sifu. Wel „ fince there's no-remedy—— Yet tell me 
bor I won'd know, 2 to ST anguiſh of my 
ſoul, how did he refuſe ? me —— how did he re- 
ceive my letter, in anger or in ſcorn? 

Lucy Neither; but what was ten times worle, with 
damn'd, ſenſeleſs indifference. By this light I could 
have ſpit in his face—Receive it! he beta) it, 
as I wogls one of your. lovers that ſhould « come empty- 
handed; as a court lord does his mercer's bill, or a 
begging dedication—— he receiv'd it, as 1 t had been 
a letter from his wife. | 

128 What, did he not read it ? | . 

Tucy. Hum d it over, gave you his reſpects, and ſaid, 
he would take time to n he was in haſte. 

Silv. Reſpects, and peruſe it! he's gone, and Ara- 
minta has bewitch'd him from me—Oh how the name 
of rival fires my blood could curſe them both; eter- 
nal jealouſy tee day. her love, and diſappointment meet 
his. Oh that I could revenge the torment he has caus d 

* B 3 —me- 
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—methinks I feel the woman ſtrong within me, and 
_— kindles ih the room of love. 
I have that in my head may make miſchief. 

Site How, dear Lacy? 

Lucy. You know Araminte's diſſembled coyneſs has 
won, and keeps him hers ; 
Silv. Cou'd we perſuade him, that ſhe loves another 

Lucy. No, you're out ; could we perſuade him that 
. ſhe dotes on him, himſelf —— Contrive a kind letter as 
from her ; *twould diſguſt his nicety and tak away his 
ſtomach. 

- Silo. Impoſſible, twill never take! 

Lucy. Trouble not head. Let me alone——I 
will inform myſelf of what between em to day, 
and about it ftraight——hold, Pm miſtaken, or that's 
Heartwell, who ſtands ralking at the corner tis ; 
go get you in. madam, receive him. pleaſantly, dreſs 
up your face in innocence and ſmiles, and diflemble 
the very want of diſimulation Fou know what 
Will take him. 

Silu. Tis as hard to couterefife love, as it is to 
conceal it : bur PH do my weak endeavour, though I 
fear I have not art. 

Lacy. Hang art, madam, and trat to natare for 
difembling. 
Man wb ans wats th made : 
We never are but & ourſelves here's. 


J I 3 wh GP 
:  Heartwell, Vainlove 2 Bellmour following. 
Bell. Hiſt, hiſt, is not that Heartwvelf going to Silvia: 
Vain. He's talking to himſelf, I think : prithee let's 
try if we can hear him. 
Heart. Why, whither in the devil's name am I a 
now? hum—let me think-—Is not this Siwia's 
, the cave of that enchantreſs, and which conſe- 
ien ſhun as I would infection? To enter 


here, is to put on the envenom'd-ſhirt, to run into the 
embraces of a fever, and in ſome raving fit, be ted 
a a | 0 is to 
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to plutige myſelf into that more cotiſuming fire, — 
man's arms. Ha! well recollected, I wil — 
reaſon, and be gone 

Bell. Now Venn forbid ! | 
Vain. Haſh 
Heart. Well, why do you not move? Feet, do your 
office—not one inch; no, Pm caught 
There ſtands my north, and thither my needle points 
Now could 1 curſe myſelf, yet cannot regent. O thou 
delicious, damn'd, dear, deſtructive woman! Sdeath 
how the young fellows will hoot me ! I ſhall be the jeſt 
of the town. Nay, in two days I expect to be chronicled 
in ditty, and ſung in — ballad, to the tune of the 
nuated Maidens Comfort, or the Batchelor's 
Pal ; 


and upon the third, I mall be hang'd in effipy, 
up fer the exempl ornament of necefſary 
uſes and coblers ftalls—Death, I can't think ont 


han into the danger to loſe the apprehenfion. 


S CEN E III. 
 Delhour and Vainlove. 


a ub 


certain remedy, e 6 Ha, ha, 
mer or George Aye rt T the” right, chou Baß fold 
the ill- natur d town will find the 


je 5 0 Rs chou traſt loſtit. Ha, ha! how u' ftrug- 


like an old lawyer between two fees. 


8 Yats.. Or n young tenth, between pleaſure and re- 
ation. 


Bell. Or as you did to day, re 


ſnatch'd a kiſs from  4raminta. 


Vun. She has made à quarrel on't. 


Bell. Pauh ! women are only angry at fuch RY 
to have the pleaſure of forgiving em. 


Vain. And I love to have the pleaſure of making 
_ peace I] ſhould not efteem a * if too xd 


Bat. Thou 46ſt hot know what thou would'ft be ät: 
whether thou would'ſt have her angry or pleas'd. 
Could'ſt thou be content to matry Aram, 
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Vain. Could you be content to go to Heay'n? 
, 350 n in my conſcience not 
? I'd do a little more in my generation 

firſt IT order to deſerve it. wi | * 1 

ain. Nor I to marry Araminta till I merit her. 
Bell. But how the devil doſt thou expe to get her, 
if ſhe never yield? | Wet = 
Vain. That's true; but I would 


- 


Bell. Marry her without her conſent ; thou'rt a rid- 


dle beyond woman—— _ 
SCEN E IV. 


Truſty Setter, what tidings ? How goes the project? 
9 mg As all lewd — do, fir, — devil 
prevents our endearments with ſucceſs. _ 5 
Bell. A good hearing, Setter. 
"Vain, Well, I'll leave you with 
Bell. And haſt thou provided 


% 
0 
CY 0 * 
- 
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- 
* 


; * ni 
your en 0 
= 
neceſſaries 


Setter. All, all, fir; the large ſanRtified hat, and the 


little preciſe band, with a ſwinging long ſpiritual cloke 
to cover carnal knavery——not x Ak the black 
tech, which tribulation Spintext wears, as I'm in- 


ogling offences of his youth; and ſome fay, with that 
eye, he firſt diſcover'd the frailty of his wife, ir 
Bell. Well, in this fanatick father's habit, will 1 


confeſs Lætitia. 4: 


Setter. Rather prepare her for confeſſion, fir, by 


helping her to fin. 
ell. Be at your maſter's 
I ſhall uſe the robes, F | | 
S Ca 0N:3.-3-: 
> | Setter alone. | 
I ſhall, fir——I wonder to which of theſe. two 


1 F L : 
., 
® * e - 
lodging In the 2 ening, 
> - 
* 
14 S * OO 
4 E 


uſes me as his attendant ; the other (being the better 
FINE a | acquainted 


"i 


form'd, 2 one eye, as a penal mourning for the 


gentlemen I do moſt properly appertain the one 
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acquainted with my parts) employs me as a pimp! 


why that's much the more honourable employment 


by all means — I follow one as my maſter, t'other fol- 
lows me as his conductor. 5 


8 C ENB VI. 
Enter Lucy. | 


Lucy. There's the hang-dog his man——-T had a 

wer over him in the reign of my miſtreſs ; but he 
is too true a Valet de C not to affect his maſter's 
faults; and conſequently is revolted from his alle- 
* Undoubtedly, 'tis impoſſible to be 

etter. Undou Y, e to be a and 

not a man of parts. 1. is without dein 2 
diligent, ſecret, wary, and ſo forth nd to all 
this valiant as Hereula Thati is, paſſively valiant and 
actively obedier t. Ah! Setter, what a treaſure is 
here loſt ſor want of being known 

Lacy. Here's ſome villainy a foot, he's ſo thoughtful ; 
may. be, I may diſcover ſomething in my maſk ——— 
Worthy fir a word with you. — drm ih eY 

Setter. Why, if I were known, might come be 2 
man 
- Lucy Not to interrupt your meditation 
Setter. And I ſhould not be the firit that has procur-d 


Bis 2 pimping. 


Lucy. Now poverty and the pox light upon thee, for 
a contemp pimp. 
Setter. Ha! what art, who thus maliciouſly haſt 
awaken'd me from my dream of glory ? Speak, thou 
7 Of chy moſt vile ns——tho 

cogitatio u 
coed 2 how wert thou valuing thyſelf gow 
maſter's eraployment ? For he's the head pimp to 

M. Bellmour. 
Setter. Good words, damſel, or 1 mall But 


how doſt thou know my maſter or me ? 


Lu. Yes I know both maſter and man 8 
Setter. To be men, n ; nay, faith, like 3 
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Joſten march in the rear of my maſter, and enter the 
breaches which he has made. 


Lacy. Ay, the breach of faith, which he has be- 


gun: thou traitor to thy lawful princeſs. | 
Setter. Why how 4 rithee, who art? Lay by 
that worldly face, and by. ce your natural vizor. 

Lucy. No, firrah, I'll keep it on to abuſe thee, and 
leave thee without hopes <7 revenge. 

Setter. Oh ! I begin to ſmoke ye : : thou art ſome for- 
ſaken Abigail, we have dallied with heretofore —and 
art come to tiekle thy imagination with remembrance 
of iniquity paſt. 

Lucy. No, thou pitiful Aatterer of thy maſter's im- 
22 yon eras made np of the ſhreds and 
parin is ſaperfluons ries. 

22 Thou — mi — 's foul ſelf, compoſed of 
her ſullied iniquities and clothing. 

Lucy. Hang thee——Beggar's curr——Thy oe 
is but a mumper in love, lies canting at the kate; but ; 
nevers dares prefume to enter the houſe. 
Setrer. Thou art the wicket to thy miftreſs's 
to be opened for all comers. In fine thou art the igh 
road to thy miſtreſs. 

Lucy. Beaſt, filthy toad, I can hold no longer, look 
and tremble. Unmaſes. 

Setter. How, Mrs. Lacy / 

Leg I wonder thou halt che impudence to look me 
in the face. 

Setter. Adſbud, who is in fault, miſtreſs of mine; who 


flang the firſt tone? Who undervalued my function ? 
And who the devil could know you by inſtinct! 


Lucy. You could know my office by inſtinct, and be 


hang'd, which you have flander'd moſt abominably. 
It vexes me not what you faid of my perſon ; but that 
my innocent calling ſhould be expos'y and feandaliz'd 


Al cannot bear it. 


Serrer. Nay, faith, Lucy, I'm forry, I'M own my- 
ſelf to blame, though we were both in fault as to our 
ofhces — cn PH make you any reparation. | 


C Setter 


mons I brought Mum! 


| 
; 
p 
| 

ö 
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Setter. I do ſwear to the utmoſt of m. power. 
- Lacy. To be brief then: what is the reaſon your 
maſter did not appear to day, according to the Nur. 


Setter. To anſwer you as briefly—He has a cauſe to 

be trled in another court. e. | 

k ih, Come, tell me in plain terms, how forward he 
Wi 


Araminta. | 
Setter. Too forward to beturn'd back Though 
he's a little in diſgrace at preſent about a kiſs which he 


forced. You and I can kiſs, Lucy, without all that. 

Lucy. Stand off He's a precious jewel. 

Setter. And therefore you'd have him to ſet in your 
lady's locket. | 

Lucy. Where is he now? | 

Setter. He'll be in the Piazza preſently. 

Lucy. Remember to day's e. me 
ſee you with a peuitent face. 3 
Setter. What no token of amity, Lacy? You and 
I don't uſe to part with dry lips. _ . 

Lucy. No, no, avaunt I'll not be flabber'd and 
kiſs' d now I'm not in the humour. | 

Setter, I'll not quit you fo———T'l follow and 


put you into the humour. 


— 


„% appt 
Sir Joſeph Wittoll an Bluff. 


Bluff. And ſo, out of your unwonted generofity—- 
Sir Jo. And good-fiatiire, back; I am good-na- 
tur'd, and I can't help it. . 
Bluff. You have given him a note upon Fondlewife 
for a hundred 2 3 i 
Sir Fo. Ay, ay, poor fellow, he ventur'd fair for't. 
Bluff. You have diſoblig'd me in it—for I hive oc- 
caſion for the money, and if you would look me in 
the face again and live, go, and forge him to re-deliver 
you the note——go——and bring it me hither. PN 
ſtay here for you. _ POS by” * th 
Sir Jo. You may ſtay till the day of judgment 24 
| | Y 
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by the Lord ay. I know better things than to be 
run thro” the guts for a hundred pounds —— Why, I 
gave that hun irate for being ſaved, an d'ye think, 


an there were no danger, I'll be ſo ungrateful to take 
it from the gentleman again ? 


Bluff. Well, go to from me——Tell him, I fay, Eon 


he muſt refand——or Bilbo's the word, and fla ughter 
will enſue — if he refuſe, tell ied with 
that——tell him — I'll pink his foul——but whiſper 
that ſoftly to him. 
Sir Fo. So ſoftly, that he ſhall W 't, I war- 
rant you why, what a devil's the matter, bully, 
are you mad ? Or ye think I'm mad ? agad, for my 
part, I don't love to be the meſſenger of ill Mae news: * 
an ungrateful office So tell ham yourſelf. 
Bluff. By theſe hilts I believe he frighted you into 
this compoſition: I believe you an it him out of 
fear, pure paltry fear confe 
Sir Jo. No, no, hang't I was not afraid —_— 
tho' I confeſs he did in a manner ſnap me —— 


can't ſay that it was altogether out of fear, but wy 
r he was a Tear but x why 4 


to prevent miſchief —— 
fellow : and if my choler had been up too, 
there Co have been miſchief done, that's flat. Tad 
et I believe, if you had been by, I would as ſoon have 
him a had a hundred of my teeth. Adſheart, if 
he ſhould come juſt now when Pm angry, I'd tell 
him mum. 


8 0 E N E. VIII. 
Ester Bellmour and Sharper. 


Bell. Thou'rt a lucky 1 there's your bene- 


factor: you ought to return thanks now you have 
_ receiv'd the favour. 


| Sharp. Sir Jo/eph—Your note was accepted, and the 
1 aid at ſight: 'm come to return my thanks 

Sir Jo They won't be accepted fo readily as the 
Bill, 135 


Bell. I doubt the knight re 
like the knight of — 


nts, Tom—He looks 
face. hi 
Sharp. 
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Sharp.” This is a double generofity——Do me a 
kindneſs and refuſe my thanks But I hope you 
are not offended that I offer d em 
Sir Fo. May be I am, fir, may be I am not, fir, 
may be I am hath, fir ! what then ? I hope I may be 
offended without any offence to you, fir. 


Sharp. Hey day! Captain, what's the matter ? 


u can tell. 

Bluff. Mr. 8 „the matter is plain——Sir Fo- 
feph has found out your trick, and does not care to be 
put upon, being a man of honour. 

Sharp. Trick, fir ? 

Sir Jo. Ay, trick, fir, and won't be put upon, fir, 
being a man of honour, fir, and fo, fir —— 

Sharp. Harkee, Sir Foſeph, a word with ye — in 
conſideration of ſome favonrs lately received, I would 
not have you draw yourſelf in a premunire, by truſt- 
ing to that ſign 2 Wen han bf Ol 
charged with Hed. | 

Sir Fo. O Lord, O Lord, capwin, comejuſtify your- 
felf——P'll give him the lye if you'll ſtand to it. 
Sharp. Nay then I'll be d with mb take 
3 Fo. Captain, will you ſee this ; Won't 726 pink 

oul ? 


a time. 


Sharp. What do you mutter about a * raſcal— 
You were the . e 8 t in 
mind of your time — A e cho. 1:4 Kicks bim. 

Bluff. Oh this is your time, fir, you beſt make 


m_ I gad and fo I will: There's again for 

_—_ again you. 
pg? of) Ladd, bo 
Bluf. You are obliging, fir, but this is too public a 

page w thank you ls: at in you ear, ee 

ſeen again. 

| Sharp. Ay, thou inimitable coward, and to be fale— 

as for example. |  [Micks bim 


Bell. 


1, 4 H uſht, tis not fo convenient no. 1 | 
nd | 
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Bell. Ha ha, ha! prithee come away, 'tis ſcandalous 
to kick this puppy, unleſs a man were cold, and had. 
no other way to get himſelf a heat. 


(G nN I Bt. 
Sir Joſeph and Bluff. 


Bluff. Very watts fine——But tis no mat- 
1 not this fine, Sir 


Toſeph 

Sir Fo. Indifferent, agad, in my opinion very indif-. 
ck Pd rather go plain all my life, than wear 
uch fin 


hf. Death and hell to be affronted thus | PH die 
befor PU ſuffer it. Draws: 


Sir Fo. O Lord, his an anger was not raiſed before — 
nay, dear captain, don't be in paſſion now he's 
Put up, put up, dear back, tis your Sir Jo/eph begs, 
come let me kiſs thee ; ſo, &, put up, pat up. | 

Bluff. By heav'n *tis not to be put up. 

Sir Fo. What, bully ? 
Bluff. The affront. 


Sir Fo. No, „ no Fenn for that's put up al- 
ready, thy ſword I mean. 
I. Well, Sir Jeſpb, at your But were 


not you, my friend, abus'd, and cuff and 


[Putting ag his brd. 
Sir 7o. Ay, ay, ſo were you too; no matter, tis no 


ickt ? 


Bluff. By the immortal thunder of great „tis 
falſe he fucks not vital air who dares * 
this face. _. | - | Looks big. 


: Our Fo. To that face I grant you, eaptain No, 
no, I grant you Not to — face, by the lord 
Harry—— If you had on your Agküng face 
before, you had done his bufineſs——he durſt as ſoon 
| have kiſs'd you, as kick'd you to your face—But a man 

can-no more help what's done behind his back, than. 
what's ſaid--Come, we'll think no more of what's paſt. 

Blug. Vl call a council of war 1 to conſider of 
my revenge to come. 


* * — 


SCENE 


— 


is it mine then, ha? 
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E 
Heartwell and Silvia. Silvia's Apartment. 
Ss. 0 N 8. 

As Amoret and T hbyrfis lay 
Melting the hours in = Play ; 
Joining faces, . kiſſes, 
And exchanging ha EG bliffes : 


rm 


He trembling cry d, with eager haſte, 1d 


O let me feed as well as tafte, 

J die, if Pm not wholly bleft 

| After the Song, a Dance of Antichs. 

Silky. Indeed, it is very ſine I could look upon 

em all day. | pn ras 

Heart. Well, has this prevail'd for me, and will you 

look upon me? WET | 
Sv. If you could fing and dance fo, I ſhoald love 


to look upon you too. 


Heart. Why "twas I ſung and danc'd ; I gave muſic 
to the voice, and life to their meafures—Look you 
here, Silvia | Pulling aut a purſe and chinking it] here 
are ſongs and dances, poetry and mufic——hark ? 
how ſweetly one guinea rhymes to another and how 
they dance to the mufic of their own chink. This 
buys all the other - and this thou ſhalt have; this, and 
all that I am worth, for the purchaſe of thy love—fay, 
| Syren——Oons why do I 
look on her! Yet I muſt. Speak, dear angel, devil, 
faint, witch ; do not rack me with ſufpenſe. 
Sitv. Nay, don't ftare at me ſo — You make me 
bluſh——1 cannot look. | 
' Heart. O manhood, where art thou? What ami I 
come to? A woman's toy, at thefe years! Death, a 
bearded baby for a pir! to dandle. O dotage, dotage ! 
That ever that noble paſſion, Laß, ſhould ebb to this 
degree No reffux of vigorous blood: But milky 
love ſupplies the N nels; and prompts me 
to the ſoftneſs of a child a meer infant, and would 


fuck. Can you love me, Silvia ſpeak. 


9 Silwv. 


F<. 
* — —_——” © — 
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Silv. I dare not ſpeak till I believe you, and indeed 
Pm afraid to believe you yet. 

Heart. Death, how her innocence torments and 
pleaſes me ! lying, child, is indeed the art of love, 
and men are generally maſters in it: But Pm ſo newly 
entred, you cannot diſtruſt me of any ſxill in the 
treacherous myſtery—Now, by my foul, I cannot lye, 
though it were to ferve a friend or 

Silv. Muſt you lye then, if you . 

Heart: No, no, dear ignorance, thou beauteous 
changeling—TI tell thee I do love thee, and tell it for a 
truth, a-naked truth, which Pm aſhamed to diſcover. 

Siv. But love, they ſay, is a tender thing, that 
will ſmooth frowns, and make calm an angry face ; 
will ſoften a rugged temper, and make ill-humoured 


people good: You look ready to fright one, and talk 
as 


your paſſion were not love, but —_— 
1 Tis both; for I am angry with myſelf when 
leaſed with you—And a pox upon me for lov- 
hog ee ſo 8 I muſt on——"Tis a bearded 
arrow, and will more ny be hors forward than. 
draw back. | 

Silv. Indeed, if I were well affur'd you lov'd; but 
how can I be well aſſur'd ? | 

Heart. Take the ſymptoms——and afk all the ty- 
rants of thy ſex, if thesr fools are not known by this 

party-coloured liv * N am melancholic, when 

—4 art abſent ; like an aſs, when thou art pre- 
ſent ; wake for thee, when I ſhould ſleep; and even 
dream of thee, when I am awake; figh much, drink 
little, eat leſs, court ſolitude, am grown very enter- 
taining to myſelf, and (as I am informed) very trou- 
bleſome to every body elſe, If this be not love, it is 
madneſs, and then it is pardonable Nay, yet a 
more certain ſign than all this; I give thee my money. 

Silu. Ay, but that is no fign; ; for they fay, gentle- 
men will give money to any naughty woman to come 
to bed to them O Gemini, I hope you don t mean 
ſo——-forl won't be a whore. 
Heart. The more is the pity. 466 
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Silv. Nay, if you would marry me, you ſhould not 
come to bed to me—you have ſuch a beard, and would 
ſo e one. But do you intend to marry me? 

cart. That a fool ſhould aſk ſuch a malicious queſ- 
tion ! Death, I ſhall be drawn in, before I know where 
I am——— However, I find I am pretty ſure of her 
conſent, if I am put to it. LA. Marry a no, 
no, I'II love you. 
Siu. Nay, but if you love me, you muſt marry me; 
what, don't I know my father loy'd my mother, and 
was marry'd to her ? 

Heart. Ay, ay, in old days people marry'd where 
= lov'd ; but that faſhion is chang'd, child. 

ity, 2 tell me that, I know tis not chang'd by 
* for I love you, and would marry you. | 
Heart. PY have my beard ſhav'd, it ſhan't hurt thee, 
and we'll go to bed—— + 

Siky. No, ine hap not ſuch a fool —_— but Tean 

koep myſelf Here. I won't any 
s yours, I hate you now, [Throws the purſe] an 
Pl never ſee you again, 'cauſe you'd have me naught. 


Heart, Damn her, ;ler her yo; and WOE (on 


Yet fo much tenderneſs —— and honeſty 
together 15 a jewel—Stay, 2 then to mar- 
ry, why man plays the fool once in his life ; but 
to marry 


the fool all ones life lo 
Sitv. What if you call me for? bo 


Heurt. I'll give — all I have; and thou ſhalt live 


with me in every thing ſo like my wife, the world 
ſhall believe it : nay, : 


Only let me not think ſo. 


well as I love you. 
Alice. a woman, and i 1 
tis out of 


Heart. 
honeſt, w 


orant, may be 
contradiction— 
But ſdeath it js but a may be, and _ ſcurvy terms— 
Well, farewell then if I can get out of fight I 
ma i. the better of myſelf. 

E — bye. 


[Turns and weeps. 
Heart. 


u ſhalt think ſo thyſelf —— 
Silv. No, Þ'll die before I'll be your whore——as 


—— — — 
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Heart, Ha! hay come, well kiſs at parting [ Kifec ber. 
By Heawn her kifs is fweeter than liberty ——I will 
marry thee—— There thou haſt don't. All my re- 
ſolves melted in that kiſ one more. 

Sv. But when? 94 5 

Heart. 'm impatient till it be done; I will not give 
myfelf liberty tb think, left T ſhould cool——1I will 
about a licence ſtraight in the evening „ 
me One kiſs more to confifm me mad ; fo. [ Exit. 

Silv. Ha, ha, ha! an old fox trapt 


8 CE N B AL 
Bleſs me frighted me, I thought he had been 
come again, = had heard me, | 
Lacy, Lord, madam, 1 met 
haſte, as if ke had bees going thr a ends. os 
Site. He's ing fig a parſon, girl, the forerunner 
of a midwife, ſome nine months hence Welt, I 
find diſſembling to our fex is as natural as ſwimming to 
a negroz we may depend upon our {ill to fave us at a 
lunge, thoꝰ till then we never make the experiment — 
Bat ow haſt thou ſucceeded ? | 
| Lucy. As you would wih Since there is no re- 
a Vainlove, I have found out a pique ſhe has 
taken at him ; and have fram'd a letter that makes her 
ſue for reconciliation firſt. I know that will do 
walk in and PII ſhewit you. Come, madam, you're 
like to have a hap y time on't, both your love and 
anger fatisfied (= that can charm our ſex conſpire 
to pleaſe you. | _—_ | : | 


That woman ſure enjays a bleſſed night, p 
ben love and vengeance both at once delight. 


lover in as much 


EET 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Scene, The fret. 
Bellmour, in fanatich habit, ans Sorter. 


Bell. » IS pretty near the hour. 
[ Looking on bis watch. 
Well and how Setter hz, does my hypocriſy ft mes he? 
Does it fit eaſy on me ? 
Setter. O moſt religiouſly well, fir. 
Bell. Iwonder why all our you fellows ſhould g 
in an opinion of atheiſm, when may be ſo muc 
more conveniently lewd under the coverlet of religion. 
Setter. S'bub, rot, avay gaiekly, ne eie 
juſt turned the corner, and's coming this way. 
Bell. Gads ſo, * be maſt not foo me. 


s c EN E Uu. 
Fondlewife and Barnaby. 


| Pond. T , I will tarry at home. | 

Dar. . 4 | 

| Fond. Good lack |-I profeſs the rit of contradic- 

„ GAY 
babe 


Dar. I have done, fir, then farewell 
Sb | 


Me Ha, how's that ? Stay, ay, 

2 , with his wife, with Com 
Dar. I did; and Comfort will End Thats ther 
„re 


young Mr. Prig, to have kept my miſtreſs company in 
the mean time; but you fay———— 

Fond. How, how, ſay Yarlet ! I fay let him not 
come near my doors, I he is a wanton young Le- 
Vite, and reth himſelf up with dainties, that he 
may look in. the eyes or women—— Sin 
I am afraid he hath already defiled the tabernacle of 

e 


* - this. ie | 
* i 
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doth ſparkle in his 


4 
- Ly 
aero. Ac care — WG. — — —-— — — 4 * A — — - 


4 THE. OLD. BACHELOR. 
our ſiſter Comfort ; while her good hoſband is deluded 


by his godly appearance I ſay, that even luſt 


„and glow upon his cheeks, 
and has: Tt would 2 truſt my 2 with a lord's 
high-fed chaplain. 


Bar. Sir, the hour draws nigh——and nothing 
will be done there till you come. 

Fend. And nothing can be done here ul 1g0—80 
that I'll tarry, d' ye ſe. 

Bar. And run the hd to loſe your affair, ſir! 

Fond. Good lack, good lack ! profeſs it is a 
ſufficient vexation, for a man to have a handſome wile. - 

Bar. Never, fir, but when the man is an inſufficient 
huſband, *Tis then indeed, like the vanity of takin 


a fine houſe, and yet be fore'd to let lodgings, ro help 
pay the rent. 


Fond. I a compariſon, Parke. 60 
and bid * 2 2 I will give her 
ſome inſtructions, I will reaſon with her before I go.” 


SCENE It 
. Fondlewife alone. 


And in the mean time, I will reaſon with myſelf— 
Tell me, Jae, why art thee jealous ? Why art thee 
2 of the wits of thy boſom ?——Becauſe ſhe 

is young and „ and I am old and impotent 
Then why didſt thee miarry, x: ?—— Becauſe ſhe 
was beautiful and terpting, and. becauſe I was. ob- 
ſtinate and doating ; © ſo that my inclination was (and 
i fill) greater than my Ae will not 
that which tempted thee others, who will 
2 her, Iſaac ?——1 fear it — —— Bat does not 
oy wife love thee, nay dote upon thee Ves 

hy then! ay, but to ſay truth, ſhe's fonder of me, 
than ſhe has reaſon. to be; and in the way of trade, 
we ſtill ſuſpect the ſmootheſt dealers of che deepeſt 


deſigns And that ſhe has ſome deſigns deeper 


than thou canſt reach, th' haſt experimented, 1/aac 
bet mum. 
SCENE 
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enen. 
Fondlewife and Lætitia. 


Let. ner leave 
me are you, Mia? 
Fend. Wife — have you throughly confider'd how 
deteftable, how heinous, and how crying a fin, the 
fin of adultery is? have you weigh'd it, I it, 1 Ey! For it 
is à very weighty fin ; and although it may lie heavy 

upon thee, yet thy huſband muſt alſo bear his part: 

for thy iniquity will fall upon his head. 

Let. Bleſs. me, what means my dear! 

Fond. | Afde.] I profeſs ſhe has an alluring eye; I 
am doubtful, whether I ſhall truſt her, even with 
Tribulation himſelf: 


dered what it is to cuckold your haſbund ? 


Let. [Afde.] I'm — ſure he has diſcovered 


nothing — Who has wrong'd me to my deareſt ?. I 
hope my jewel does not think, that ever I had any 
ſuch thing in my head, or ever will have. 

Fond. No, no, I tell you I ſhall have it in my head— 
Let. [ Aide.) I know not what to think. But I'm 
reſolv'd to find the meaning of it—Unkind dear! was 
ny for this you ſent to call me? is it not afflition enough 


— 7 it by unjuſt ſuſpicions ? [ Crying] Well well 
— know my fondneſs, and you love to — 
Go on, cruel man, &, triumph over my 


while it bolds, which cannot Ge long, wi 
of * that's what you want—— Well, 
have yo 

yes it will 63 
Fend. Verily I — I have tad the jeſt 
Nay, look you now if ſhe does not 


weep—— 255 
e e cocky, cocky, nay, dear cocky, 


in jeſt, I was not ifeck. 


1 5 10 then all's ſafe. I was terribly fright- 


of —— bf 


Y affliction is always your jeſt, barbarous 


Lok Tents hoe able rec! 6 
Fond. Nay, cocky. = 


Let. 


Speak, I ſay, have you con- 


are to leave me, but you muſt ſtudy to in- 


AK dl, aſap: uſage 


you 
Ry will Von will— 


* * 2 
? 


| 
' 
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Let. No, no, you are weary of me, that's it 
that's all, you would get another wife another 
fond fool, to break her heart. —well, be as cruel 
as yu can to me, PII pray for you; and when I am 
dead with grief, may you have one that will love yon 
as well as have done : I ſhall be contented to lie at 


heart Ce Totti held no longer 


Nay, dear y——Pfeck yowll break my 
heart——I'feck you wil See you have made me 


weep»—— made poor nykin weep-——nay, come 


kiss, buſs poor nykin-——and I won't leave thee 
— Fil 1 f all fk. 7 
Let. } How ! Heaven forbid! that wilt be 


carrying the jeſt too far indeed. 
Fend. Wert pon Kid nykin? 


Let. Go nanghty ves dt love me. 
Fond. Kits, kiſs, i feck T do. | . 
Let. No, you don't. | [She lid, him. 
Fond. What, not love cocky! 
Læt. Noh. | (Ses 


Fend. I profeſs, I do love thee better than five 
hundred pound— and fo thou ſhalt fay, for I'll leave 
it to ſtay with thee. 

Ls, No 5 neglect. your — — me 
Ne-im ou ſhan't, nykino——— . 
Ell think you been dealous of me ſtill. 4 if 2 
Fond. He, he, hel wilt thou, poor fool ? Then I 
will go, I won't be dealous—Poor cocky, kifs nykin, 
kiſs. nykin, ee, ee, ee Here will be the good 
man anon, to talk to and teach her how a 
wife ought to. behave herſelf. | 

Let. a.] I hope to have one that wilt ſhew me 
how a huſband ought to behave himſelf —1T ſhall be 
glad to learn to pleaſe. mu ne 

Fond. That's my good dear Come, kifs nykin 
once mere, and then get you in — o- get you in, 
get you in. By, by. 

Lat. By, ny in. Fond. 
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Fond. By, cocky. 
Let. By, nykin. 


Fond. By, cocky, by, by. 


STM ST, 


Fainlove a4 Sharper. 
Sharp. How! Araminta loſt! 
Vain. To confirm what I have ad, read this 
[: ves a letter. 
Sharg. [Reads] Hum, 2 H then appear d a 
faul, upon reflection, ſeems only an effe of a tee power ful 
paſſion. I m afraid I give too great a proof of my own at 
ibis tin. am in H bra, for what I heave ⁊uritren. 
But ſomething, I know bat, forced me. I ouly ber a 
Pavourable cenſure of this and your Araminta. 
Sharp. Loſt! pray Heav'n thou haſt not loft thy 
wits, Here, here, ſhe's thy own, man, fign'd and 
feal'd toe To her man— a elicious melon, pure and 
conſenting ripe, and watts thy cutting up 
She has been breeding love to thee all this while, and 


Juſt how ſhe's deliyer'd of it. 
— fruit, and the has miſcarried 


Vain. "Tis an 
of her love. | 
Sharp. Never leave this dam d, Ml natur- d whinely, 
Prank ? thou haſt a fickly peeviſh appetite ; ; only chew 
love and pannot digeſt it. 

Vain. Yes, when I feed myſelf——Bux I hate to 
be cramm'd——By Heav'n, there's not a woman 
will give a man the pleaſure of a chace : my ſport is 
always balk'd, or cut ſhort 1 tumble over the * 

e I would purſue——*Tis dull and unnatural to 
r a hare - fall in the' hound's mouth, and 
would diftate the keeneſt hunter—I would have over- 
taken, not have met my game. 

$harp. However, I hope you don't mean to, farſake 
it ; that will be but a kind 7 a mungrel cur's trick. 
Well, are you for the Mall ? 

Vai. No, ſhe will be there this evening Les, 
I will go too—and ſhe ſhall ſee her error in- 
78a. 


47 
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Sharp. In her choice, I'gad——— But thou canſt not 
be ſo great a brute as to ſlight her ? h 
Vain. I ſhould diſappoint her if I did not——By 
her management I ſhould think ſhe expects it. 
All naturally fly what does purſue : 


*T is fit men ſhould be coy, when women ae. 
FP 
A room in Fondlewife's houſe. 


2 patch upon one eye, and a book in his band. 

Serv. Here's a chair, fir, if you pleaſe to repoſe 
yourſelf, My miſtreſs is coming, fir. | 
Bell. Secure in my diſguiſe, I have out-fac'd ſuſ- 

picion, and even dar'd diſco 


ity, and truſty Scarren's novels m7 rayer-boo 
A Methinks I am the very picture ' Montufar in 
the Mypocrites— Oh ſhe comes. 


SCE N E. VII. 
So Breals Aurora through the weil of night, 
' Thus fly the clouds, divided by her light, 
And ev) ry eye receives a new-born fight. 


n [Throwing off his clole, patch, &c. 
Let. Thus firew'd with bluſpes, like——Ah! Heav'n 


defend me! Who's this? _ [ Diſcovering lim, ſtarts. 
Bell. Your lover EY I 


"£25" Finals: God! Tf Lilo Ys Be add be 


| has betray'd me to him. __ [Afede. 
Bell. You are ſurprized. Did you not expect a 


lover, madam ? 'Thoſe eyes ſhone kindly on my firſt 
appearance, tho? now they are o'er-caft. | 

Let. I may well be ſurpriz'd at your perſon and 

- Impudence ; they are both new to me—You are not 

what your firſt appearance promiſed : the piety of 

your habit was welcome, but not the hypocriſy. 1 1 

a - Bell. 


4 Servant introducing Bellmour ix fanatick habit, with 


very—This cloke my 


- 
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amn. but not the 


hyx 2crite . 
Let. Who: are you.” fr? you have. miſtaken the 
bone, ſure. 141 


«444 ͤꝛ :e:?.« — 1. * 


My lener! Baſe . . late 
to diſſemble. [444] TI is plain then you nn 
e ;-1 e 

Pm aittaken—— Hold, 5 
I confeſs I have run into an ONT 
pardon a thouſand times— What an eterna 

{ep you panons Can you. forgive me the diſorder I 


Nen ut ou into ut e 

* N made: * 8 15 i 
ae can this mean 2 Tis i ble be ſhould 
be e I Lows 
2 


n " 1 
* 


n 


madam, tis: ELITE ; = 

2 * ring Expecting a friend, laſt night, at 

his E twas late, m A 

gave me the freedom of his bed: He not comin 

all night, a letter” —_ deliver'd to me by; a 

in the morning . 1 wo I found the oro 

. © charming, that os of 8 all e 

em in Na juſt now mg 
ever look'd upon the ſ gt ) I am the moſt 

ſurpriz*din the Seeks to findit due ede Mr. Yainlove. 

Gad, madam, I aſk yon a million of pardon, and will 

| make you any ſatisfaftion. * -- / 

Let. I * oor tid cther Vainleve is not 

ty, or omely excus'd him. oa 

1 1 You appear concern d, madam. 7 

Let; I hope you are a re » gentleman —and Rad you 


»1 


are Privy to a K Vith 
the ptejudice of 23 — ou look as if you 
n Ren 


«+ Bell. 


th 


timacy with him | 


— o 
r A Ae —O OO OO oe oo OS. 


»S.. - 


nor an) thing, Let thy þ hps: 
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Bell. And more love; or my face is a a witch, 
and deſerves to be * illor'd—No, by heaven, Near 


* Nay; donꝰt air 7e. 1 Nuke ve you: 3 
t | 1— 
I promſiſe 2% ſo cold. 
give melexveto — , thoſe kill 
ih e by thoſe 3 Preſt thee 
le 88 8 mine, and ſeal em up for ever. 
t. Upon that condition. He kiſſer her.” 
«Bell. Eterhity was in that mo e e 
. y condition. nt — 
Let. Nay, now I ea any thing e 
bly impudent. [ Mar. Wont you — or me for this, 
00 but * your ſilence * 2 Ott, 
but what m oa. r 
Bell. No ton it——not thy on; 


r with the ex- 
ceſs of blifs : — Oh; for love - ſake, lead me any 
whither, where I may lie don ee for 


Tm afraid Tihall have a fit. 


Let. Bleſs me! What fit?? 
Bell. Oh a le feel che bende, 
3 Does it hold youlong? Tm afraid to carry vou 
y chamber. 
— Oh, no: let we lie 0 upon the bed j—- 
the ft will be ſoon o Over. * 


7 . WT — 12 dong 


. 8 E * * vn. 


* - Bit: 
bold 3 * a 


1017 11} =v 8. Jane's Park. . 5 r $3 v3 + 
% \s \\ 4775 SO II LB OZ 33S N. 2 $ + 


far th Fs and; Belinda ir 1 


Bals. Tad: my dear : I am glad T have met vou 
I have been at "the Exchange finee, and am _ 
tft i Lo xs eee & 2 


te 


Aram. Why, what's the matter? | þ 
Beli. Oh the moſt inhuman becberse; reg. 
coach! es 47s dank . I not 
toua d? w_ | [Pull cut Engr i gle, 
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Aram. Your head's a little out of order. | 

Bella. A little! O frightful ! what a furious phyz 
I have © O moſt rueful! ha, ha, ha!-O gad, 1 ho 
no body will come this way, till I have put myſelf 
in repair— Ah! my dear———T have feen ſuch un- 
hewn creatures ſince Ha, ha, ha! I can't for 
my ſoul help thinking that I look juſt like one of em 
—(Good dear, pin this, and I'll tell you Very 
well=——So, thank you, my dear—— Bat as I was 
telling > Piſh, this is the — :w10 = * a 
So, as I was telling you———— How dy'e like me 
wg. < ar" woot ightful 3 how? | 
Aran. No, no; you're as can be, 

Belin. And fo———B & vers did I leave off, my 
dear? I was telling you ···— | 
Aram. You were about to tell me ſomething, child 
hut you left off before you . ry 
 BSelin. Oh! a moſt coma), ig t: a ſquire, 
with the equipage of a wife and two daughters, came 
to Mrs. Sni s ſhop While I was there But, 
two ſuch unlick'd cubs ! a 

- am. I warrant, plump, cherry-cheek'd country 
5 Pekin. Ay, O my conſcience, fat as barn-door fow! : 
but ſo bedeck d, you would have taken em for Friez- 
land hens, with their feathers growing the wrong way 
— 0, ſach out-landiſh tures! Such tramon- 
tanæ, and foreigners to the faſhion, or any thing in 
practice! I had no patience to behold——1 undertook 
the modelling of one of their fronts, the more mo- 
dern ſtructure 4 * 

Aram. Bleſs me, couſin ; why would you affront 
any body ſo? they might be gentlewomen of a very 


er: the truth on't is, I did 
endeavour to make her look like a Chriſtian—and ſhe 
was ſenſible of it; for ſhe thank'd me, and gave me two 
C2 apples, 
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piping hot, out of her under petticoat pocket 
ani i ha! and t'other did: ſo ſtare and 

1 fancied her like the front of her father's hall; her 

eyes were the two jut-windows, and her mouth the 

creat. door, moſt ho r 

tainment of travelling flies. 


Aram. 80 then ; you have been. diverted What 


W > mage | 

hy. the father ht a powder-horn and 
and a comb caſe; the mother 4 
— and a fat amber necklace; the daug ters 
only tore two pair of kid-leather gloves, with trying 
em on — Oh gad, here comes the fool-that a at 
my Lady Freelvve's e. — 


8 K. . N E Ix. 


Enter Sir Joſeph and Bluffe. 
Aram. May be he may not know us again. K 
Balis. well put on our maſks to ſecure his igno- 
Fance. [Yhg, put on their e 
Sir Jo, Nay, gad, TH © =} up; I'm reſolw 
make a night on't go to alderman F 


ai, 


n „and get $0. pleres. ware from, . 
idi , we'll wallow in wine and women. 
* = og glen ine 
A doſt thou thoſe 
— erf inps what * — 04 
You 2 1 K — — — 
toll. oll. 55 t other glaſs of Madeira, and 
I durſt have attack d 'em in- my own proper perſon, 


without your help. 


Bluff. Come on then, knight—But d'ye know 
what to ſay to em? 


Sir Jo. Say; pooh, x, es. enough to ſay——never 
fear it that is, if I can but thin on't: truth is, 
I have but a K memory. 

Delia. O frightful! couſin, what ſhall we do? theſs 
thin 85 come e us. 


Aram. 
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Aram. No matter 1 ſee V ainleve this 
—— — failing, I am willing to 
give an opportunity making his peace me 
Hand ta rid me of theſe; when 1 ſeem op 
preſt with * will be a fair one. 

Bf. Ladies, by theſe hilts, you are well met. 

Aran. We are not. 

* What ann ar protty hte knapſack carrier? 

[To Belinda. 

Balle. O. monſtrous filthy fellow!!. good flovenly 
2 Hue, Bluffe 3 wag is your hideous-name?) 

be gone: you ſtink of brandy and tobaccco, moſt 
ſoldier-like. | Fol [ Spit. 
Sir Fo. Now am I down in the mouth, 


and have not ont word to fay !' [Hfede: 
Aram. I hoge my” fool has not confidence enough to 
be troubleſome. (4 


Sir Jo. Hem pray, madam, whiek-way's che wind ? 

Aran. A pithy queſtion He you fent your 

with ſor u vetfturej0 firp cat yo enquire ? 9 
dL — can 2 


DS 
KOO 8 0 N- * X. 


Eater Sharper and Vainlove as fone ae, 
3 2 l 
Aran. "Dd — our maſks, an obligia 

Vainlowe to know us. be rid of my fool by ws 
mens Well, Sir 7% pl, you all ſee my face 
— Bat; r 
be jealous, to find meg in di urſe with you——Be- 
but away. 1 

Je. The- fortune, that dined at my lady 


difereet—No reply; 
Sir 


 Frethowe's l Sir 5 
+ pe up to the ears. _ Pl be diſereet, _ 


he world, ru ſee ace. 
* t 26 4.9 1.1 * 


| ca Sharp. 


nt E—— — —_— ——  — Q  — 
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| Sharp. Ladies your humble fervant——— We were 
afraid, you would not have given us leave to know-you. * 


Aran. We thought to have been But we 
find fools have the ſame advantage over a face in a 
maſk, that a coward has, while che ſword is in the 


icabbard—So were forced to draw in our own defence. 
Bluff. My blood riſes at that fellow): n 
where be is; L mart, atany ax 
[To Sir Joſeph. 

Sir 7. 1 wiſh I dur ay to ler ber w my 


E 
in 8 1 4 ' 


s © E N ER Xb. 


Kidmiota”” Belinda, Vainlove, and Sharper. - ; 


. Sharp. There is in true beauty, as in courage, 
men hat, which narrow ſouls cannot dare to admire 
And ſee, the owls are fled; as at the break of day. 

. Belin, Very courtly I believe Mr. Yainlowe has 
not rubb'd * ſince break of day neither he 
looks as if he d — rx „ come couſin, 
be friends with him=- ſwear he looks ſo very im. 
ply, ha, ha, ha — Well, a lover in the ſtate of 
ieparation from his miſtreſs, is like a body without a 
ſoul, Mr. Yainlove, ſhall I be bound for. your So 
behaviour for the future? wv; 


Vain. Now muſt I p I to bers, 
of What ſhe knows as well as L. 72 Men are apt 
to offend tis true) where they moſt goodneſs to 


forgive But, madam, I hope I ——— 
temper, not to _ — K ne. of 
fences. 12 
Aram. So cold! er 22 
- Belin. I have broke the ice for you, Nr. Vai 
and ſo I leave you. Come, Mr. ” Sharper, you and I 
will take a turn, and laugh at the —— Both the 
great vulgar and the ſmall O gad! I have a great 
paſſion for Cowley——Dan't you admire him? 

Sharp. O madam ! he was our Ezgliſh Horace. 


Beliz. O fo fine! ſo extremely fine! fo every 
thing 
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thing. in the world. hard ©, | 
re 2 — ple, I'll Bi you chain, ©. 25 


I 1 | oF. 6s \ 
01 80% ©: 8. CK. N Ben — 1 4 17 
Araminta and V _ 


love. "> 


| . I and, madam, the «= =. 
be obſery'd, tho che penalty of it be diſpens d with; 
and an offender muſt = to bis 1 though 


he has his pardon in hi L 
infolence exceeds t'other ; 


Aram. I'm _— 


Lon 
— 5:0 203 Mee ere u: 
— paſhan. 4 much kinder 


. 
blaſt my honom Hut tho* ou hadſt all the treachery 
and malice of thy ſex, thou canſt not lay a blemiſh on 
my n have not err'd in — rue 

le ht of mankind Ho time might have 
deceived ms nou I know nos; my opinion was hut 


Young, baſeneſs has prevented its grow- 
ing to 1 —Unworthy and ungrateful! 
be gone and never ſee me more. 


- Fain. Did I dream t or do dream? halt 1 believe 
my eyes or ears? the viſion is here ſtill———Your 
on, madam, will admit of no farther reaſoning 
ut here's a filent witneſs of of your acquaintance. 
[Takes out the letter, and offers it : 8 it, 
2 — 2 a Pact th 
Aram. There's on in every: yo tou Arn 
bliſters will 50 099 l 
Vain. That tongue which denies ann the nuts 
have done. ba an wh dd ee ton bt Nh. 


— 


” 
OP 4 
© * * A 


Arm. Le ſenſeleſs and impude 


I 1 
Vain. No, madam, eee hs a 
oaks No ge” e rbnd 
the cenſure of Then firt Ander. 
Aram. Woman's obſtinacy ELIE me blind, to what 
PULLEY CSIR RIS ge rome = — | 
i 4 "20" "14 9 254) 3s 143 [Taker up the eter, 
24:4 nn [Us . 
989 © E ***!“ . 


4450 1 ;baw 2 JIASLONGS £13 {0 ; 


$7 
— 8 0 Sl: 2 Belinda and. 1 SY 


{ Srl Na we have ſpared no 
Sharper you're a man; where 
excellent talent 1 
2 Faith, madam, the talent was bawiy 

have nen care to improve it; 


to qualif me for the ſociety of ladies. 
n et fo the bed l. . 
2 tre "311 be $03} T9105 + 
03. ans, eupOonizlire 22108 rr 1296506 . 
BEL 18a &Þ: NON o JI CY ru \ (is 78 
t fl vid £ vil 200 Rus yo nt vob 400 92 Harn 


egen o Oi e, Fee 
I — 


4 
- "Poet. Ser act der wept | * 
Koe i Tout are the Sar come 


ain for me phys 
Beh — e her! cee. 
Mr. 4 Charger. gar 


| 8 0 E N E 120 
cap r 1 — 
Lahe 2nd Belfmour, bis _ chat, bat, Kc. bing Jo I 
borne ba han es about. the chamber. ** 
Bl. Here's no body, nor no —— 2s. R 


thing but fears. | 
, 88 Let. 
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Let. I durſt have worn, I Rat heard my morifter's 
vdiee IT fivexr, | I WAS heartily frightned———Feel 
how my heart beats. 

Bell. 'Tis an alarm to love Come in again, and 
_—_ 6 
N. Me Cocky, where are you, 
I'm come home. 

2 Ah ! thete he is, make haſte, gather * 
your things! ns 

= ; cocky, open doors. * 
Bell. yo rar mig would his horns were in his 


hs 7 —_ nd gether; bis things. 
ing up 
. Let. 1 it thou there ?. peg 


patch n — Run into 
my cham „ quick] Fs quickly Vons'an't tum in. 

Fond. Nay, 13 dear, Heck T'm 1 in haſte. _ vm 
Let. Then Flllet-you'n.- | DD. 


S C XVI. 


+  — Laetitia, Fondlewife, and Sir Joſeph. 
Fond. Kiſs, dear "I met thi maditer of thi fig 
by the way And I muff have my papers of acroutts 


out of your cabinet. 


21 ON, hy rok ha ; 1 1 [Afve. 
ir Fo. Pray, fir let me ve 80 good derman, 
l F l. hs : 


Ford: A hundred Has already ein 
der. Fifty ? I have the ſum —_—— 


| 80 Ee EN E XVI. 
Ltitia and Gir Joſeph. 


r 
. 


Sir RY Egad, it's a curious, fme pretty rogue; Pl 
ſpeak to her- Pray, % what news d'ye 
hear? 7 | 

Let. Sir, I ſeldom tir abroad. 


[Walt about in diſorder. 


Sir. . Tuns n,. "for tis moſt cu- 
rious fine weather. 


9 > | Oo 58 | Let. 
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Let. Methinks 't has been very ill weather. 


Sir o.. As you ſay, madam, * tis ms 
and has SO no a 96030 eee why 


$4 1 


Enter Fondlewife. 


Sir Foſeph— 
fetch my , 


© Fond Here are fifty pieces in this 
"will a moment, till 
7 wait upon you down 
Let. Ruin'd, redemption what ſhall I " 
Ha! this fool may be of uſe. (Aue.) [4s F 1 
is going into the chamber, he runs to 1 wt pox md 
puſbes 'm down, —— Stand 
help me, my — bleſs me! why will jou leave 
me alone wich ſuch a ſatyr. 


e Bleſs us! hate the matter ? what's the mat- 
0 | 

Let. Your: back was e but like a 
lion, he came © apy” obs upon me, and would have 
raviſhed a kiſs me by main force. 

Sir 70. O Lord! Oh terrible! ha, ha, ba F is your 
wife mad, alderman ?. 


Let. Oh! ! Pm fick with the fright : won't you take 
him out of my fight ? 


Fend. O — I'm aſtoniſhed. O bloody-mind- 
ed traitor ! - 


Sir Fo. Hey-day ! traitor yourſelf —— By the Lord 
Her, 3590 ih moſt danger of being raviſh', If you 
to . 
8» % O Oh, how the blaſphemous wretch . Out 
of my houſe, thou ſon of the whore of lon ; off- 


ſpring of Bell and the Dragon——Bleſs us aviſh my 
wife! my Dinah ! O Shechemite ! be gone, I ſay. 


' Sir Jo. Why; cod. glean ay people, Tt 


333 a9 =» 


g.-: C- E N E XIX. 
Lætitia and Fondlewife. 


| Let. Oh! won't you follow and ſee him out of doors, 
my dear? un 
5 | 9d. 
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$9 


Ted. Ell hut this door to ſecure him from coming 
beck—— Give me the key of y our cabinet, cock 
Raviſh my wife before my 4 . 
in his heart, — 2 — +1; 

Len What can Ide now!» Ci. Oh! my dear, 1 
have been in ſuch a fright, that I forgot to tell On, poor 
Mr, Spantexe has a fad fit of the chalick, and 
to lie down u upon our bed————Yowil dir i; 
I can tread ſoftlier. 

Fond. Alack poor MANO, no—you. 1 
the papers Iwon' rn the key. 

. Lie gamer diem. the - they, £oes to 1 c er door, and 

Heal aloud, 


ho "Tis no body but Mr. Fondlewife ; Mr. Spim- 
text, lie ſtill on your ſtomach ; lying on your 
nildeys renatea ado 

Fond. Ay, rer Din: don't let me diſtugh 


you. 


— 


8 C E N E xx. 
— e s. | Lætitia alone. 


Let. Sure, . | 
cover him. Dear Fortune, help me but this once, and 
I'll never run in thy debt 5 this 2 


I * 


Eu——— —— 


z a ei CENE XXI. 


Fondlewife returns with papers. 


Fond. Good lack! good lack —1I profeſs, the 
poor man is in great torment, he lies as flat Dear, 
you ſhould heat a trencher, or a napkin—— Where's 
Pelerab? Levbet clap ſome warm thin * 
or chafe it with a warm band, rather fail. 


book's this? 
[Sees the book chat Bellmour Rae, 
Let. Mr. Spintext's prayer-book, dear Pray 
Heav'n it be a prayer-book. [Ale 
Fond. Good man}. I warrant he dropt it on d. 


don't come near it, I'm afraid, 'tis the devil; ; indeed it 
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that you might take it up, and read ſome of th 
ejaculations ¶ Taking 2 O — © ie? 
ſtrous FA Pra. ? Ay, this is PINES FERN" 
nofter. Hold, let me ſee, ' The Innocent 'Adultory. 
Let. Misfertune! now alps ruin'd again. {-4fde. 
| Fe. 4028 2 chance! if 1 had gone a 


Pratiice 'P pts 154 
2 ay — X 12 


Fend. Adultery and innocent ! ! 0 Lord l here's 
doctrine! Ay, here's A 


Let. Dear huſband, 1e 


of fin. 


book, and only tends to the ſpeeulation 
thing went farther 


Fond. Speculation No, no; 
than ſpeculation -when- I was not to be let in 
Where is this ab elder? I' ferret him. 

Let. I'mſodiſtratted, I SI nr 1 


8 0 E N E XXII ä 
Lætitia, and Fondlewife baling out Bellmour. 


Fond. Come out here, thou Auania, incarnate 
Who, how now who have we here? 
Let. Hat 11  [Shrieks,. as ſurpria d. 
Fond. Oh, thou Satie Wenn ! Am I then bruti- 
fied 7. Ay; I feel it here - ſprout, I bud, I bloſſom, I 


am ripehorn mad. But who in the devi's-name are 


you ? mercy on me for ſwearing. Bu. 


Let. Oh, goodneſs keep-us Who's this ? Who are 
you ? What are you ? 


Bell. Soh. 
Let. . Ghndmy dear, 


has hoofs, dear. 

Fond. Indeed, BO PLLA ee The devil, 
bag amen *tis the fleſh, thou harlot. Dear, with 
rend bran Come, Siren, ſpeak, confeſs, who is this reve- 


e indeed now, my dear Nykin——I 
* ** this wicked man before. 
Fend. Oh, itis a man then, it ſoems. 


1 
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. —=y0u Mag: 


1 9" r WW YEH I F245 
=_ . — —— Th 56) 


— - torexcnte har, amd I= impudently accu 
e 

Lr. Why chen, —— n 
heaw'n of your: embraces again, — Geary if ever I 


ſaw his face before: N 
- Fond. O Lord - O 1 Nabe er 
your impudenee. Look at him à little better; he is 


more modeſt, I warrant you, than to deny it. Come, 
two never face to fate before ? ſpeak. 
Since all-artifice is vain—and I think myſelf 
oblig'd to ſpeak the truth i in guar agen wife No. 
Fond. H 
Let. No, indeed; dear. ; 475 * 
Fond. Nay Lind you are both in a ſtory, that I 
muſt confeſs. But, What: not to be cured of the 
— — — 1c Mrs. Quack ? 
your 3 Romach 
— ofthe cholick, AR! nfoer an, 
_ Let. Lerthe wicked man anfer for him(elf ;\:dbes 
he think" that I have nothing to do but excuſe him; tis 
2 if can clear my ow innbcence to W 


— reed andi ſo ti I have been a 
lirtle too backward,. that's the truth ont. 
Fuad. Come; ſir, who are 2 che firſt place 
and what are you? 
Dal. A whore-maſter. 
"an — 5 | 
pudent creature. 
. Well, 5 and what came you hither for ? 
2 

ond. 1 3 | 

rant bd 6 


Let. 
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i Ber. Oh, inſupportable impudence. 12716 nd 
Fond. Well, fir, —ray be coverꝰd and you 
have hehl you have ini fn d the matter, he ? and 
I am, as I ſhould: ab. bes a/ ſort of a civil \ perquiſite to a 
whore - maſter, call'd a Cuctold; heh. Is it not ſo? Come, 
I'm inclining to believe every word you a.. 
Bell. Why faith I muſt confeſs, ſo Ldefign'd you— 
But you were a little unlucky in coming fo ſoon, and 
hindred the making of your own fortune. [Ava 
Fond. Humph. Nay: df you mince: the matter once, 
and Bow back of word, you — the perſon F 
you for. 9 come, 
4 the aſham'd of your: 
feſs, I ſhall love thee the better — ſhall; I feck 
— What, doſt think I don't know how to behave my- 
ſelf in the employment of a cuckold, and have been 
three years 99 to 2 Come, _ 


plain-deals 
y 9c I ſee chou art a good honelt fel 


Bell. Well, 
low, Pl confeſs the whole matter to thee. / 

Fond. Ol, I ama very honeſt fellow——You never 
lay with an honeſter man's wife in your life. 
Let How my heart akes ! All my bie in 
his impudence, and heaven en he: has 2 con- 

r TX 
Boll, Talkort dhien, Lyras. inform'd ofthe Wee, 
of your abſence, by my ſpy, (for faith, 
have a long time deſign — favoar) I knew 8p Spin- 
text was to come by your direction. But I laid a 
trap-for him, — — in which — 
upon your ſervants, and as conducted hither. 
tended a fit of the cholick, ac excuſe my hing down 
upon your bed; ho Pit that when ſhe it, her 
od -· nature woul bring her to adminiſter remedies 
or my diſtemper —— You know what might have fol- 
low'd——But like an uncivil perſon, you knock'd at 
Fd, Hel 0 apoceyphaty Lan de whe 
a is a ; - 
ther I will believe it or no. 4406 &x 5 
Bell. That you may, faith, and I hope you won's 
Ve 
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believe a word ont But I can't help e 
truth, for my liſe. re 
Fond. How! would not. you- have me believe you, 
e 
o; for yon 0 _ 
_ with your wife, and there will be ſome hopes ace ar 
her upon the publick 5 chen he, encouragement of 


ſeparate MAINTENANCE — 


* 


Fond. No, — he and par, 
ſhe'll carry her ſeparate maintenance about her. 
Let. Ah, cruel dear, how can you be ſo barbarous ? 


You'll break, m heart, if 3 x FW * lau. 
Fond. Ab. Jan 12 
> {o m_—_ Iſaac? Thou haſt 


Bell. How canſt thou 


the n By the faith of a fin- 
cere ſinner, ſhe's innocent for me. Go to him, madam, 
fling your ſnowy arms about his ſtubborn neck, bathe 


his relentleſs face in . ſalt trickling tears 
She 22 upon his neck, and kiſſes him. 
2 Fondlewife' bact. 


e ood man 
3 over 
in 3 Mp 3 Hite 4 dor 
Let. Indeed, my dear, I was but ju come down 
Rairs;- when you. knock'd at —— and the maid 
told me Mr. Spixtexs-was-ill of the cholick, upon our 
bed. And won't you ſpeak to me, cruel in? in- 
deed, Pll die, if vou dont. 

Fand. Ah! no, no, I cannot ſpeak, my heart's ſo 
full — I have been a tender huſband, a tender yoke- 


fellow ; you know I A thou haſt been, a 

faithleſs Dalilab, and the Phils/ti —Heh 8 

not vile and unclean, heh ? * [Weeping. 
Let. No ———h. if 2 Liebing. 


Fond. Oh, that I could believe bes? ky 

Let. Oh, my heart will break.  [Seeming to faint. 

Ford. Hey, how! No, F 
Let. Oh! ch! where is my dear 7 


7. Here, here; I do deus chee——1 won't be- 
Bell. 


lieve my own eyes. 
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Bell. For my part; Lam o-chartn'd with the love of 
your turtle to you, een 
with all my might and main. 

Fond. Well well, fir; S I believe it, tis 


well No thanks: to yon, ſir, for lier virtue. 
Eat, — — the way out of my houſe, if 
vou Come, r N. 1 1 
. I do, 'I'feck. — 

Bell. See the great bleſing of aw ea ft 3 er. 
nion cannot err. * 

No buſbund by bis woif+ adobe. 


ann virtuous, 9 1 


e C. Mac Ae . 
Bellmour, is fanatich FO I eh Heattwell Luer. 
Bell. BETTER! well enconnter'd. 


* Setter, Joy of your — Have yon 
— voyage; or have a 


Back? 
gat nothing but baltaft back 


ladin 
Bell. No.1 have bew 


— delicious voyage,” Setter : and might have 
rode at avchor in the port A ene - 


my ſurpria d us —— I would | 
Setter. L attend you; r. | 
Bell. = is not that — Siboia'sdoor? be 
quick ty, In — 1 would not be 
* Por rake en, they and jolt in my way. 
1 8 Cc E N E. 12 


4 


Bellmour, ! earty . 
| Hhave: Pm impatient till it be done. | 
Lucy. That _— troubling If to 
again for your s'chaplain: Don't you ſee 
char — form of godlinefs ? 
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2 
n executioner to 
He has been — | your 
CE bu well, if you'll break the matter 
to , 


omg I warrant you—Do you $0 and prepare you | 


s CB NB. m. 


Felftkour and Lucy. 


Bull. Hamphi) fits the wind there What a lucky 
rogue am 11 eee 
5 


14 "Now, go . 2 


Z 1 had none, but as E221 112 ov 
Bell. Which miſtake you muſt — with, 
— Come, Tknow the ĩnti tween Hearteell 
= miſtreſs; and yon k me for Tribulation 
Spintext, to marry em Ha? Are not matters in this 
poſture? —Confeſs :.come, VN be faithful wilt. 
bat diffide in me, Lacy? 
I L Tau and Mr. Faiulwve, heturech 
you, have ruin'd my poor miſtreſs : you Have made a: 
gap-in- her reputation l and can = you. blame A 
make it up wit a huſſandę /g 
"Boll. Well; is it as Tiſay ? i en 71 1 1 
bs Well, it. ist then: but you'll beiſeeret 2. [2697101 
Bell. Phuh, ͤ— arts" 4 
t. 
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debt, I'll truſt thee with 1 n e 
muſt not marry Heartavell, Lucy. fr. | 
2 Nays 4 6 62 — RED . 
ay, don't be in a 12 4 
vide a fitter huſband for — Lag: here 1 
of my good intentions for thee too; let this molify. 
[ Gives her money] Look you, Heartwell is my 
friend; and tho' he be blind, I muſt not ſee him fall 
into the ſnare, and wittingly marry a whore. 
Lucy. Whore Ta: have you to know my miſtreſs 


ſcorns 

Bell: Nay, -nay : look you, Lacy; there are whires 
of as good quality But to the ſe, if you will 
give me leave to acquaint you with it Do you carry 
on the miſtake of me: Pl! marry em Nay, don't 
pauſe If vou do, I'II ſpoil all. ——I hire ſome 


— for what Lea, 12 2 


In the mean time, I 
_ me to help your to er — 
and thee too, L Ileres my hand, I òIII; with 
a freſh aſſurancee. : {Gives cher more money. 
Lacy. Ab, the devil is not ſo cunning——You know 
my eaſy nature Well, for once PH venture to 
ferve you; but if you do deceive me, he curſe of all 
kind, —— women light upon you. 

Bell. That's as much as to ſay 7 he pox — 
Wen. lead on. 1 10! 7113 100 * e bad. 
f dy Seta 5! 2 % 
8 0 E N I: W. 


'v Vititore, Sbütper, and matt 8 


e uſt. now; ſay you, en * Ge 
Setter. I ſaw him, and at the corner where you 
found me, and over e ſaid: Mr. Bellmour 


2 


is to marry em. 
Sbarp. Ha, ha! twill de a pleaſant 8 
In plague Heartwell when I ſee Frank, 


let's teaze him; make him fret till he ' foam at the 
mouth, and PI matrimonial oath with inte- 


re rt muſty ——— 


Setter. 
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Setter. (To Upper] Sir, a word with you. 


[Whiſpers him. 
Vain. 6 fwears ſhe has 3 the letter 
I'm ſure he tells me truth; but I am not ſure ſhe 
told him truth Yet ſhe was unaffectedly con- 
cern'd, he ſays, and often bluſh'd with anger and ſur- 
pos tire And ſo I remember in the Park She 
reaſon, if wrong her I begin to doubt. 
Sharp.. Say'ſt thou ſo! _- THE 
Setter. This afternoon, fir, about an hour before 
my maſter receiv d the letter. 
Sharp. In my conſcience, like enough. _ 
Ser. Ay, I know her, fir: at leaſt, I'm ſure I can fiſh 
it out of her: ſhe's the 


fluice to her lady's ſecrets : 
2 g her mill a going, and I can drain her 
em 

_ Sharp. Here, Frank, 5. 


out the fault: e n e male 
1 ; only'a trick of Silvia, in revenge, con- 


9 75 * 17 
enn a colour But how do you * 
Fd ?- 
Ho I do ſuſpect pect as much ; ;—— becauſe why, fir,— 
— me about or your worhip - 4 ars 
5 purging Araminta; as when you had ſeen. 
her B when you were to fee her next? and, where, 
you were to be ea he that time?, and ſuch like, 
Vain. And where did you tell her 


" Setter. In the Plazza. ' | 

Vain, There I receiv'd. the e 8 be ts 
And why did you not find me out, to tell me this 
before, ſot? 

Setter, Sir, I was pimping for Mr. Bellmour. 


Sharp. You were well employ d: I think there i is 
no objection to the excuſe. 


Vain. Pox o' my ſaucy credulity————-If I have loſt 
her, I deſerve it. But if canfeſſion and repentance 
beg force, III win her, or wary her into a forgive- 

8 Methinks I long to ee Bellmour come forth. 

CEN 


- 


68 THE OLD BACHELOR. 


S CE N E V. 


Sharper, Bellmour and Setter. 


Setter. Talk of the eee where he comes. 


| Sharp, Hugging himſelf in his proſperous miſchief 


o real fanatick can look better ple pleas'd after a 
| ſucceſsful ſermon * 10 5 pe a= Hip 
| Bell. Sharper 7 . Fort een: a 

ow when thou art rea el wat; ' 
Sharp. Now, were 1 I- natür d, ay uttesly 
| | diſappoint thy mirth: hear thee tell thy mighty jeſt, 
with as much gravity as a biſhop hears venexeal cauſes 
in the ſpirituat court: net fo much as wrinkle my 
yy * e but let thee look imply, and 
ugh by t ; 


Flt. Pihaw, nd; 1 Have” 4 Petter opinion of thy 


wit 


9858 e e, you 


mne e of Fogg Rut honeſt Se 
you «cy, aud Ras told me 


Bell. Ne xy then, 1 zhank thee for not — 195 
of « — K. * to tell 3 nes - 


ou don't 
know-—-Þ an 1 had marry'd | 


em of Wiecbering eat PAY =, be took = od 
firft, as another * would hike 


but m. romiſe to make her pens quickly IT = 
ay Abe d, fomew * | 
v 2H to acquit 


oo” -” ww —_— 
—gjp— — — — — —-— 
—_ — —ů — . ” 


But aw the. 

youſel of your promiſe 27 * marry her your- 
? 

Bell. I have no ſuch intentions at preſent—Pr' ythee, 


wilt thou think a little for me ? F 
Mr. Setter will aſſiſt. 


Setter. O Lord fr! | 
2 Pl leave We and go ſhift my kabit. 
Freun Pol Uo 


Mugs 7h Setter, Sir Joſeph and Bluffe. 


o_w 2 
— — — 
—— — — 
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Bluff. Fear him not—— am d for him now; 
and he ſhall find he might have ſafer rouz d a feeping 


nion. 
Jo. Huſh; huſk : don't yon ſee him ? 


Sir: 

Bluff. Shew him to me.. Where is he? 

Sir Jo. Nay, donꝰt ſpeak ſo loud I dort jeſt; as 
I did a little while ago Lok yonder E- gad, if 
he ſhould hear the hon roar, he'd cudge him into an 
aſs, and his + Don't you remember 
the ſtory in Z/op's Fables, zully ? Agad, there are 
good morals to be pick'd out of Hip: Fables, let me 
tell you that; and Reynard tbe Fox too. 

Bluff. Damn your morals. | 

Sir Jo. Pr'ythee don't ſpeak ſo loud. 

Bluff.” Damn your morals, Imuft revenge th! affront 
done to my honour, [in a how voice. 
Sir Fe. Ay; do, do, eaptain, if you think fitting. — 
You may di poſe of your own fleſh as you think fitting, 
"I ſee TO ut by the Lord Harry, I'll leave you. 
[Stealing away upon his-tip-toes. 
Blef; Prodigi Prodigious ! What, will you forſake your 

in extremity! Von can't in honour refuſe to 
> him a challenge. 
[Almnoft webiperie, and treading ſoftly | x him. 

Sir Je. Pr'ythee, what do you ſee in my 
looks as if I would carry ron honour is your 
Province, captain; take it all the world know 
me to be a knight, and a man of worſhip. 

Setter. I warrant you, ſir, I'm inſtrudted. 

. W ! raninta take a . fool ! 

| Setter. Her head runs on nothing elſe, nor the can 
talk of nothing elſe. 

Sharp. I know ſhe commended him all the while we 
were in the Park; but thought it had * only to 
make Yaizloue jealous.—— . 
Sir 7. How's this! good Bully, hold our breath 
and let's hearken. E- gad. this muſt be 1. 


Sup. Denth, it can't be. An daf, an idiot, 2 
wittol. | 
Sir Jo. 


lies conceal'd under hatcheg— 
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Sir Fo. Ay, now it's out; tis. nne 


perſon. 
Sharp. A wretch, that hes flown for ſhelter to the 


loweſt ſhrub of manking, and ve. E from a 
blaſted coward. 


Sir Fo. That Jou, Bully, back back. 
. [Bhufte „ eg Sir Joſeph: 
Sharp. She has given — her promiſe to marry 
lin betore to-morrow morting.—— Hp ſhe not? 


[Te Setter. 
Sager. She has fir — I have it; in charge to 


attend her all this evening, in order to condba her to 
the place appointed, 


Sharp. Well, I'Il go and inform your aber; and 
do you preis her to make all the haſte imaginable. 
S C:E N E VI. 
Setter, Sir Joſeph and Bluffe. 


Setter. Were I a rogue now, what a noble prize 
could I diſpoſe of! a good pinnace, richly laden, and 


to lanch forth under my auſpicious 8 Twelve 


thouſand pounds and all her rigging; beſides what 
all this com- 
mitted to my care !——Avaunt , ee Woe 
ſhew thyſelf a perſon of worth; be true to thy truſt, 
and be — honeſt. Reputed honeſt! hum: Is that 
all? Ay: for to be honeſt is nothing; the reputation 
of it is all, Reputation! what have ſuch poor rogues 
as I to do with reputation ? tis above us; and for men 
of quality, they are above it; ſo that reputation is e'en 
as fooliſh a thing as honeſty. And, for my part, if I 
meet Sir To/eph with a purſe of gold in his hand, I'll 
diſpoſe of mine to the beſt advantage. 
Sir Jo. Hey, heh, heh ! here tis for you, i' faith, 
Mr. Setter. Nay, I' 11 take you at your word. 
| [Chinking a 8 
Stetter. Sir Jeſepb and the Captain too! undone, un- 
done! I'm undone, my maſter's undone, my lady's 
undone, and all the buſineſs 3 is undone. 
Sir Jo. 
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Sir Jo. Na, no, never fear, man, the Lady's buſi- 
nes ſhall be done. What — Come, Mr. — I have 
over-heard all, and to ſpeak, is but loſs oſ time; 
but if there be occaſion, let theſe worthy gentlemen 
intercede ſor mee. | Gives bim gold. 

Setter. O lord, 15 whas d'ye mean . Corrupt my 
honeſty. ——They have indeed * * faces. 


Sir Jo. Tis too little, there 8 more, man. There 
take Now 


Serter. Well, Sir Jab, you 3 ſoch a winning 
way with You —— 
ir Jo. And how, and how, - Setter; did the 
little rogue look, when ſhe talk d of Sir Fo/eph ? Did 
not her e twinkle, and her mouth water ? Did not 
ſhe pull up her little bubbies ? And-—e-gad, I'm fo 
overjoy'd——and ſtroke down her belly? and then 


ſtep afide to tie her garter, when — was thinking of 
her love? heh, Setter 


Setter. Oh, yes, ſir. L | 

Sir 9 now, Bully! What, melancholy; be- 
cauſe 1 in the lady's favour ——No matter, I'II 
make your peace — I know they were a little ſmart 
upon you———But I warrant; ri bring you into the 
lady's graces. 

Bluff. Pſhaw, I have petitions to ſhew, from other- 
gueſs toys than ſhe. Look here; theſe were ſent me 
this morning— There, read, [Shexvs Letters: ] That 
That's a ſcrawl of quality. Here, here's from a 
counteſs too. Hum No, hold that's from 
a knight's wife, ſhe ſent it me by her huſband — 
but here, both theſe are from perſons of great quality. 

Sir 70. They are either from perſons of great qua- 
ia no quality at all, tis ſuch a damn'd ugly 
han 

[ While Sir Joſeph reads, Bluffe whiſpers Setter. 


Setter. Captain, I would doan thing to ferve you 3 
but this is ſo difficult 7 : 


Bluff. Not at all. Don't I know him? 
aur. You'll remember the conditions — 
; Bluff. 


© 


Nur. Tl . u under my hand — In 
the mean time, here's earneſt. [ Gives him money.] 
8 knight,—Pm capitulating with Mr. Setter 


N. 
Sir Je. Ah, honeſt Serter ; —Sirrab, yu givet thee 
any thing but a night's lodging. 


SCENE VI, 
Sharper tugging in H eartwell. 


Sharp. Nay, pr'ythee leave mailing, and come 
along with me ; may be ſhe mayn't be within. Tis 
but to yond' corner-houſe, 

1 — 8 ? N ? which corner-houſe ? 

The two white poſts. 
. who wn you viſit ere, lay you? 
FO. vg how my heart 4 !) 


Sharp. Pſhaw, thou't ſo wrecklafms and 8 


Why, I'll tell you; tis a young creature that Yainlove 
debauch'd, and has forſaken. . Did you never hear 
Bellmour chide him about Silwia ? | 
Heart. Death, and hell, and marriage ! My Wife. 
" Aide. 
Sharp. Why thou'rt as NY ALY = | 
that had found his wife knowing the firſt night. 

Heart. Hell, and the devil! Does he know it? But, 
hold —If he ſhould not, I were a fool to diſcover 
it————T1ldiflemble and try him. Aide Ha, ha; ha! 
Why, Tom, is that ſuch an + ere 
It is ſuch an uncommon miſchief? _ 

Sharp. No, faith! I believe not.——Few women, 
but have their year of probation, before they are 
cloĩſter d in the narrow joys of wedlock : but, 
come along with me, or I'll go and have the lady to 

myſelf. Bw'y George. | [ Gorng, 

Heart. O torture ! How he racks and tears me 
Death l ſhall I own my ſhame, or wittingly let lim go 
and whore my wife? No, my — OD, 
Sharper . 

Sharp. How now? 


Heart 
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Heart. Oh, I am ——— marry'd ! 
Sharp. (Now hold ſpleen) Marry'd ! 
Heart. Certainly, irrecoverably marry'd. 

Sharp. Heav'n forbid, man! How long? 

Heart. Oh, an age, an age! I have been marry'd 
theſe two hours. 

Sharp. My old Bachelor marry'd ! That were a jeſt. 
Ha, ha, ha! 

Heart. Death! D'ye mock me? Heark ye, if either 
you eſteem my friendſhip, or your own ſafſet 
Come not near that houſe——that corner-houſe—— 
that hot. brothel. Aſk no queſtions. 

Sharp. Mad by this light ; 

Thus grief ftill treads upon the heels of pleaſure 
Marry'd in hafte, we may repent at leiſure. 
8 CE N E IF 
Sharper and Setter. 

Setter. 2 by experience find thoſe words miſ- 
At W they repent in kaſte. 

As I ſuppoſe my maſter Heartwel!. 

Sharp. Here again my Mercury! 

Setter. Sublimate, if you tn þ fir : I think my at- 
* chievements do deſerve the epithet was 

a pimp too; but though I bluſh to own it at this time, 
I = confeſs I am ſomewhat fall'n from the dignity 
of my function, and do condeſcend to be ſcandalouſly 
employ'd in che promotion of vulgar matrimony. 

Sharp, As how, dear dexterous oo? 

Setter. Why, to be brieß, for 1 have weighty af- 
fairs dependin Our ſtratagem ſucceeded as you in- 
tended Bluffe turns arrant traitor ; bribes me to 
make a private conveyance of the lady to him, and 
put a ſham-ſettlement upon Sir Jeep. 

Sharp. O rogue! Well but J ho 


Setter. No, no; never fear me, ſir -l privately 
inform'd the knight of the treachery, who has a 


ſeemingly to be cheated, that the captain may be ſo 
an reality, 


D | in 
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Sharp. Where's the bride ? 
Setter. Shifting clothes for the purpoſe, at a friend's 


houſe of mine. Here's company coming ; if you'll 
walk this way, fir, III tell you. 


SS CC B IN © X. 
Bellmour, Belinda, Araminta, and Vainlove. 


Vain. Oh, *twas frenzy all: Cannot you forgive it ? 
men in madneſs have a title to your pity. 

[To Araminta. 

Aram. — Which they forfeit, when they are re- 
ſtor'd to their ſenſes. | 

Vain. Tam not preſuming beyond a pardon. 

Aram. You who cou'd reproach me with one coun- 
terfeit, how inſolent would a real pardon make you | 
But there's no need to forgive what is not worth my 
anger. 

Belin. O my conſcience, I cou'd find in my heart to 
marry thee, purely to be rid of thee At leaſt, thou 
art ſo troubleſome a lover, there's hopes thou'lt make 
a more than ordinary quiet huſband. [7 Bellmour. 

Bell. Say you fo———Is that a maxim among ye? 

Belin. Yes: you fluttering men of the mode have 

made marriage a mere French diſh. 
Bell. J hope there's no French ſauce. - [ Afide. 
' Belin. You are ſo curious in the preparation, that is, 
your courtſhip, one wou'd think you meant a noble 
entertainment—— But when we come to feed, tis all 
froth ' and poor, but in ſhow. Nay, often, only re- 
mains, which have been I know not how many times 
| warm'd for other company, and at laſt ſerv d up cold 
to the wife. 

Bell. That were a miſerable wretch indeed, who 
could not afford one warm diſh for the wife of his 
boſom ——But you timourous virgins form a dreadful 
chimzra of a huſband, as of a creature contrary to that 
ſoft, humble, pliant, eaſy thing, a lover; ſo gueſs at 
plagues 1 in ne, in oppoſition to the Pleaſures 


of 


* 
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of courtſhip. Alas ! courtſhip to marriage, is but as 

the muſick in the play-houſe, till the curtain's drawn ; 

but that once up, then opens the ſcene of pleafure. 
Belin. Oh, foh no: Rather, courtſhip to mar- 


riage, as a very witty prologue to a very dull play. 
.0.C-B N-£& XI. 


3 Enter Sharper. TY 
Sharp. Hiſt! Bellmour, If you'll bring the la- 
dies, make haſte to Silvia's lodgings, before Heart- 
duell has fretted himſelf out of breath.— 
Bell. You have an opportunity now, madam, to 
revenge yourſelf upon Heartwell, for affronting your 


ſquirrel. | [Te Belinda, 
Belin. O the filthy rude beaſt! 


Aram. Tis a laſting quarrel: I think he has never 
been at our houſe ſince. © | "Oy 
Bell. But give yourſelves the trouble to walk to that 
corner houſe, and I'll tell you by the way what may 
divert and ſurprize you. 


Fo WD OW We « / 
Silvia's Lodgings. 

Heartwell and Boy. 
Heart. Gone forth, ſay you, with her maid! 
Boy. There was a man too that fetch'd 'em out— 
Setter, I think they calld him. 5 

Heart. Soh That precious Pimp too—Damn'd, 
damn'd ſrampet ! Cou'd ſhe not contain herſelf on her 
wedding day! Not hold out *till night! O curſed - 


ſtate! How wide we err, when apprehenſive of the 
load of life! 


T hat help which Nature meant in womankind, 
To man that ſupplemental ſelf defign'd ; 

But proves a burning cauftick when apply d, ; 

And Adam, ſure, cou'd with more eaſe abide 1 

The bone when broken; than when made a bride. 


D 2 N SCENE 


We hope to find 0 | 


rr e ee EE I ES 
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SCENE XM. 
Enter Bellmour, Belinda Vainlove, and Araminta. 


Bell. Now, George, what rhyming! I thought the 
chimes of verſe were paſt, when once the doleful mar- 


riage knell was rung. 
' Heart. Shame an confuſion f I am Expoſed. 
[ Vainlove and Araminta zalk apart. 
Belin. Joy, joy, Mr. Bridegroom; I give you joy, 
Heart. "Tis not in thy nature to give me joy———A 
woman Can as ſoon give immortality. 
Biaelin. Ha, ha, ha! O bad, men grow ſuch clowns 
when they are marry'd. 
Bell. That they are fit for no company but their 
WIVES, 
lin. Nor for them neither, in a little time 1 ou | 
at the month's _ you el hard] find 8 marry” 
man, that will do a cv 
civil 2 1 any body elſe. ** he looks viſe, rip 
Ha, ha, 
Bell. Ha, ha, ha! * 
Heart. Death, am I made your — of a for 
you, fir, I hall find à time; ; duteakes N 
or the clown may grow boiſterous, I have a y-flap. 
Belin; You have occaſion for't, — wife has been 
blown upon. 
Bell. That's home. | 
Heart. 1 
vexation, or any thing, but another woman Vou've 
rack'd my patience ; be gone, or by 
Hell. Hold, hold! What the devil, thou wilt not 
draw upon a woman! 
Vain. What's the matter? 
Aram. Bleſs me! What have you done to him ? 
Belin. Only touch'd a gall'd beaſt *till he winch'd. 
Vain. Bellmour, give it over; you vex him too much: 
tis all ſerious to him. 
Belin, Nay, I ſwear, I 3: to pity him myſelf. 
Heart. Damn your pity—But let me be calm a * 
tie 
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tle How have I deſerv'd this of you? Any of ye? 
Sir, have I impair'd the honour of your houſe, pro- 
mis'd your ſiſter marriage, and at uh her! Wherein 

have Iinjur'd you? Did I bring a phyſician to your fa- 
ther when he lay expiring, and endeavour to prolong : 
his life, and. you one and twenty ? Madam, have 
had an opportunity with you and balk'd it? Did you 
ever offer me the favour that I refus'd it? Or 

Belin. Oh foh! What does the filthy fellow moan? 
Lard, let me be gone 
, Ke. Hang me, ifl pity you ; ; you are right enough” 
ery? * 

Bell.. This is a little onions tho'. 

Vain. Nay, tis a fore of your own ſeratching 
Well, George — 

Heart. Vou are the principal cauſe of all my preſent: 
. Uls, If Silvia had not been your miſtreſs, my wife 
might have been honeſt. if 

Fain. And if - Silvia had not been your wife, my 
miſtreſs might have been juſt—There we are even 
but have a good heart, I heard of your misfortune, 
and come to your relief. 

Heart. When execution's over, you offer a reprieve. 

Fain. What would 2 give ? 

Heart. Oh! any thin 7 every thing, a leg, or two. 
or an arm, nay, I would be divorced from my virility, 
to be divorced from 7 wife. 


Enter Sharper. 


Fain. Faith, that's a ſure way——But here's one 
can ſell you freedom better cheap. 

Sharp. Vainlowe, I have been a kind of a god-father 
to you, yonder. I have promiſed and vow'd ſome. 
things in your name, which I think you are bound 
to perform. 8 

Pain. No ſiguing to a blank, friend. 

Sharp. No, I'II deal fairly with you—>-"Tis'a full 
and free diſcharge to Sir Zo/eph Wittel, and captain 

1 Bluffe, » 
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Blaf: ; for all injuries whatſoever, done unto you by 
them, until the preſent date hereof—How fay you ? 
Vain. Agreed. | 


Sharp, Then, let me beg theſe ladies to wear their 
maſks a moment. Come in, gentlemen and ladies. 


Heart. What the devil's all this to me 
Yala. Patience. 


S CEN E the lap. 
Enter Sir Joſeph, Bluffe, Silvia, Lucy, and Setter. 


Bluff. All injuries whatſoever, Mr. Sharper. 


Sir Jo. Ay, ay, whatſoever, Captain, ſtick to that; 
whatſoever. 


Sharp. Tis done, theſe gentlemen are witneſſes to 
the general releaſe. 


Vain. Ay, ay, to this inftant moment—— I have 
paſs'd an act of oblivion. | 


Bluff. Tis very generous, Sir, fince I needs muſt 


—— 9 — 


Sir Fo. No, no, Captain, need not own, heh, 
heh, heh! *Tis I muſt 1 
Bf. That you are over-reach'd too, ha, ha, ha! 
only a little art military uſtd only undermined, 
or fo, as ſhall appear by the fair Araminta, my wife's 
permiſſion. Oh, the , Cheated at laſt ! 
1 n 

Sir Jo. Only a little art-military trick, captain, 
only countermin'd, or fo———Mr. Yainlove, I ſu 
poſe you know whom I have got now, but all's 
forgiven. Pg 5 
ain. I know whom you have not got; pray ladies 
convince him. [ Aram. and Belin. 8 

Sir Jo. Ah! O Lord my heart akes— Ah Serter, 


a rogue of all fides. 
pre-engaged 


$hayp. Sir Fo/eph, you had better have 
this gentleman's pardon : for though Yainlwve be fo 
generous to forgive the loſs of his miſtrefs———T know. 
not how Heartwell may take the loſs of Kis wife. 
[Silvia ama. 
Heart. 
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Heart. My wife! By this light *tis ſhe, the very 
cockatrice 0 Sharper / Let me embrace thee— 
But art thou ſure ſhe is really marry'd to him? 
Setter. Really and lawfully marry' d, I am witneſs. 
Sharp. Bellmour will unri riddle to 
(Heartwell por s to Bellmour.. 
Sir Jo. Pray, madam, who are Sa For I find, 
you and I are like to be better acquainted. 
Silv. The worſt of me, is, that I am your wife 
Sharp. Come Sir Jeſesb, your fortune is not fo bad 
as 2-4 fear——A fine lady, and a lady of very good 
ual 
L Sir . Thanks to my knighthood, ſhe's a lIady— 
Vain.——That deſerves a fool with a better cite 
Pray uſe her as my relation, or you ſhall hear on't 
p Bl What, are you a woman of quality too, 
aſe ? 
oe 68 And my relation ; ; pray let her be reſpected 
accordingly Well, honeſt Lucy, fare thee i 


I think you and I have been play-fellows off and on, 
* time this ſeven 


zcy. Hold your prating—Pm thinking what vo- 
* 1 ſhall fr 


How while my ſpouſe is planting lau- 
rels in the wars.. 


" Stuff. No more wars, ſpouſe, no more wars —-. 
While I plant laurels for my head abroad, I may find: 
the branches ſprout at home. 

Heart. Bellmour, I approve thy mirth, and thank. 
thee—And I. cannot in gratitude (for Lice which way 
thou art going) ſee thee fall into the ſame ſnare, out. 
of which thou haft deliver'd me. | 

Bell. I thank thee, George, for thy good intention 


But there i isa fatality in marriage For I find I'm 
reſolute. | 
good counſel will be thrown away up- 


Heart. Then 


on you For my part, I have once eſcap'd—— And. 
when | wed again, may ſhe be — ugly, as an old. 
bawd. 

Vain. IIl-natur'd as an old maid 


Bell. Wanton as a young widow=——. 


Sharp. 


»»» =———_—_—_ en 
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Sharp. And jealous as A barren wife. 

Heart. Agreed. | 

Bell. well ' midſt of theſe dreadful Mn ech 
and notwithſtanding the warning and example before 
me, I commit my er to laſtin kale 3 

Belin. Priſoner, make AN of "ou fetters. 
[ Giving has hand. 
Bell. Frank, Will you keep us in countenance ? 
Vain. May 1 — 5 to hope ſo great a bleſſing? 
Aram. We had better take the advantage « of A lie 
of our friends experience firſt. 

Bell. O my conſcience ſhe dare bt conſent, for fear 
he ſhou'd recant. ¶Aſde] Well, we ſhall have your 
company to church in the morning. May be it may 


get you an appetite to ſee us fall before ye, Setter, did. 


not you tell me ? 
Setter. They're at the door: IL'II call *em in 


* 4 


Bell. Nov ſet me forward on a journey ; for 15 
Come take your fellow travellers. Old George, Pm. 
ſorry to ſee thee ſtill plod on alone. 


Heart. 2 gaudy plumes and gingling bells made 
prou 


Thy youthful beaſt ſets forth, and neighs aloud. 

A morning-ſun. his tinſell'd harneſs Wm. i; 
And the firſt ſtage a down-hull green ſward yields. 
But, Oh—— | 

What ruggid ways attend the noon of life! 4; 

(Our ſun declines) and with what anxious flrife, 

What pain we tug that galling load, a wife. 3, 

All courſers the firſt heat with vigour run; 

But *tis with whip and * the race is won. 
[ Exeant on. — 


* 4 EPILOGUE. 


d04-4 4-8 VB: 


$ a raſh girl, who will all hazards run, 

| A And be enjoy'd tho? ſure to be undons ; 
Soon as her curioſity is over, 

Would give the world ſbe could ber toy recover: 
So fares it with our poet ; and I am ſent 

To tell you, he already does repent. | 

Would you were all as forward to keep Lent. 
Now the deed's done, the giddy thing has leiſure 
To think o t fling, that i in the tail of pleaſure. 
Methinks I hear him in confideration, 

What will the world ſay * Where's my reputation ? 


Now that's at flake———No fool, tis out „ faſbion, 


If leafs of that ſbeuld follow want of wit, 
How many undoxe men were in the pit | 
Why that's ſome comfort, to an author's fears, 
If be's an aft, he will be try d by: peers. 
But hold——1 am exceeding my commiſſion ; 
My bufineſs here, ' was humbly to petition : 
But we're fo nid to rail on theſe occaſions, 
1 could not help one trial of your patience : 


For tis our way (you know, for fear ob worſt, 


* be beforehand Hill, and cry fool fit. 


How ſay you, ſpark ? How do you fand affefted ? 
I fwear, young Bays within is fo dejedted, 


Tos d grieve your hearts to ſee him; ſhall I call him? 


But "then you cruel critics would ſo maul him ! 
Yet, may be, you'll encourage a beginner ; 
But how ? —— Fuft as the devil does a finner. 
Nomen and wits are us'd een much at one: 


You gain your end, and damn em when yon ve 4 


. 
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PARTNERS, af Six- pence each. 


Bramule, byDr. Trapp Chances, by D. Bucki - 
Adventures of Half ham * * 


an Hour © Clhaplet, by Mr. Mendez 
Albion and Albanius, by Cleomenes, by Dryden 
Dryden Cobler of Preſton 
Alchymiſt, by BenJohnſon Comedy., of Errors, by 
Akibiades, by Otway Shakeſpeare 

All for Love, by Dryden Conſcious Lovers, by Cib- 
Ambitious Step-mother, ber 

by Rowe Committee, by Sir R. 
Amboyna, by Dryden Howard 
Amphitryon, by Dryden Confederacy, by Vanbrogly 
Anatomiſt, by Raveaſeroft . Conſcious Lovers, by Steele; 
Anna Bullen, by Bankes Conſtant Couple, Far- 


A 2 like It, by Shake- quhar 

peare Contrivances, by © 
a__ Hadan, by Ta- c_ try Laſſes, byC. 
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Athaliah, Mr. Duncomb Coun Wike,byWychetly bo: 
Auren 1 by D  Cymbel e, altered by Mr. 
Bartholomew Fair, Per” 'Garrick | 

Johnſon _ Damon and Phillida, by 


Baſſet Table, by Centlivre Mr. Dibden 
Beaux Stratagem, by 1 Far- Devil of a Wife 
har eri to pay, by Coffey 
ra, by C  Diſtreſſe Mother, dy 

y NN Amb. Phillips 
Bold Stroke for a wife | Don Carlos, by Otvay * 
Britiſh Enchanters, 'by Double Dealer, by Gas 

Lanſdown - 


Bufiris, by Dr. Youn; Double Gallant, by Cibber. 

Buſy Body, by Centlivre Dragon of Wantley 

Caius Marius, by Otway | Drummer, by Addiſon - - 

. Careleſs Huſband, by Cib- Duke and no Duke, * 
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Catiline, y Ben ohaſo1 Duke of Gui e, by Dry en. 
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Every Man in his Humour 
Fair Penitent, by Rowe 
Fair Quaker of Deal, by 
Ci. Shadwell 
Falſe Friend 
Fatal Curioſity | 
Fatal Secret, by Theobald 
Flora, or Hob in the Well 
Fox, by Ben Johnſon 
Friendſhip in Faſhion, by 
Otway 
Funeral, by Sir R. Steele 
Gameſter, by Mrs Centlivre 
Gentle Shepherd 
George Barnwell, by OW 
Gloriano 
Greenwich Park 
Hamlet, by Shakefj 
Henry IV. 2Parts, 2 
Henry V. by ditto 
Henry VI. 3 Parts, by ditto 
Henry VIII. by ditto 
Henry V. by Aaron Hill 
Honeſt Yorkſhireman 
Jane Gray, by Rowe 
Jane Shore, by Rowe 
Inconſtant, by Farquhar 
King John, by Shakeſpeare 
King Lear, by ditto _ 
2 Lear, by Tate 
erham, by Dryden 
— for Love, by Con- 
e 
Lon a Miſt 
Lovein a Tub, by Eth 


Love makes a Man, by 
Cibber 
Love's Laſt Shift, by ditto 
Lying Lover, by Steele 
Macbeth, by Shakeſpeare 


Man of Mode, by Etherege 
Mariamne, by Fenton 


Meaſure for Meaſure, by 


Shakeſpeare 
Merchant of Venice, by 
Shakeſpeare 
Miſtake, by Vanbrugh 
Mourning Bride, by Con- 


Much ado about Nothing 

Muſtapha, by Lord Orrery 

Nonjuror, by C. Cibber 

Oedipus, by Dryden 

Old 8 Congreve 

Oroonoko, by Southern 

Orphan, by Otway 

Othello, by Shakeſpeare 

Perjured Huſband 

Perolla and Ifidora, by C. 
Cibber 1 

Phædra and Hippofilus, by 
Smith 

Pilgrim, by Beaumont and 
Fletcher 7 

Polly, by Mr. Gay 

Propheteſs, by Beaumont 

Provok'd Huſband, by C. 
Cibber 

Provok'd Wife, by Van- 
brugh 

Recruiting Offcer, by Far- 
quhar 

Refuſal, by Cibber | 

Rehearſal, by D. of Bycks 

Relapſe, by Vanbrugh 


: Revenge, by Dr. Young, 


Richard III. by C. Cibber 
Rival Fools, by Cibber - 
Rival Ladies, by Dryden 

Rival Queens, by Lee 
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PLAYS for T. Lownpzs and ParTxERs. 


Romeo and Juliet, altered 
by Mr. Garrick 

Royal Merchant, by Beau- 
mont 

Rule a Wife and have a 

Wife 

School Boy, by Cibber 

Scornful Lady, by Beau- 
mont and Fletcher 

She would and ſhe would 

not, by Cibber | 

oP — d if ſhe could, by U 


Siege 0 2 . Damaſcus, by 


_ 2 „by B. John- 
on 
Sir Courtly Nice, by 
Crown 
Sir Harry Wildair, by 
Farquhar 
Sir Martin Mar-All, by 
Dryden 
Sir Walter Raleigh, by 
Dr. Sewell 
Squire of Alſatia, by T. 
Shadwell 
Stage Coach, by Farquhar 
State of innocence, by 
Dryden 
Strollers 
Suſpicious Huſband, by 
r. Hoadley 
1 by Rove 
|, by Shakeſpeare 
— uſband, by Steele 
Theodoſius, or the Force 
of Love 


Timon of Athens, by 
"Shakeſpeare 


Titus and Berenice, with 
the Cheats of Scapin, 
by Orway 

Twelfth Night, by Shake- 


ſ 
by Far- 


ig Þ 
Twin Rivals, 


uhar 


Two Gentlemen of Ve- 
rona 
Venice Preſerved, by Ot- 


Ut. 


yiles, by Rowe 
2 = OT World, by 
On 


mee call it ? by Gay 
* to > let 
Wife's Relief, or Huſ- 
band's Care 
Wild Gallant, by Dryden 
Wit without Money 
Woman's a Riddle 


Wonder, a Woman keeps 


al Secret, by Centlivre 
Zara, with * Interlude, 
by A. Hill, Eſa; 
Agis, 1s 
Arden of Feverſham, 18 
Douglas, 1s N 
Eaſtward Hoe, 1s 
Gentleman Dancing Maſ- 
ter, 18 
Love in a Wood, 1s 
Paſquin, 1s 
Perkin Warbeck, 1s 
Plague of Riches, French 
and Engliſh, 5 
Plain Dealer, 
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r The Reader is defired to obſerve, that che Pallages omittedin the 


% 


at the Theatres are here preſerved, and marked 


* 


by italics, 


* 


- 


. 


; as in Line 18 to 20 in Page 2 


* 


: 
- 


with 
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Alto the additions made at the Theatres are dift 
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berween inverted commas, as in Line 7 and 8 in Page 21- 
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Plagava- attend yr, n 

The ſprings of mirth, fancy, delight, and wit, 
To fir you ap; do not your looks let fall, 
Nor to remembrance our late errors call, 
Becauſe this day cue re Spaniards all again, | 
T he: flory of our play, and our ſcene Spain - 
The errors too, do not for this cauſe hate, _ | 
Now we preſent their wit, and not their fate, 
Nor ladies,” be not angry, if you fue © 
A young. freſþ beauty wanton, and too free, 
Seel to abuſe ber huſband, fill tis Spain, 
No fuch groſs errors in your kingdom reign ; - 
You're veſtals all, and though we blow the fire, 
We ſeldom make it flame up to defire ; 
Take no example neither to begin, 
For ſome by precedent delight to fn; 
Nor blame the poet if be flip a, 
| Sometimes laſciviouſly, if not too vie. 
| But hold your fans cloſe, and then fmile at eaſe, 
A cruel ſcene did never lady pleaſe. + . 
Nor, gentlemen, pray be not you diſpleas'd, 
Though we preſent ſome men fooÞd, ſome diſeas'd, 
Some drunk, ſome mad. wwe mean not you, — 


We tax no farther than our comedy, 
dy fo weble then * 
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ACTI SCENE I Chante. 


Eater Juan de Caſtro and Perez. 


RE your companies full, colonel ? 

4 Faax. No, not yet, fir 

Nor will not be this month yet, as I reckon, 

How riſes your command: 
Per. We pick up fil, 8 

And as our monies hold out, we have men come. 

„ EEE NAD SLUT 0003 


8 ts go. 8 


E un hot ſpirits; 
e Time and experience will allay young hot ſp 
We have ſtrange things 324 — Ne 
There's one Don Lea, a ſtrange goodly fellow, 
Commended $905 from fone Svbls leads, 


For my Alſeres; * had you but ſeen his 8 
A miſe it * 
Per. Pre heard of him, an that he hath ſerv'd 


befere too. 51 
r. 2 — ke 
t came to my ears y a 
He bluthes Rke a _— — 
Ts M ab * Levers ewd, one, 
6 l he's whole fcin'd, bas no hurt 


g Good promiſing hopes; I never yet heard cortainly 
Of any tleman that ſaw 
Wo. him, he'll conctude a a praceif need be, 
Many as ftout as he, will go along wi 

That ſwear as valiantly r 

Their mouths charg'd with for oaths at once, and 
whole ones, 


That make the drunken Dutch creep into mole-hills. 
A3 3 Juas. 


Per. 


a 


Pd e UTEITOOE 76, anne | -| 


I love a ſweet youn wench. N 1 1 
Juan. Wait an in, I ſay. lu beware. 
Per. Don Juan. | iT 
Juan. How you itch, PII 4 

Will not this ſoldier's heat NEED i 2 

Do your eyes glow now?: C22... 
Per. There be two. 


Tue been in the Indies twice, and have ſeen huge 


But for two 
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van.” Tis true, ſuch we muſt look for: but iich. Perez, 

When uy Ade you of Donna Margarita, the great heireſs? - 
Per. I hear every hour, of her, tho“. I ne'er ſaw her, 
She is the main diſcourſe: noble Den Juas de Caſtro, 
How happy were that man could catch this wench up, 


And live at ealg! She's fair and young, and wealthy, 
Infinite wealthy, and as gracious too 


In all her entertaliabents, as men Y 

Juan. But ſhe is proud, fir, that Ik no for certain, 
And that comes ſel without wantonneſs ; ' 
He that ſhall marry her, muſt have a rate hand. 

Per. Wou'd: 15 were married, T wou'd find t 


4 4 


wiſdom | 832 *. 
With a light rein to rule my i If vr woman 
Of the * ſubtile mould went me, > 


Enter a Servant... . D. 
Ser. Sir, . ani Jen: 
with you. 
Juan. Wait on 'em in. HN 
Per. Aro they: ban dd avotnes ki Rev. 
Ser. TN fo, very handſome, bat they're | 
Per. Thou — ſugar i in my mouth, boy i melts 


with mel! 


vas. Say honeſt, what ſhame have you then d 
er. I wou'd fan fee that, 


* 


honeſt women j—one I read of once. | 
van, Priythee be modeſt. 
er. TH be any thing. 


Enter 


* 


* 
* n 
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Enter Servant, \ Donna Clara and Eftifania, weil d. 
Juan. You're welcome, ladies. | 
Per. Both hooded! I like em well though; 
They come not for advice in law ſure hither; 
May be they'd learn to raiſe the pike, Pm for em: 
-F They're very modeſt; tis a fine preludium. 0 | 
Juan. peak, 1 7 with this gentleman, wou'd you 
A 
Cla. With you, fir, as I gueſs, Tuan de Caſtro. 
= Her curtain opens, ſhe is a pretty gentlewoman. 
. I am, the man, and fhall be bound to fortune. 


= any ſervice to your beauties. [ Flanders, 
Captain, I hear you” re Marching down to 
To "= the Catholic king. 


| Jas. I am ſweet lady. 0 . 
- - Cla. Thave a kinſman, and a noble friend, 
Employ'd in thoſe wars ; may be, fir, you know him, 
Don C 3 captain of Carbine, 
To whom' I would requeſt your nobleneſs, 
To give this poor remembrance. * '' [Gives a letter. 
Juan. 1 ſhall do it; | 
I know the gentleman, a moſt worthy captain. | 
Cla. Something in private. hp; 
&: P! PU ſerve thee. . ; 


Juan. Step af 
[Exeunt Juan and Clara. 
Per. Pr'ythee let me ſee thy face. 


Fi. Sir, you muſt pardon me, PRI Y 


Women of our ſort, that maintain fair memories, 
And keep ſuſpe& off from their chaſtities, 
Had need wear thicker veilis. __ 
mT Tam n&'Blafter of a lady's beauty, 
Nor bold intruder on her f. favours, | 
I know how tender re . hos: is, ; 
And with what guards it ought to be preſerv'd, 
Lady, you may to me. 
Eftif. You muſt — fignivr, 1 come 
+ | Not here to ſell myſelf. 
| Per. "As Em a gentleman, : by the honour of a 


„„ 
Eff. I believe you. 
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I pray be civil; I believe wd ſee me, | 
mp when you've 1 me I believe you'll like me, 

ut in a ſtrange to a too, 

As i, frnage r you, * 
Indeed I will not. 

Per. I ſhall love you dearly, 

And ' tis a fin to fling away affection, 
I have no miſtreſs, no deſire to honour, | 
Any but you. Will not this oyſter open ?— 
autor wes rb orig Bred 
That you have taken from me 
All the defire I might beſtow on others — 
Quack! before A 

Indeed I not: n 

Bi e e fo Blbbas { 
To view a por face tar an merit nothing 
But your tance. 
Per. It muſt needs be excellent. 
Bee. And wh what honghy Ia tf me; 
When Loh gone br your man follow me, 
And view it bout Teds, thither come. 
For there I dare be bold to appear open; 
And as I like virtuous „ then 
: Enter Juan, Clars, and Servant: 

I ſhall be able to give welcome to you. 
She 'th done her buſineſs, r 
Per. PII kiſs your fair white hand, In 


My mas Ra wait and T tall be your ſervant 3 
Sirrah, come near, hark. ag | 
_ Enter Perez Servant. 

Ser. I ſhall do it faithfully, _ [ini 

Fuan. You will me more ſervices 
Cla.' ok EE Ive A As * 
That I may ever honour you. 

Juan. I thank yon, 

And kiſs your hands. Wall on the e deen Gew 
f [Exeunt Ladies and Den Juan's Servant. 
Per. You had OT OI that came 


Jus. an 


 TMichae!? 
what was yours, Dos 
Per. 


4 


When 


8 As if 1 by 


Per. | Mine fe. bu cure. and had» clowd drawn 


over it. 
But I believe well, and I ho e tis handſome. 
ly hermit. 


She had a hand would ftir a 
Tuan. B 
Per. No. 

Juan. — fs 

og nag nothing 


Per. Some young unmanag | thing ; 


But I may live to ſee. 


Juan. Tis worth experience; 
Let's walk abroad and view our companies. [Eran 
Euter Sanchio and Alonzo. 
us 4 What, are you for the wats, Alenzo ? 
* Alon. It may be ay, 
It may be no, een as the humour "ons Mee 
If Lind the female creatures, 
And eaſy entertainment, I'll ſtay at home. 
Im not ſo far oblig'd yet to long marches 
And mouldy biſcuits, to run mad for honour ; 
you're all gone, I have my choice before me. 
* San. Ay, of which hoſpital thou'lt Fweat in); wilt 
0 Thou never leave whoring ? _ [ Sanchio, 
Ale. There is leſs danger in't than — 4 
* Though we be ſhot ſometimes, the ſhot's not m 
< Befides, it breaks no limbs. 
San. But it diſables 'em, _ 
6 Det ha how thou pelie thy lajs ater thee, 
ts Þ [ones, 
iT 'em thus than walk on wooden 
1 bravely nt a billet. to ſupport me. 
« San. Fye, fye, tis baſe. 
* Alon. Bol count it baſe to ſuffer? 
< Suffer abundantly? 


? tis thꝰ crown of honour ; 


. < You think it nothing to'lie twenty day $ 


es ds We: a © 
As © San, 


LS : 
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San. As thou haſt done Pm ſure, but I perceive now 
Why you deſire to ſtay; · the Net heireſs, 
The Margarita, ſir. | 

Alon. I wou'd I had der. 

© San. They ſay ſhe'll marry. 

© Aion. Yes, I think ſhe will. | 

© San. And ſuddenly, as goes too; 
g She fears her youth will not hold © out, Alonzo. + 

Alen. I would I had the ſheathing on't. 

© Saxc. They ſay too m 
* She has a greedy eye, that muſt be fed 
* With more than one man's meat. 

© Alon. Wou'd ſhe were mine, 

* I'd cater for her well enough; but Sanchio, 
There be too many great men that adore her; 
Princes, and princes fellows, that claim privilege. 

San. Yet thoſe ſtand off-i'the way of marriage; 
To be tied to a man's pleaſure is a ſecond labour. 

* 4lon. She has bought a brave houſe * in town. 

* San. I've heard ſo. 

* Alon. If the convert it now to pious ales, 
And bid poor gentlemen welcome. | : 


* San. When comes ſhe to it? [yet, 
Alon. Within theſe two days, ſhe's in the country 
And keeps the nobleſt houſe. 


© San. Then there's ſome hope of her: 2 
Wilt thou go my way? 
* Alon. No, no, I muſt leave you, IEF 45 
And repair to an old gentlewoman that | 
© Has credit with her, 
© San. Send thee 
* ſound 
Alon. F am a ſodier, Th ; 
And too ſound a body becomes me not; wy 
«. So farewell, Sanchis. . [ Exeunt.” 


SCENE, a free. a 
Enter Eſtifania acraſt the flage, a ſeruant of Mi- 
chael Perez following. | 
Serv. Tis this or that houſe, or I've loſt my aim, 
They're bath fair gs,” * walk'd plaguy faſt. 


Re-enter 


t can ſpeak a good word. 1 
fortune, but * thy body | ö 
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Re-enter Eſtifania, - courte/ys and exit. 

And hereabouts I loſt her; . ſtay, that's ſhe, 

Tis ſheſhe makes me a low court'ſy. 

© She's in again. Certain ſome noble lady: Ex. Eſtif. 

* How happy ſhould I be if ſhe love my a 

A wondrous goodly houſe; here are brave lodgings, 

And I ſhall ſleep now like ; an emperor, 

And eat abundantly. I thank my fortune! 

* PII back with ſpeed, and bring him happy tidings.” 

Let me note the place, the ſtreet I well remember. 
I... 

X SCENE, a chamber in Margarita's houſe. 

Enter three old ladies. 


1% Lazy. What ſhou'd it mean, that. in ſuch haſte 
we're ſent for? | 
24 Lady. Be like the lady Margaret has ſome buſi- 
She'd break to us in private. * 
34 Lady. I ſhou'd ſeem ſo. 
*Tis a good lady, and a wiſe young lady. 
24 Laay. fs 4 virtuous enough too, that I warrant Yes 
For a young woman of her years; tis a pity | 
To load her tender age with too much virtue. | 
34 Lady. Tis more ſometimes than we can well 9885 
away with. . 


Enter Altea. 

Ale. Good-morrow, ladies. 
All. Morrow, my good madam. _ 

Lady. How does the ſweet young beauty, lady 

Margaret ? 
S 24 Lady. Has the ſlept well after her walk laſt night ? 
| 1% Lady. Are her dreams gentle to. her mind ? 
Alt. All's well, 

She's very well, me ſent for you thus ſuddenly 

To give her counſel in a buſineſs .. 

That much concerns her. | 
24. Lady. She does well and witty 7. 

* To aſk the counſel of the ancient'ſt, madam ; 
Q Our years have run thro*' many things ſhe knows not.” 
Alt. She wou'd fain marry. 
H Lady. Tis a proper calling, 


— 


Canſt thou l 
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And well beſeems her years: who wou'dſheyoke with ? 
Alt. That's left to argue on, I pray come in 
And break your faſt, drink a 


or two, 

To ſtrengthen your underſtandings, then ſhe'll tell ye. 
24 Lady. And good wine — good counſel, we'll 
yield to ye. Ie. 


SCENE, a freet. 


Enter Juan de Caſtro, and Leon. 
van. Have you ſeen any fervice? 

a 2 Ves. 88 : 
Juan. Where ? 
Leon. Every where. 
«an, What office bore ye? 
- "Leon. None, I was not worthy. 
2 What captains know you ? 

con. None, they were above me. 
Were you ne'er hurt? | 
Not that I well remember, 
But once I ſtole a hen, and then they beat me. 
Pray afk me no long queſtions, I've an ill memory. 


yet? | 
Zeon. Not to do any harm, I thank Heav'n for't. 
Juan. Nor ne'er ta'en priſoner ? 
Leon. No, I ran away, 
For I had ne'er no money to redeem me. 
| 2 Can you endure a drum? 
It m my head ake. ä 
nan. Are you not valiant when you're drunk? 
Leon, I think not, but I am loving, fir. 
Juan. What a lump is this man: 
Was your father wiſe ? | 
Leon. Too wiſe for me, Pm fare, 
For he gave all he had to my younger brother. | 
Juan. That was no fooliſh part, I'll bear you witneſs, 
ye with a woman ? 


Leon. I think I could make thift, fir; 
But I am baſhful. | 


Juan. In the night ? 
Leon, I know not, 


Darkneſs 


Tuan. This is an aſs; did you ne*er draw your ſword 


_—_—— 
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Darkneſs indeed may do ſome 
Juan. Why ant thou ſent to nay off | 
Ay, and commended too, when thou Furr not fight? > 
Leon. There be more officers of my opinion, 
Or I am Men d, fir ; men that talk more too. 
. How wilt thou *ſcape a bullet? 
Leon. Why by chance, 
They aim at honourable men, alas I'm none, fir. 
hm. This fellow has ſome doubts in his talk that 
ſtrikes me. 
Enter Alonzo. 
He cannot be all fool: welcome, Alonzo. 
Alon. What have you got there, temperance into 


your company ? [then. 
The ſpirit of peace? We ſhall have wars by the ounce 
Enter Cacafogo. 


Caca. Oh, here's another pum pion 3 
E Let him looſe for luck ſake,” the cramm'd fon? 
Of a ſtarv'd uſurer, Cacafego; 
Both their brains butter'd, cannot make two ſpoonfula. 
Caca. My father's dead : I am a man of war too, 
Monies, demeſnes ; I've ſhips at ſea too, captains. 
Juan. Take heed o'the Hollanders, your ſhips may 
leak elſe. 
Caca. I ſcorn the Hollanders, they are my drunkards. 
Alon. Put up your gold, fir, Inde ice. 
Caca. Pm ſatisfied, you ſhall not. 
Come out, I know thee, meet mine anger inſtantly. 
Leon. I never wrong'd ye. 
Cara. Thou'ſt wrong' d mine honour, 
Thou look*dſt upon my miſtreſs thrice laſciviouſly, 
I'll make it 
Fukn. Do not heat yourſelf, you will ſurfeit. 
Caca. Thou won'ſt my money too, with a pair of 
| baſe bones, 
In whom there was no truth, for which I beat thee, 
I beat thee much, now I will hurt thee dangerouſiy. 
This ſhall provoke thee. [ He frites. 
© Alon. Tg bak notes yolks; fir. 
Juan. You mult get a ladder when you'd beat this 
; fellow.“ 
: Leon. 
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Leon.] cannot chooſe but kick again, pray pardon me. 
Caca. _ thou not aſk'd my don, & had * 
ee: 
I leave thee as a thing deſpis'd, baſe las manos & ts 
Sei gnoria. Exit. Cac 


Alon. You've ſcap'd by miracle, there is not in all 
A ſpirit of more fury than this fire-drake. [ Spain 

Leon, I ſee he's haſty, and I'd give him leave 
To beat me ſoundly if he'd take my bond. 

Juan. What ſhall I do with this Lale if 

Alen. Turn him off, 
He will infe& the camp with cowardice, ; 
If he go with thee. 

Juan. About ſome week hence, fir, 
If I can hit upon no abler officer, 
You ſhall hear from me. | 

Leon. I deſire no better. [ Excant. 


SCENE, a chamber in Margarita's houſe. 


Enter Eſtifania and Perez. 


Per. You've made me now too bountiful amends lady, 
For your ſtri&t carriage when you ſaw me firſt : 
Theſe beauties were not meant to be conceal'd, 

It was a wrong to hide ſo ſweet an object, 
I cou'd now chide ye, but it ſhall be thus; 
No other anger ever touch your ſweetneſs. 

Eftif. Y*appear to me ſo honeſt, and ſo civil, 
Without a bluſh, i, fir, I dare bid you welcome. 

Per. Now let me aſk your name. 

Eftif. Tis Eftifania, the heir of this poor place. 

Per. Poor, do you call it? 

There's nothing that I caſt mine eyes upon, 

But ſhews both rich and admirable; all the rooms 
Are hung as if a princeſs were to dwell here ; 
The gardens, orchards, every thing ſo curious. 
Is all that plate your own too ? 

ERtif. Tis but little, 

Only for preſent uſe, I've more and richer, 
When need ſhall call, or friends compel me uſe it; 
The ſuits you ſee of all the upper chamber, 

Are thoſe that commonly adorn the houſe ; - 


I think 
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I think I have befides, as fair as Seville, 
Or any town in Spain can parallel. 


Per. Now if the be not married, I have ſome hopes. 
Are you a maid ?- 


Eftif. You make me bluſh to anſwer ; 


I ever was accounted fo to this hour, 


And that's the reaſon that I live retir'd, — 
Per. Then wou'd I counſel 3 preſently, 
(If I can get her I am made „ — 
For every year you loſe, you loſe a 
A huſband now, an honeſt careful — 
Were ſuch a comfort: will ye walk above Aar ? 
Eftif. This place will fit bs talk, tis fitter far, ſir, 
Above there are day-beds, and ſuch temptations 
I dare not truſt, fir. 
Per. She's excellent wiſe withal too. 
Efif. You nam'd a huſband, I am not ſo ſtrict, fir, 
Nor ty'd unto a in's folitarineſs, 
But if an honeſt, and a noble one, | 
Rich, and a ſoldier, for ſo I've vow'd he ſhall be, 
Were offer'd me, I think, ſhou'd * him; 
But above all he muſt love. 
Per. He were baſe elſe. 
There's comfort miniſtred in the word ſoldier ; 
How ſweetly ſhould I live! 
Eftif. I'm not ſo ignorant, 
But that I know well how to be commanded, 
And how again to make myſelf obey'd, fir ; 
J waſte but little, J have gather d much; 
My rial not the leſs worth, when tis ſpent, 
If ſpent by my direction; to pleaſe my h 
J hold it as indifferent in my duty, 
To be his maid i' the & or his cook, 
As in the hall to know myſelf the miſtreſs» © 
Per. Sweet, rich, and provident, now Fortune ſtick 


I am a ſoldier, and a bachelor, lady, [to me ; ; 


And ſuch a wife as you I could love infinitely ; 

They that uſe many words, ſome are deceit 

I long to be a huſband, and a one. = 

For *tis moſt certain I ſhall make a _ a ; 
er 
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He eee | 
you ſee, able I'd have you think too, 
If 't Ce plete you know, try me before you take me, 
Err 
But jewels, chains, ſuch as the war has given me, 
A thouſand ducats too in ready gold, 
As rich clothes too as any he arms, lady. 


Efif. You're a gentleman, and fair, I fee by ye, | 
And ſuch a man I'd 


Fa rather — 
Per. Pray do ſo, 
I'll have a prieſt o“ the ſudden, 
Eftif. And as ſuddenly 
You will nt too. 
Per. I'll hang'd or drown'd firſt, 
By this and this, and this kiſs. 
if. You're a flatterer, 
But I muſt ſay there was ſomething when I ſaw you 
Firſt, in that noble face, that ſtirred my fancy. 
Per. P11 ſtir it better &er you ſleep, ſweet lady, 
P11 fend for all my trunks and give up all to ye, 
Into your own diſpoſe, . before I bed ye, 
And then, ſweet wench. 
Eftif. You have the art to cozen me. [Exennt. 


8 * — — — 
—B: „ Gs. 


AF: bs SCENE 
An apartment in Margarita's houſe. 
Enter Margarita, two Ladies, and Altea. 
OME, fit down, and give me your opinions 
| a ha d to marry, lady 
. L You ou have a mind to . 
Mar. K. Tie true, 1 — for to preſerve my A 
* Yet not ſo much for that as to preſerve my — ladies, 
« Conceive me right, there lies the main oꝰ th* queſtion, 
Credit I can redeem, money will imp it; 
* But when my money's gone, when the law ſhall 
a Seine that, and for incontinency ſtrip me of all? 
2 D*ye find your body ſo malicious that way. 
g. I ſmd i it as all bodies are that are young and 
0 Ls ond hi P fed ;* I deſire my pleaſure, 
And * muſt-have. 


Mar. 


24 Lady. 


1. 
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24 . *Tis fit you ſhould have, 
Your years require it, and tis neceſſary, 


As neceſſary as meat to a young lady, 
Sleep cannot nouriſh more. 

„ Lady. But might not all this be, and keep ye 
You take away variety in marriage, , {Angle ? 
Th abundance of the pleaſure you are barr'd then; 
Is't not abundance that you aim at? 

Mar. Yes, why was I made a woman ? 

24. Lady. And ev'ry day a new ? 

. Mar. Why fair and young, but to uſe it? 

1 Lady. You're ſtill i“ th right, why wou'd. you 
marry then ? 

Alt. Becauſe a huſband ſtops all doubts in this point, 
And clears all paſſages. 

24 Lady. What huſband mean ye? 

Alt. A huſband of an eaſy faith, a fool, 

Made by her wealth, and aber, ox to her pleaſure z 
One thou h he ſee himſelf become a monſter, 
Shall hold the door, and entertain the maker. 

24 Lady. You grant there may be ſuch a man. 

1/ Lady. Yes marry, but how to bring em to this 

rare perfection. 

24 Lady. They muſt be choſen ſo, 1 no honour, 
Nor outward honeſty. 

Mar. No, tis no matter, 

I care not what they are, ſo they be luſty. 

24 Lady. Methinks now, a rich lawyer; ſome ſuch 
That carries credit, and a face of awe, Lfellow, 
But lies with nathing but his clients“ buſineſs,” 

Marg. 3 s no truſting them; they are too 

ſubtle; 
The law has moulded em of natural miſchief. 

1 Lady. Then, ſome grave governor, 
Some man of honour, yet an eaſy man. 

Mar. If he have honour, I'm undone ; III none ſuch: 2 
© I'll have a luſty man; honour will cloy me. 

Alt. © ”Tis fit you mould, Ro. . 
© And to that end. with ſearch _ wit and labour, 
I've found one out, a right one and a perfect; 

He's made as ſtrong as braſs, is of brave years too. 
And doughty of complexion.“ Mar. 


Let him be here. 
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Mar. Is he a gentleman ? \[him, 
Alt. Yes, and a ſoldier, but as gentle as you” 
A good fellow, and has cloaths, . he knew 


Hoa to wear em. 


Mar. Thoſe I'Il allow him. 


They are for my credit ; does he underſtand 
But little. | 


Alt. Very little. 
Mar. Tis the better; a 
Have not the wars bred him up to anger? 
Alt. No, he won't quarrel with a dog that bites him 3 
Let him be drunk or ober, he's one filence. 
Mar. H' has no e what honour is ? 
For that's the ſoldier's god. 
Alt. Honour's a Ging u too ſubtile for his wiſdom 3 
If honour lie in he s right honourable, 


eatin 
Mar. Is he ſo On do you ſay ? 
Alt. As you ſhall-ſee, lady; 


But to all this he's but a trunk. 
Mar. I'd have him fo. 

c I Al 104 hrevdehes th hes to adorn 1 8 4 
Go, find me out this man, and let me fee kim, 
If he be that motion that you tell me of, 

And make no more noiſe, I ſhall entertain him, 


Ale. He ſhall attend your ladyſhip. | on 
| . SCENE, 4 fret. 


Enter Juan, Alonzo, 'and Perez. 


wan. Why thou'rt not married indeed? 
er. No, no, pray think ſo; 
Alas I am a fellow of no reckoning, 
Nor worth a lady's eye. | 
Alon. Wow'df ſteal a fortune, 
And make none of thy friends acquainted with i it, 
Nor bid us to thy wedding ? £ 
Per. No indeed. 
There was no wiſdom in't to bid an artiſt, 
An old ſeducer, to a female banquet: 
Jean cut up my pye without ; your inſtructions. 
Juan. Was it the wench 1 1 the veil ? 


Per. 
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Per. Baſta, twas ſhe. | 
The prettieſt rogue that er you look'd upon, 
The boring thief. 
Juan. And is ſhe rich withal too? 
Per. A mine, a mine, there is no end of wealth, 
I am an aſs, a baſhful fool, pr'ythee, colonel, [colonel ; | 
How Say thy companies all now ? 
Vou're merry, fir, 

You int intend a ſafer war at home belike now. 

Per. I do not think I ſhall fight much this year, 
colonel. 

I find myſelf giv'n to my eaſe a little, 

I care not if Fi ell my fooliſh company, 

They're things of hazard. 

Alon. How it angers me, 
This fellow at firſt fight ſhould win a lady, 
A —＋ young wench; and I, that have conſum'd 
e and art in ſearching out on ſabtleties, 

Like af a food alchemiſt, blow up m ſtill !“ 

Wie AR I — yo be reely merry ? 
Per. When I have — her a little more; 

J have an houſe to maintain an army. | 
Alen. If thy wife be fair, thou'lt have few lefs 
Per. Whers they'l get entertainment is th 

er. t entertainment is point, 

I beat no drum. = I [Signior; 
Ales. You need none but her tabor. b 
© Per. May be I'll march, after a month or two, 

© Togeta freſh ſtomach. I find, colonel, | 

© A wantonneſs in wealth, methinks I agree not with. 

8 "Tis ſuch a trouble to be married too, 

© And have a thouſand things of great importance, 

: 2 and plate, and fooleries moleſt me, | 

have a man's brains whimſied with his wealth ; 

© Before I walk'd contentedly.* ?“ 

Enter Servant. 
Serv. My miſtrefs, fir, is fick, becauſe you're e abſent, | 

She mourns, and will not eat. 
Per. Alas, my jewel; 

Come, I'll go with thee ; ä your fair leaves. 

You ſe I'm ty'd a little to my yoke, 


Pray 
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Pray pardon me, wou'd ye had both ſuch loving wives. 
[Exeunt Per. and fervant. 
Juan. I thank ye wee. 


For your old boots ; never be blank, Alonzo. 

Becauſe this fellow has outſtript thy fortune; 

< Tell me ten days hence what he is, and how 

The o—_ ſtate of matrimony ſtands with him; 

Come, let's to dinner, when Margarita comes 

We'll viſit both, it may be then your fortune. Exeunt. 

8 CE N E, a chamber. 

Enter Margarita, Altea, and Ladies. 

Mar. Is he come ? | | 

Ale. Yes, madam, h' has been here this half hour, 
I've queſtion'd him of all that you can aſk him, 
=- = — — fit as you — — the man 5 
* He'll make the goodlieſt ſhadow for iniqui 
Marg. Have ye ſearch'd him, — "ig 
© Omnes. He's a man at all points, a likely man! 

Mar. Call him in, Altea. [ Exit Altea. 
| Enter Leon, and Altea. 

A man of a comely countenance, pray ye come this way; 
Is his mind ſo tame ? | 

Alt. Pray queſtion him, and if you find him not 
Fit for your purpoſe, ſhake him off, there's no harm done. 

Mar. Can ye love a young lady? how he bluſhes! 

Alt. Leave twirling of your hat, and hold your 
And ſpeak to th' lady. [ up, 

| Leon, Yes, I think I can, | 
I muſt be taught, I know not what it means, madam. 

Mar. You ſhall be taught; and can you when ſhe 
Go ride abroad, and ſtay a week or two? [pleaſes 
You ſhall have men and horſes to attend ye, 
And money in your purſe. 

Leon. Yes, I love riding, ES. 
And when I am from home I am ſo merry. 

Mar. Be as merry as you will. Can you as handſomely, 
When you are ſent for back, eome with obedience, 
And do your duty to the lady loves you ? | 
Leon. Yes ſure, I ſhall. 


Mar. 
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Mar. And when you ſee her friends here, 
Or noble kinſmen, can you entertain | 
Their ſervants in the cellar, and be buſied, 
And hold your peace, whate'er you ſee or hear ? 

Leon. Twere fit I were hang'd elſe. 

Mar. Let me try your kiſſes; 

% Come, /alute me. 

„Leon. Mam! 

Mar. How the fool ſhakes ! I will not eat you, fir. 
© Can't you ſalute me? 
© Beſhrew my heart, he kiſſes wondrous manly ? 
© Can you do any thing elſe ?? 

Leon. Indeed, I know not; : 
But if your ladyſhip will pleaſe to inſtruct me, 
Sure I ſhall learn. 

«© Marg. Come on then. 


& Leon. Come on then.” [ Kiffes her. 


Marg. You ſhall then be inſtructed. 
If I ſhould be this lady that affects ye, 
Nay ſay I marry ye? 
Ale. Hark to the lady. 
Mar. What money have ye ? 
Leon. None, madam, nor no friends, 
I wou'd do any thing to ſerve your ladyſhip. 

Mar. You muſt not look to be my maſter, fir, 
Nor talk i'the houſe as though you wore the breeches, 
No, nor command in any thing. 

Leon. I will not, 

Alas, I am not able, Pve no wit, madam. 
Mar. Nor do not labour to arrive at any, 
*Twill ſpoil your head. I take ye upon charity, 
And like a ſervant ye muſt be unto me, 
© As I behold your duty I ſhall love ye. 
And, as ye obſerve me, I may chance lie with ye.“ 
Can you mark theſe? 
Leon. Yes indeed, forſooth. 
Mar. There is one thing, 
That if I take ye in I put ye from me, 
Utterly from me, you muſt not be ſaucy, 
No, nor at any time familiar with me, 
Scarce know me, when I call ye not. 
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Leon. I will not. Alas, I never knew myſelf ſuſſi- 


Mar. Nor muſt not now. ** [ciently. 
Leon. I'll be a dog to pleaſe ye. 
Mar. Indeed you muſt fetch and carry as I appoint ye. 
Leon. I were to blame elſe, _ 
Mar. Kiſs me again. A ftrong fellow!- 
There is vigour in his lips :* If you ſee me 
Kiſs any other, twenty in an hour, fir, 
You muſt not ſtart, nor be offended. 
Leon. No, if you kiſs a thouſand I ſhall be contented, 
It will the better teach me how to pleaſe ye. 
Alt. I told ye, madam. | * 
Mar. Tis the man I wiſh'd for; the leſs you ſpeak— 
Leon. I'll never ſpeak again, madam ; 
But when you charge me, then I'll ſpeak ſoftly too. 
Mar. Get me a prieſt, ll wed him inſtantly. 
But when you're married, fir, you muſt wait on me, 
And ſee ye obſerve my laws. 
Leon. Elſe you ſhall hang me. 555 
Mar. I'Il give ye better clothes when you deſerve em. 
Come in, and ſerve for witneſſes, 
Omnes. We ſhall, madam. 
Mar. And then away to the city preſently, 
I'Il to my new houſe and new company. 
Leon. Athouſand crowns are thine; I'm a made man. 
Alt. Do not break out too ſoon. 
Leon. I know my time, wench.  [ Exeunt. 


Enter Clara, and Eſtifania with a paper. 


@/a. What, have you caught him ? 
Eftif. Yes. | 
2 And do you find him 

A man of thoſe hopes that you aim'd at? 
Eftif. Yes, too; | ; 

And the moſt kind man, and the ableſt alſo 

To give a wife content! He's ſound as old wine, 

And to his ſoundneſs riſes on the palate ; 

And there's the man !* I find him rich too, Clara. 
Cla. Haſt thou married him? 


2 5 Efif. 


” 
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Eff. What doſt thou think I fiſſr without a - bait, 
I bob for fools : he is mine own. TI have him, [wench, 
I told thee what would tickle him like a trout, 

And as I caſt it, ſo I caught him daintily, 
And all he has I've 'ftow'd at my devotion, 
Cla. Does the lady know this ? ſhe's . now 
to town. | 
Now to live here in this houſe. 

Eftif. Let her come 
She ſhall be welcame, I am — for her; 
She's mad ſure if ſhe be angry at my fortune. 
For what I have made bold. 

Cla. Doſt thou not love him? 

Eftif. Yes, entirely well, 
As long as there he ſtays and looks no farther 
Into my ends; but when he doubts, I hate him, 
And that wiſe hate will teach me how to cozen him. 
A lady-tamer he, and reads men warnings . 
„How to decline their wives, and curb their manners, 
To x0 a ſtern and ſtrong rein to their natures, 
© And holds he is an aſs not worth acquaintance, 
That cannot mould a devil to obedience. 
© I owe him a | x0 turn for theſe opinions, 
And, as I find his temper, I may pay him. 

Enter Perez. 

O here he is, now you ſhall ſee a kind man. 

Per. My Eftifania, ſhall we to dinner, lamb ? 
I know thou ftay'ſt for me. 

Efif. I cannot eat elſe. 

Per. I never enter but methinks a — 
Appears about me. 

if. You're welcome to it, ſir. 

Per. I think I have the ſweeteſt ſeat in Spain, wench, 
Methinks the richeſt too, we'll eat i' the garden 
In one o'the arbours, there *tis cool and pleaſant, 
And have our wine cool'd in the running fountain. 
Who's that? 

Eftif. A friend of mine, fir. 

Per. Of what breeding ? 

Eftif. A gentlewoman, fir. 
Per. What buſineſs has ſhe ? 


_— 
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Is ſhe a learned woman i the mathematics 
Can ſhe tell fortunes ? . Fs 
E/tif. More than I know, fr. 

Per. Or has ſhe e'er a letter from a kinſwoman, 
That muſt be delivered in my abſence, wife, 
Or comes ſhe from the doctor to ſalute you, 
And learn your health? ſhe looks not like a confeſſor. 

- Eftif. What need all this, why are you troubled, fir? 
What do you ſuſpeR, ſhe — cuckold ye, 
She is a woman, ſir, a very woman. 

Per. Your very woman may do very well, fir, 
Towards the matter, for though ſhe cannot perform it 
In her own perſon, ſhe may do't by proxy, 

Your rareſt jugglers work ſtill by conſpiracy. 

Eftif. Cry ye mercy, huſband, you are jealous then, 
And haply ſuſpect me. 

Per; No indeed, wife. 


Efrif. Methinks vou ſhould not till you have more 
cauſe 


And clearer too: I'm fure you ve heard ſay, huſband, 
A woman forc'd will free herſelf through iron. 


A happy, calm, and good wife diſcontented 
May be taught ht tricks. 
Per. No, no, I do but jeſt with ye. 


Eftif. To-morrow- friend; PII fee you. 
Cla. I ſhall leave ye 


Till then, and pray all may go ſweetly with ye, ¶ Exit, 


[ A knock at the door. 1 


 Efif. Why, where's this girl ? who's at the door ? 
rd Who knocks there ? 125 


Is't for the king you come, ye knock ſo boiſterouſly ?- 
Look to the door. 


| Enter maid. 

Maid. My lady, as I live, miſtreſs, my lady's come, 
She's at the door, I peept through, I ſaw . 
And a ſtately company of ladies with her. 

Eftif. This was a week too ſoon, but I muſt meet 


And let a new wheel going, and a ſubtile one, [ with her. 
Muſt blind this mighty Mars, or I am ruin'd, 


Per. What are they at the door ? 
E/tif. Such, my Michael, A 
i 8 
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As you may bleſs the day they enter'd here, 
Such for our good. 

Per. Tis well. 

Eftif. Nay, *twill be better 
If you will let me but diſpute the buſineſs, 

And be a ſtranger to't, and not diſturb me. 
What have I now to do but to advance your fortune? 

Per. Do, I dare truſt thee, I'm aſham'd I was angry, 
I find thee a wiſe young wife. . 
Eftif. PII wiſe your worſhip | | 
Before I leave ye 4/ide] pray ye walk by and ſay 

no , . 
Only ſalute — and leave the reſt to me, ſir. 
I was born to make ye a man. 

Per. The rogue ſpeaks heartily, 

Her good-will colours in her cheeks, Pm born to love 
1 mutt be gentle to theſe tender natures, [her, 
A ſoldier's rude harſh words befit not ladies. 
Nor muſt we talk to them as we talk to our officers. 
I'll give her away, for tis for me ſhe works now ; 
I am huſband, heir, and all ſhe has. 

Enter Margarita, Leon, Altea, and /adies, 
Who're theſe, I hate ſuch flaunting things ? 
A woman of rare preſence ! excellent fair ; 
This is too big ſure for a bawdy-houſe, 
Too open ſeated too. 

Eftif. My huſband, lady. 

Mar. You've gain'd a proper man. 

Per. Whate'er I am, I am your ſervant, lady. Laſes. 

Eftif. Sir, be rul'd now, - [Abart to Perez. 
And I ſhall make ye rich; this is my couſin, 

That gentleman dotes on her, even to death; 
See how he obſerves her. 

Per. She is a goodly woman, 

E/tif. She is a mirror. 
But ſhe is poor, ſhe were for a prince's fide elſe. - 
This houſe ſhe has brought him to as to her own, 
And preſuming upon me, and on my courteſy ; 
Conceive me ſhort, he knows not but ſhe's wealthy, 
Or if he did know otherwiſe, *twere all one. 
He's ſo far gone.“ 

| B Per. 
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Per. Forward, ſhe's a rare face. 

Eftif. This we muſt carry with diſcretion, huſband, 
And yield unto her for four days. 

Per. Yield our houſe up, our goods, and wealth ? 


Etif. All this is but ſeeming, * to milk the lover on.” 
Do you ſee this writing ? 
Two hundred pounds a year, when they are married, 


Has ſhe ſeal'd to for our good? the time is unfit now, 
PII ſhew it you to-morrow. 


Per. All the houſe? 
EJtif. All, all; and we'll remove toa, to confirm him, 
They'll into the country ſuddenly again 
After they're match'd, and then ſhe'll open to him. 


Per. The whole poſſeſſion „ wife? look what you do; 
A = o' the houſe. 


Ai. No, no, they ſhall have all, 

And take their pleaſure too. *tis for our vantage. 
Why, what's four days? had you a fiſter, fir, 
A niece or miſtreſs, that requir'd this courteſy, 
And ſhould I make a ſcruple to do you good? 

Per. If eaſily it would come beck. 

E/tif. I ſwear, fir, as eaſily as it came on; 
© Is it not a pity to let ſuch a gentlewoman for a little 
You give away no houſe. [help 2 

Per. Clear but that queſtion. 


Eftiff. T'll put the writings into your hand. 
Per Well then. 


E/if. And you ſhall keep them ſafe. 
Per. I'm ſatisfied. | 
Would I, had the wench ſo too [4/ide. 
Eſtif. When ſhe has married him, 
So infinite his love is linkt unto her, 


You, I, or any one that helps at this pinch 

May have heav'n knows what. 

Per. I'll remove my trunks ſtrai ght, 

And take ſome poor houſe by, tis — for four days. 
Etif. I have a poor old fiend; there we will 
Per. Tis well then. 


Eftif. Go handſome off, and leave the houſe clear. 
Per. Well. f 
Sci 
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, That little ſtuff we*ll uſe ſhall follow after; 
And a boy to guide ye. Peace, and we are made both. 
| | [Exit Perex. 
Mar. Come, let's go in; are all the rooms kept ſweet, 
Wench ? ; 8 
Ef. They're ſweet and next. 
Mar. Why, where's your huſband ? 
Eftif. Gone, madam. | | 
When you come to your own he muſt give. place, lady. 
Mar. Well, ſend you joy, you would not let me 


Yet I ſhall not forget ye. [know't, 
ERtif. Thank your ladyſhip. 
* Mar. Come lead me in.” [Exeunt. 


— — — — — — 


ACT. III. SCENE, «@« chamber. 
Enter Margarita, Altea, and Boy. 

Alt. RE you at eaſe now, is your heart at reſt. 
Now you have got a ſhadow, an um- 
To keep the ſcorching world's opinion [* brella, 
From your fair credit ? | 
Mar. I am at peace, Alea, 
If he continue but the ſame he ſhews, 
And be a maſter of that ignorance 
He outwardly profeſles, I am happy. 
The pleaſure I ſhall live in, and the freedom, 
< Without the ſquint-eye of the law upon me, 
Or prating liberty of 'tongues, that envy !? 
Ale. You're a made woman. | 

Mar. But if he ſhou'd prove now 
A crafty and diſſembling kind of huſband, 
One read in wy and brought up in the art 
Of villany conceal' d. | 

Alt. My life, an innocent. 

Mar. That's it I aim at. 


That's it I hope too, then I'm ſure I rule him: 
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For f- are like obedient children — 
© Bro under a hard mother-in-law, a cruel, 
© Who * not us'd to breakfaſts and collations, [* ful 
When they have coarſe bread offer d em, are thank - 
And take it for a favour too.“ Are the rooms made 
To entertain my friends? I long to dance now, [ready 
And to be wanton ; let me Rare a ſo 
* Is the great couch up, the duke of Medina ſent? 

© Alt. "Tis up and ready. 

Mar. And day-beds in all chambers ?? 
Alt. In' all, lady, your houſe is nothing now but 


The gallants begin to gaze too. [various pleaſures, 
Mar. Let em gaze on, 


I wzs brought up a courier, F and happy, 
And company 1s my delight and courtſhip, 


And handſome ſervants at my will; where's my goed 
huſband, 


Where does he wait ? 

Ak. He knows ns diſtance, madam, 
I warrant ye he is buſy in the cellar 
Among his fellow ſervants, or afleep, 
Till your commands awake him. 

Euter Leon and Lorenzo. 

Mar. Tis well, Altea, © 
It ſhonld be fo, my ward I muſt preſerve him 


Who ſent for him, how dare he come ancaJli d for, 
His hat on too ? = 


Alt. Sure he ſees you not. 

Mar. How ſcornfully he looks ! 

Leon. Are all the chambers 
Deck*d and thus for my lady's pleaſure ? 
New hangings ev'ry hour for entertainment, 
And new plate bought, new jewels to give luſtre ? 


Lor. They are, and yet there muſt be more and 
richer, It is her will. 


Leon. Hum, is it ſo ? ?®tis excellent. 


Is it her will too, to have feaſts and banquets, 
Revels and maſques ? 


Lor. 
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Lor. She ever lov'd em dearly, 
And we ſhall have the braveft houſe kept now, fir; 
I muſt nct call ye, maſter, ſhe has warn'd me. 
Nor muſt not put my hat off to ye. 
Leon. Tis no faſhion ; | 
What though I be her huſband, Pm your fellow; 
I may cut firſt? 
Lor. That's as you ſhall deſerve, fir. 
Leon. I thank yen. And when I he with her” 
Lor. May be ÞI'll light ye, abe 
© On the ſame point you may do me that fervice.” 
. Enter firft Lady. 
1 Lady. Madam, the duke Medinawith ſome captains 
Will come to dinner, and have fent rare wine, 
And their beſt ſervices _ 
Mar. They ſhall be welcome; 
See all be ready in the nobleſt faſhion, ty 
The houſe perfum'd. Now I ſhall take my pleaſure, 
© And not my neighbour Juſtice maunder at me.” 
Go, get your beft clothes on, but *till I call ye, 
Be ſure you be not ſeen. Dine with the gentlewomen, 
And Ne yourſelf handſome, fir, tis for my credit. 
; Enter a ſecond Lady. Sk 
2 Lady. Madam, the Lady Jalia- 
Leon. That's a bawd, = 
A three-piPd bawd. Bawd-major to the army. 
2 — II brought her coach to wait upon your 
: 1p. 
And to bein 'd if you will take theair this morning. 
Leon. The neat air of her nunnery. 
Mar. Tell her no, i' th? afternoon PH call on her. 
2 Lady. IT will, madam. | [ Exit. 
Mar. Why, are you not gone to prepare yourſelf ? . 
May be you ſhall be ſewer to the firſt courſe. 
A portly prefence ! Altea, he looks lean ; 
_ © *Tis a waſh knave, he will not keep his fleſh well. 
© Altea. A willing, madam, one that needs no 
© ſpurring.” f | 
Leon. Faith, madam, in my little underſtanding, 
You'd better entertain your honeſt neighbours, 
< B z Your 
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Your friends about ye, that may ſpeak well of ye, 
And: give a worthy mention of your bounty. | 
Mar. How now, what's this ? 

Leon. Tis only to perſuade ye: 

Courtiers are tickle things to deal withal, 

A kind of march-pane men that will not laſt, madam ; 
An egg and pepper goes farther than their portions, | 


And in a well knit body, a poor parſnip 


Will play his prize above their ſtron biles, 
Mar. The fellow's mad! 92885 
Leon. He that ſhall counſel ladies, 

That have both liquoriſh and ambitions eyes, 


Is either mad or drunk, let him ſpeak. goſpel. 


Alt. He breaks out modeſtly. 

Leon. Pray ye be not angry, 
My indiſcretion has made bold to tell ye 
What you'll find true. | 

Mar. Thou dar'ſt not talk. 

Leen. Not. much, madam, 
You have a tie upon your ſervant's tongue, 
He dare not be ſo bold 2 bids him; 
Twere fit there were a on tem per. 
Ne'er look ſo ſtern upon 2 8 
But what are huſbands? Readthe new world's wonders, 
Such huſbands as this monſtrous world produces, 
And you will ſcarce find ſuch ftrange deformities. 
They're ſhadows to concealyour venial virtues, 
Sails to your mills, that grind with all occaſions, 
Balls that lie by you, to waſh out your ſtains ; =_ 
And bills nail'd up, with horns before your doors. 
To rent out wantonneſs.. | 
Mar. Do you hear him talk? ? 

Leon. I've done, madam, 
An ox once ſpoke, as learned men deliver. 
Shortly I ſhall be ſuch, then Fll ſpeak wonders. 
Till when I tie myſelf to my ence. [ Exit. 
Mar. Firſt I'Il untie myſelf; did you mark the 
| gentleman, 
How boldly and how ſaucily he talk'd d; 
And how unlike the lump I took. him for, 
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The piece of ignorant Gough ? he ſtood up to me, 
And mated my commands !* This was your provi- 
Your wiſdom to elect this gentleman, tes, 
Your excellent forecaſt in the man, your knowledge, 
What think ye now ? 
Alt. I think him an aſs ill, 
This boldneſs ſome of your people have blown into him, 
This wiſdom too with ftrong wine, tis a tyrant, 
And a philoſopher alfo, and finds out reaſons. 
Mar. Fl have my cellar lock'd, no ſchool kept there, 
Nor no diſcovery. I'll turn my drunkards, 
Such as are underſtanding in their draughts, 
And diſpute learnedly the whyes and wherefores, 
To graſs immediately. I'Il keep all fools, 
Sober or drunk, ſtill fools, that ſhall know nothing, 
Nothing belongs to mankind, but obedience, 
And ſuch an hand Pl keep over this huſband. 
Ale. He'll fall again, my life, he cries by this time, 
Keep him from drink, he's a high conſtitution. 
Enter Leon. 
Leon. Shall I wear my new ſuit, madam r 
Mar. No, your old clothes. 
And get you into the country preſently, 
And he my hawks well train'd, you ſhall have victuals, 
Such. as are fit, for ſaucy tes, fir, 
And lodgings with the hinds, it is too too. 
Leon. Good madam, be not ſo rough with repentance. 
You ſee how he's come round again. 
Mar. I fee not what — to ſee. 
Leon. * ſnall ſee, , If it pleaſe your lady- 
Ale. He's humbled . 
Forgive, good lady. 
Mar. Well, go get you handſome, 
And let me hear no more. 
. Leon. Have ye yet no feeling? [ Afide. 
Pl pinch ye to the bones then, my proud lady. [ Exit. 
Mar. See you preſerve him thus upon my favour; 
You know his temper, tie him to the grindſtone ; 
B 4 The 
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The next rebellion P1I be rid of him, 
J'Il have no needy raſcals I tie to me, 
Diſpute my life: come in and ſee all handſome. 

Alt. J hope to ſee you fo too, I've wrought ill elſe. 


SCENE a Chamber. 


Enter Perez. a 
Per. Shall I 
Never return to my own houſe again? 
We're lodg'd here in the miferable dog-hole, 
A Conjurer's circle gives content above it; 
A Hawk's Mew 1s a princely palace to it; 
We have a bed no bigger than a baſket, 
And there we he like butter clapt together, 
And ſweat ourſelves to fance immediately; 
The fumes are infinite inhabit here too, 
And to that fo thick, they cut like marmalet ;* . 
So various too, they'll poſe a finder ! 
Never return to my own Paradiſe ? 
Why wife I ſay, why Efifania / 
E/zif. | within] m going preſently. 
Per. Make hafte good jewel. POWs oc 
I'm like the people that live in the ſweet iſlands : 
I die, I die, if 1 ſtay but one day more here. 
© My lungs are rottew with the that yiſe, 
* And I cough nothing now but ſtinks of all ſorts.” 
The inhabitants we have are two ſtarv'd rats, 
For they” re not able to maintain a cat here, 
And thoſe appear as fearful as two devils, | 
They've eat a map o' th' whole world up already, 
And if we ſtay a night, we're gone for company. 
There's an old woman that's now grown to marble. 


Dry'd in this brick-kiln, and ſhe fits Ythe chimney, 


(Which is but three tiles raiſed like 4 houfe of cards) 
The true proportion of an old fmoak'd Sibyl. 

There is a young thing too, that Nature meant 

For a maid-fervant, but *tis now a_ monſter, 

She has a huſk about her like a cheſnut, 


With 
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With lazineſs, and living under the line here, 
And theſe two make a hollow found together, 
Like frogs, or winds between two doors that murmur : 
| Enter Eſtifania. 
Mercy deliver me, O are you come, wife, 
Shall we be free again ? 
Ef/tif. I am now going, 

And you ſhall preſently to you own houſe, fir. 
The remembrance of this ſmall vexation 
Will be argument of mirth for ever. 
By that time you have ſaid your oriſons, 
And broke your faſt, I ſhall be back and ready 
To uſher you ta your old content, your freedom. 

Per. Break my faſt, break my neck rather, is there 

any thing here to eat | 

But one another, like a race of canibals ? 
A piece of butter'd wall you think is excellent. 
Let's have our houſe immediately, 
And pray ye take heed unto the furniture, 
None be embezzl' d. 

E/tif. Not a pin, I warrant ye. 

Per. And let 'em inftantly depart. 

E/tif. They ſhall both, 
(There's — 1 in all courteſies) t 


hey muſt both,” 
For by this time I know ſhe hasacquainted him, 
And has provided too, ſſſe ſent me word, fir, 
And will give over gratefully unto you. 

Per. I will walk i'the church-yard, 


The dead cannot offend more than theſe POE 
An hour hence I'll expect ye. | 
EV. I'll not fail, fir. 

Per. And do you hear, let's have a handſome dinner, 
And ſee all things be decent as they have been, 
And let me have a ſtrong bath to reftore me : 
I ſtink like a ſtale fiſh ſhambles, or an oil-ſhop. 

Eff. You ſhall have all, which ſome 1 no- 

thin 

P11 ſend you people for the ranks afore- hand, 
And for the ſtuff.” 

Per. Let *em be known and honeſt, 
And do my ſervice to your niece. 
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ERif. I ſhall, fir, 
But if I come not at my hour, come thither, 
That they may give you thanks for your fair courteſy, 
And pray you be brave for my ſake. | 
Per. I obſerve ye. Exeunt- 


SCENE, a Street. 


Enter Juan de Caſtro, Sancho, and Cacafogo.. 


San. Thou'rt very brave. 
Caca. I've reaſon, I have money. 
San. Is money reaſon r 
Caca. Yes, and rhyme too, captain. 
If you've no money, you're an af. 
San. I thank ye. 
Caca. Ye've manners, ever thank him that has mo- 
San. Wilt thou lend me any? [ney. 
Caca. Not a farthing, captain. 
Captains are caſual things. 
San. Why ſo are all men, thou ſha't have my bond. 
Caca. Nor bonds nor fetters, captain, oP 
My money 1s mine own, F make no doubt on't.. 
Juan. What doſt thou do with it? 
Caca. Put it to pious uſes. 
Buy wine and wenches, and undo young coxcombs: 
That would undo me. Ee 
Juan. Are thoſe hoſpitals * 
Caca. I firſt provide to fill my hoſpitals 
With creatures of mine own, that I know wretched... 
And then I build : Thoſe are more bound to pray for 
Beſides, I keep th' inheritance in my name ſtill. [me: 
Juan. A provident charity? are you. for the wars, 
Caca. I am not poor enough to be a ſoldier, [fir E 
Nor have I faith enough to ward a bullet; | 
This is no lining for a trench, I take it. 
Jan. Ye have ſaid wilely.. 
Caca. Had you but my money, | 
You'd ſwear it eolonel ; I had rather drill at home 
A hund: ed thouſand crowns, and with more honour, 
Than exerciſe ten thouſand fools with nothing ; 
A wiſe man ſafely feeds, fools cut their fingers, 4 
| 5 San. 
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San. A right ſtate uſurer; why doſt not marry, 

And live a reverend juſtice ? | 
Caca. Is it not nobler t' command a reverend juſtice, 

than to be one ? 

And for a wife, what need I marry, captain, 

When every courteous fool that owes me money, 

Owes me his wife too, to appeaſe my fury ? 

Juan. Wilt go to dinner with us? 
Caca. I will go, and view the pearl of Spain, the 
orient . 

Fair one, the rich one too, and I will be reſpected: 

I bear my patent here, I will talk to her, 

And when your captainſhips ſhall ſtand aloof 

And pick your noſes, I will pick the purſe 

Of his affection. 3 
Juan. The duke dines there to-day too, the duke of 

Medina. 
Caca. Let the king dine there, 

He owes me money, and ſo far's my creature, 

And certainly I may make bold with mine own, cap- 
Sax. Thou will eat monſtrouſly. [tain.. 
Caca. Like a true-born Spaniard, 

Eat as I were in England where the beef grows, 

And I will drink abundantly, and then 

Talk ye as wantonly as Ovid did, 

To ſtir the intellectuals of the ladies: 

I learnt it of my father's amorous ſcrivener. 

Juan. If we ſhou'd-play now, you muſt ſupply me. 
Caca. You muſt pawn a horſe troop, 

And then have at.ye, colonel. 3 
San, Come, let's go:. 

This raſcal will make rare ſport; how the ladies. 

Will laugh at him! 

Juan. IfT light on him ll make his purſe ſweat too. 
Caca. Will ye lead, gentlemen? [ Exeunt. . 


SCENE. à2 Chamber... 
Enter Perez, aa Old Woman, and Maid. 


Per. Nay, pray ye come out and let me underſtand 
And tune your pipe a 8 lady;- Ir 


% 
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P11 hold ye faſt ; how came my trunks 
_ . gone, what pick lock ſpirit p 
14 Wan. Ha! what ye have? 
1g My goods again ; how came my tranks all open? 
Old Weom. Are your trunks all — 
Per. Yes, and my clothes gone 
And chains and j : how ſhe ſmells like hung beef. 
The palſy, _ and pick locks ;* fye, how ſhe belches. 
of garlick 
Old Nom. Where's your gentlewoman ? 
The young fair woman? 
Per. What's that to my queſtion ? 
She is my wife, and gone about my baſineſs. 
Maid. Is the your wife, fir ? 
Per. Yes, fir; is that a wonder? 
Is the name of wife unknown here ? 
Old Vom. Is ſhe duly and truly your wife ? 
Per. Duly and truly my wife ; I think ſo, 
For I married her; it was no viſion fure ! 
Maid. She has the keys, fir. [fpirn ? 
Per. I know ſhe has; but who has all my gonds, 
Old Non. If yo yo u be married to that gemlewoman, 
You are a wretched man; ſhe has twenty huſbands. 
Maid. She tells you true. 
Old Wom. And ſhe has cozen'd all, fir. 
Per. The devil ſhe has! I had a fair houſe with her, 
That ſtands hard by, and furniſn'd royally. 
Old Nom. You're coxen'd too, 'tis none of her's, 
good gentleman, 


It is a lady's. *©* What's the lady's name, wenck 2? 


Maid. The lady Margarita; ſhe was her ſervant, 
And kept the houſe, but going from her; fir, 

For ſome lewd tricks ſhe play'd. 

Per. Plague o'the devil, 
Am l, i' the full meridian of my wiſdom, 
Cheated by a ſtale quean! What kind of lady 
Is that that owns the houſe ? 


Old Ven. A young ſweet lady. 


Per. Of a low ſtature? 


Old Ven. She's indeed but little, but ſhe is won- 
drous fair. 


Per. 


| 
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Per. I feel I'm cozen'd: 
Now I am ſenſtble I am undone. 
© 'This is the very woman fure, that couſin, 
© She told me would entreat but for four days, 
To make the houſe hers: I'm entreated ſweetly ! 
Maid. When ſhe went out this morning, that I os, 
She had two women at the door attending, [fir, 
And there ſhe gave em things, and loa ed em; ; 
But what they were I heard your trunks too open, 
If they be voark ? 

Per. They were mine while they were laden, 
But now they've caſt their calves, they're not worth 

ownin 

Was ſhe her miltrefs, ſay you 

Old Vom. Her own mi 
and all you ſaw 


5 
treſs, Wanne fir, 


iet 


About and in that houſe was hers. 


Per. No plate, no jewels, nor no hangings ? 
Maid. Not a farthing, 9 fir, a poor ſhift- 
ing thing. 
Per. No money ? 
Old Vom. Abominable * as poor as we are, 
Money as rare to her unleſs ſhe ſteal it; 
But for one ſingle gown her lady gave her, 
She might go bear, good gentlewoman. 
Per. Pm mad now, 
I think I am as poor as ſhe, I'm wide elſe, 
One ſingle ſuit I have left too, and that's all, 
And if ſhe ſteals that ſhe muſt flay me for it; 
Where does ſhe uſe ? 
Old Vom. You may find Truth as ſoon, 
Alas, a thouſand conceal'd corners, fir, ſhe lurks 1 in, 
And here ſhe gets a fleece, and there another, 
And lives in miſts and ſmokes where none can find her, 
Per. Is ſhe a whore too ? 
Old Vom. Little better, gentleman, 


I dare not fay ſhe is fo, fir, becauſe 


She is your's, fir; theſe five years ſhe has liv'd 
Upon picking up, * till ſhe came to ſerve 
I fear he will nock my brains out for lying.” Fe 
3 er, 
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Per. She has pick'd up me finely ; 
A whore and thief? two — moral learning 
In one ſhe-faint ; I hope to ſee her legend. 
Have I been fear'd = my diſcoveries, 
And been courted by all women to conceal 'em. 
Have I ſo long ſtudied the art of this ſex, 
And read the warning to young gentlemen, 
Have I profeſs'd to tame the pride of ladies, 
And make em bear all teſts,” and am I tricked now? 
Caught in my own nooſe ? here's a rial left yet, 
There's for your lodging and your meat this week. 
A filk-worm lives at a more plentiful ordinary, 
And ſleeps in a ſweeter box. 
Farewel great grand-mother, 
If I do find you were an acceſſary, 
"Tis but the cutting off two ſmoking minutes! 
I'll hang you preſently. . 
© Old Hun. And I deſerve it—l tell you 1 
Per. Not I, I am an aſs, mother. 
[ Puſhes her deaun and Exit. 
« Old Nun. Oh the rogue the villain! Is this uſage- 
for the fair ſex! “? 


SCENE 4 Grand Saloon. 


Enter the Duke of Medina, Juan de Caſtro, Alonzo, 
Sanchio, Cacafogo, and Attendants. | 


Duke. A goodly houſe. 
Juan. And richly furniſh'd too, fir. 
Alon. Hung wantonly ; I like that preparation, 
It ſtirs the blood unta.a hopeful banquet, 
And intimates the miſtreſs free and jovial; 
I love a houſe where pleaſure prepares welcome. 
Dale. Now Cacafogo, how like ou this manſion? 


Twere a brave pawn. 

Caca. I ſhall be maſter of it, 
*T was built for my bulk, the rooms are wide and ſpa- 
Airy and full of * and that I love well. [cious, 
Ill "ell you when I taſte the wine, my lord, 
And take the height of her table rg my TY 
How my affection ſtands to the young lady. 


Enter 
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Enter Margarita, Altea, Ladies and Servant. | 
Mar. 3 welcome to your grace, and to theſe ſol- 
ers, | "6 

You honour my houſe with your fair preſence ; 
Thoſe few 2 that inhabit here, fir, 
I do beſeech your grace command, they're yours, 
Vour ſervant but preſerves em to delight ye. 
Duale. I thank ye, lady, I am bold to viſit ye, 
Once more to bleſs mine eyes with your ſweet beauty, 
T has been a long night ſince you left the court, 
For *till I ſaw you now, no day broke to me. 
Mar. Bring in the duke's meat. 
San. She's moſt excellent! 


Juan. Moſt admirable fair as eber I look'd on, | 


®- T had rather command her than my regiment. 


Caca. I'll have a fling ; tis but a thouſand ducats, 
Which I can cozen up again in ten days, | 
And ſome few jewels, to juſtify my knavery. 
© Say, I ſhould marry her? ſhe's got more money 
Than all my uſury, put my knavery to it: 
© Sheap the moſt infallible way of purchaſe. 
I could wiſh her a fize or two r for the encoun- 
For J am like a lion where I lay hold; [ter. 
© But theſe lambs will endure a plaguy load, 
* And never bleat neither; that, fir, time has taught 
© I am ſo virtuous now, I cannot ſpeak to her; { us. 
The arrant'ſt ſhamefac'd aſs l I broil away too! 
Tier Leon. [A/ede. 
Mar. Why, where's this dinner ? ; 
Leon. Tis not ready, madam. 
Nor ſhall it be until I know the gueſts too, 
Nor are they fairly welcome till I bid em. 
Juan. Is not this my Alſeres? he looks another 
Are miracles afoot again? [thing ;. 
Mar. Why, ſirrah, why furah, you? h 
Lean. I hear you, ſaucy woman; 
And as you are my wife, command your abſence, 
And know your duty: tis the crown of modeſty. 
Duke. Your wife-? roy | 
Leon. Yes, good my lord, I am her huſband, ak 
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And pray take notice that I claim that n 
And will maintain it. 


Caca. If thou be'ſt her huſband, - 
I am determin'd thou ſhall be my cuckold, 
I'll be thy faithful friend. 
Leon. Peace, dirt and dungil ! 
T will . loſe mine - on a raſcal ; 
Provoke me more, I'II at thy blown body 
Till thou rebound'ſt again like a unde ball | 
Caca. P1l talk with you another time. [ Exit. 
Alon. This is = | 
San. Is this the fellow 
That had the patience to become a fool; 
C 'A flirted fool, and on a ſudden break 
As if he'd ſhew a wonder to the world) 
6 Both into bravery, and fortune too? 
© I much admire the man ;* I am aſtoniſn'd! 
Mar. I'Il be divorc'd immediately 
Leen. You ſhall not, : 
You ſhall not have ſo much will to-be wicked. * - 


I am more tender of your honour, and of your 
You took me for a ſhadow, 12 * 


You took me to gloſs over your difcredit, 

To be your — you thought you had found a cox- 
com 

Pm innocent of any foul diſhonour I mean to ye. 

Only I will be 4 to be your lord now, 

And be a fair one too, or I will fall for't. 


Mar. I do command ye from me, thou poor fellow, 

Thou cozen'd fool. 

Leon. Thou cozen'd fool? © It is not ſo; 

I will not be commanded : Pm above ye: 

You may divorce me from your favour, lad 

But from your eftate you never ſhall, PI! ot that, 

And hold it to my ufe, the law allows it. 

And then maintain your wantonneſs, I'Il wink at it. 
Mur. Am I brav'd thus in mine own houſe ? 
Leon. Tis mine, madam, 

You are deceiv'd, I'm lord of it, I rule it, 

And all that's in't, you've nothing to „ 

ut 
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But as a ſervant to ſweep clean the lodgings, 
And at my farther will to do me ſervice, 
And ſo I'II keep it. 
w Mar. Tis well. 
. Leon. It ſhall be better. 
| ; Mar. As you love me, give way. 
Leon. I will give none, madam. 
I ſtand upon the ground of mine own honouf, 
And will maintain it ; you ſhalt know me now 
To de an underſtanding feeling man, 
And ſenfible of what a woman aims it. 
A young proud woman, that has will to ſail with,” 
A wanton woman that her blood provokes too. 
I! caſt my cloud off, and myſelf, 
The maſter of this little piece of miſchief, 
And I will put a ſpell about your feet, lady, 
They ſhall not wander but where I give way now. 
Duke. Is this the fellow that the e pointed at, 
For the mere _ of man, the walking image ? 
Me ſpeaks wond'rous highly. 
Leon. As a huſband 


tn his own. houſe, — me ell, 
To haves ik or ſervant of your own, N 
(For wrves are reckor'd in the rank of ſervants, ) 
Under your on roof to command ye. 
* Juan. Brave, « fringe convention, thou ſhalt lead 
© In chief now.“ 
Duke. Is there no difference betwixt her and you, fir? 
Leon. Not now, my lord, my fortune makes me ev'n, 
And as I am an honeſt man, Pm nobler. 
Mar. Get me my cpach. 
Leon. Lee me fee who dares get it 
Till I command, I'Il make him draw your coach 
And eat your coach too, (which will be hard diet) 
1 5 executes your will; or take your coach lady, 


we you liberty; and take your your prople | 
Which I turn off, and take your will abroad with ye, 


Take all thefe freely, bat take 3 
And fo farewel. 


oq : Fu . 


- 


Dots. 
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Duke. Nay, fir, you ſhall not carry it 
So bravely off, you ſhall not wrong a lady 
In a high hufling ftrain, and think to bear it. 
We ſhall not ſtand by as bawds to your brave fury, 
To ſee a lady weep, ** draw, fir,” 4 

Leon. They're tears of anger, 
© (I beſeech ye note em) not worth pity ;* 3 
Wrung from her rage, becauſe her will prevails not. 
(She wou'd e'en now ſwoon if ſhe could not cry) 
< Elſe they were excellent, and I ſhould grieve too; 
* But falling thus, they ſhew nor ſweet, nor orient.” 
Put up, my lord, this is oppreflion, 
And calls the ſword of juſtice to relieve me, 
'The law to lend her hand, the king to right me, - 
All which ſhall underſtand how you provoke me ; 
In mine own houſe to brave me, is this princely ? 
Then to my guard, and if I ſpare your grace, 
And do not make this place your monument, 
Too rich a tomb for ſuch a rude behaviour. 
Mercy forſake: me, 


; 
—- 
; 
3 — 
— 
: 


I have a cauſe will kilh a thouſand of 1 
Fan. Hold, fair fir, I beſeech ye, — 
The gentleman but pleads his own right nobly. {dom,. 


Leon. He that dares ſtrike againſt the huſband's free- 
The huſband's curſe ſtick to ham, a tam'd cuckold, 
His wife be fair and young, but maſt diſhoneft,. 
e and he have no feeling of it, 

Let her lie by him like a flattering ruin, 

And at one inſtant kill both name and honour ; 
Let him be loſt, no eye to weep his end, 

© Nor find no earth that's baſe enongh to bury him.” 
Now, fir, fall on, I'm ready enough to oppoſe ye. 

Dake. 1 better thought, I pray ſir, uſe your wife 

Leon. Mine own humanity will teach me that, fir, 
And now you're welcome all, and we'll to dinner, 
This is my wedding-day. | 

Duke. I'll croſs your joy yet, . 

Juan. I've ſeen a miracle, hold thine own, ſoldier, 
Sure they dare fight in fire that conquer women. 


© Sanc. 
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* Sanc. H' has beaten all my looſe thou 
As if he had threſh'd *em out o' th* h 
Enter Perez. 
Per. *Save ye, which is the lady of the houſe? 
Leon. That's ſhe, fir, that good Ae, pretty lady, 
If you'd ſpeak with her. - 
Juan. Dor Michael ! © Leon; another darer come? 
Per. Pray do not know me, I am full of bufineſs. 
When I have more time I'll be merry with ye. 
It is the woman. Good madam, tell me truly, 
Had you a maid call'd E#:fania ? 
Mar. Yes truly, had I. ; 
Per. Was ſhe a maid, d' you think? 
Mar. I dare not ſwear for her. 
For ſhe had but a ſcant fame. 
Per. Was ſhe your kinfwoman ? 
Mar. Not that I ever knew; now I look better, 
I think you married her, give you much joy, fir. 
Per. Give me a halter. ; 
Mar. You may reclaim her, "twas a wild young gel. 
Per. Is not this houſe mine, madam ? 
Was not ſhe owner of it ? * pray y ſpeak truly.” 
Mar. No, certainly, I'm ue my money pad fo 
And 1 ne er remember yet I gave it you, fr, 
Per. The hangings and the plate roo? 
Mar. All are mine, fir, 
And every thing you ſee about the building, 


* out of _ 


She only my houſe when I was abſent ; 
An 6; I was weaty of ber. 
© Sanc. t a devil ails he? 


© Tudn. He's $ poſſeſs*d, I aſſure 4 
Per. Weis is your maid? 85 U 
Mar. Doſhot' you know that have her? 
She's yours now, why ſhou'd J look after her ? 
Since that firſt hour I came I never faw her. 
Per. I ſaw her later, wou'd the devil had had her. 
It is all true I find, a wild-fire take her. 
Juan. Is thy wife with child, Don Michael ? Thy 
excellent wife. 
Art thou a man yet ? 


Alon. 


I am in haſte, in hafte, bleſs you g 
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Alon. When ſhall we come and viſit thee ? 
San. And eat fome rare fruit ? thou haſt admirable 


4 8 
qu are fo jealous now, 0* oufy,, 
How ſcurvily you look 18 n 55 

Per. Pr'ythee leave 1 
I'm in no humour now to fool and prattfe : - 

Did ſhe ne'er play the wag with you? 

Mar. Yes, many times, 

So often that J was aſham'd to keep her. 

But I forgave her, fir, 'in hopes ſhe'd mend gan, 

And had not you o' the inſtant married her, 

I'd put her off. 

Pier. I thank ye, I am bleſt All, 

222 way ſoe' r I rn a made man, 
iſerably gull'd beyond recovery. 

Juan. { ou*ll tay and dine ? 

Per. Certain I cannot, captain; 
Hark in thine ear, I am the arrant'ft Puppy. 
The- miferableſt afs ! but I muſt leave | 

* 
And may you e as as my f 
77 el, What then, 
« Per. No matter J. th a bat one to frech the 


7 A [ Exit. 
Leon. Will you walk i in, fir, will your grace but - 
| Konour me, | 


Ms, 


And taſte our dinner? You are nob! welco 
All att * at That rg 


V bea. 


* 
. * 
nr 
2 * 


ar IV. SCENE, Agne. 
| Enter Perez. 


Per. 388 to a conjurer but PI! find this pole-cat, 
This pllering whore: a plague of veils, I cry, 
And covers for the impudence of women, 


Their 
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Their ſanctity in ſhow will deceive devils ; 
It is my evil angel, let me bleſs me. 
Enter Eſtifania, with a caſket. 
ERif. Tis he, I'm caught. I muſt Rand to it ſtoutly, 
And ſhow no ſhake of fear. I ſee he's angry, 
Vext at the uttermoſt. 
Per. My worthy wife, 
I have been looking of your modeſty 
All the town over. | 
Eftif. My moſt noble huſband, - 
I'm glad I have found ye, for m truth I'm weary, 
Weary and lame with looking out your lordſhip. 
Per. I've been in bawdy-houſes- — 
Eftif. I believe you, and very lately too. 
Per. Pray ye pardon me; 
To ſeek your ladyſhip, I have been in cellars, 
In private cellars, where the thirſty hawds 
Hear your confeſſions : I have been at plays, 
To look you out among the youthful actors: 
At puppet ſhews, (you're miſtreſs of the motions!) 
* At gollpings I hearken'd after you, 
But amongſt thoſe confuſions of lewd tongues 
< 'There's no diſtinguiſhing beyond a Babel: 
I was amongſt the nuns becauſe you ſing well; 
But they ſay yours are bawdy fangs, and they mourn for 
And laft I went to church to ſeek you out, ye; 
*Tis ſo long ſince you were there, they have forgot you. 
Eſtif. You've had a pretty progreſs, I'll tell mine now: 
To look you out, I went to twenty taverns 
Per. And are you ſober? | 
Eftif. Ves, I reel not yets fr, 
Where I ſaw twenty drunk, moſt of em ſoldiers, 
There I had great hope to ſind you difguiſed too; 
From hence to the dicing-houſe, there I found quarrels 
Needleſs and ſenceleſs, iwords, pots, and candleſticks, 
Tables and ſtools, and all in one confuſion, 
And no man knew his friend. I left this Chas, 
And to the ſurgeon's went, he will'd me ſtay, 
For, ſays he learnedly, if he be tippled, 
Twenty to one he whores, and then I hear of him; 


If 


605 RULE A WIFE AND 


If he be mad, he quarrels, then he comes too. | 
I ſought ye where no ſafe thing wou'd have ventur'd, 
Amongſt diſeaſes, baſe and vile, vile women, 
For I remember'd your old Roman axiom, 

The more the danger, ſtill the more the honour. 
Laſt, to your confeſſor I came, who told me, 
You were too proud to pray, and here Pve found 

Per. She bears up bravely, and the rogne is witty, 

Burt I ſhall daſh it inftantly to nothing. 
Here leave we off our wanton languages, 
And now conclude we in a ſharper tongue. 

Why am I cozen'd ?— 

E/tif. Why am I abuſed? 

Per. Thou moſt vile, baſe, abominable—— 

ERif. Captain. - 

Per. Thou ſtinking, overſtew'd incorrigible 

Efif. Captain. 

Per. Do you echo me? 

Eftif. Yes, fir, and go before ye, 

And round about ye, why do you rail at me, 
For that was your own fin, your own knavery. 

Per. And brave me too ? 

Eff. You'd beſt now draw your ſword, captain! 
Draw it upon a woman, do, brave captain, | 
Upon your wife, O moſt renown'd captain 
Per. A plague upon thee, anſwer me directly; 
Why didft thou marry me? | 
E/tif. To be my huſband; 

I thought you had had infinite, but I'm cozen'd. 

Per. Why didſt thou flatter me, and ſhew me wonders? 
A houſe and riches, when they are but ſhadows. 
Shadows to me ? As 

Ei. Why did you work on me, 
It was but my part to requite you, fir, [me 
With your ſtrong ſoldier's wit, and fwore you'd bring 
So much in chains, ſo much in jewels, huſband, 
So much in right rich clothes ? | 

Per. Thou haft em raſcal; 

I gave em to thy hands, my trunks and all, 
And thou haſt open'd them, and ſold my ay; 
| tf 
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ER. Sir, there's your treaſure, fell it to a tinker 
'To mend old — is this noble uſage ? 
Let all the world view here the captain's treaſure. 
A man would think naw theſe were worthy matters, 
Here's a ſhoeing-horn chain gilt over, how it ſcenteth, 
Worſe than the dirty mouldy hee! it ſerv'd for. 
And here's another of a leſſer value, 
So little I would ſhame to tie my monkey in't, 
Theſe are my jointure; bluſh and ſave a labour, 
Or theſe eMe will bluſh for ye. 

Per. A fire ſubtle ye, are ye ſo crafty? 

Eif. Here's a goodly jewel, x 
Did not you win this at Goletta, captain, 
Or took it in the field from ſome brave Baba? 
See how it ſparkles— - Like an old lady's eyes; 
* And fills each room with. light—likea cloſe laathorn? 
This would do rarely in an abby window, 
© To cozen pilgrims with.“ 

Per. Pry'thee leave prating. 
Ei. And here's a chain of whitings eyes for pearls, 
A muicle monger would have made a better. 

Per. Nay, pry'thee wife, my clothes, my clothes. 

Eftif. I'll tell ye, 
Your clothes are parallels to theſe, all counterfeit. 
Put theſe and them on, you're a man of 
A copper, copper captain, thoſe * thought, my 

huſband, 

To have cozen'd me withal; but I am quit with you. 

Per. Is there no houſe then, nor no grounds about it? 
No plate nor hangings ? 
 Eftif. There are none, ſweet huſband. 
Shadow. for ſhadow is as equal juſtice. | 

| [Perez fongs,—E tif. Jags. 

Can you rail now ? pray put your fury up, fir, 


And ſpeak great words, you are a ſoldier, thunder | 
Per. I will ſpeak lirele, I have play'd the fool, 
And fo I am rewarded. 


Eftif. You have ſpoke well, fir; 
And now I ſee you're fo conformable, . 
I'll 1 you again; go to your hou ie, 


They're 


n 
2 


"IS At. Tre wc » „ OTIS —— — — — — —— — 
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They're packing to be gone, you muſt ſup there, 
P11 meet you and bring cloaths and clean ſhirts after, 
And all things ſhall be well. Pl colt you once more, 
And teach you to bring copper. [ Afpde. 
Per. Tell me one thing, | 
I do beſeech thee tell me truth, wife; 
However I forgive thee ; art thou honeſt 
The beldam ſuore . — 
Eftif. I bid her tell you ſo, fir, 
It was my plot; alas, my credulous huſband, 
The lady told you too 
. 270 Moſt ſtrange things of thee. 3 
Still'twas m „and all to ur ſuff rance, 
And e denied the Gor 6 * f 
Per. She knew me not, 
No, nor no title that I had. 
E/tif. Twas well carried; 
No more, I'm right and ſtraight. 
Per. I wou'd believe — Dk 
But heaven knows how my heart is; will ye follow me? 
Eftif. I'll be there ftraight. 
Per. I'm fool'd, yet dare not find it. [Exit Perez, 
Efif. Go, filly Gal; thou may'ſ be a good ſoldier 
In open fields, but for our private ſervice 
Thou art an aſs; I'Il make thee fo, or miſs elſe.” 
Enter Cacafogo 
8 comes another trout that I — tickle, 
And tickle daintily, Pve loſt my end elſe. 
May I crave your leave, fir? 
Caca. Pr'ythee be anſwer'd,thou ſhall crave no leave, 
I'm in my meditations, do not vex me, 
A beaten thing, but this hour a moſt bruis'd thing, 
That people had compaſſion on; it look'd ſo; 
The next, Sir Palmerin : here's fine proportion ! 
An aſs, and then an elephant; ſweet juſtice ! 
© There's no way left to come at her now, no craving; 
© If money could come near, yet I would pay him; 
I have a mind to make him a huge cuckold, 
And money may do much ; a thouſand ducats ! 
*Tis but the 3 blood of a rank heir. 


Bhi. 
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E/tif. Eray you hear me. 

Caca. Tkno thou haſt ſome wedding · ring to pawn 
Qt filyer A with a blind poſy in't, Jars ; 

* Love and a mill-horſe ſhould go round together,” 

Or thy child's whiſtle, or thy ſquirrel's chain. 
Pl none of em; I wou'd ſhe did not know me, 
Or wou'd this fellow had but uſe of money, 
That I might come in any way. 

. Eftif. I'm gone, fir, 

And I ſhall tell the beauty ſent me to ye, 

The lady Margarita 

Caca. Stay, I pr'ythee, 
What is thy will? I turn me wholly to ye. 

And talk now till thy tongue ake, I will hear ye. 
Ei. She will intreat you, fir. 

Caca. She ſhall command, fir, 
Let it be fo, I beſeech thee, my ſweet . | 
Do not forget thyſelf. | 
Ei. She does command then 

This courteſy, becauſe ſhe knows you're noble. 

Caca. Your miſtreſs by the way ? 

Efif. My natural * 

Upon theſe jewels, fir, they're fair and rich, 
And, view em right. 

Cace. To doubt em is an hereſy. . 

| Eftif. A thouſand ducats, tis upon neceflity 
Of 2 uſe; her huſband, fir, is 

__ may he be ſo. 
| Mie. She — withal 

A better knowledge of your parts and perſon, 
And when you pleaſe to do her ſo much honour— 

Caca. Come Jer s diſpatch. 

Ki, In truth Pre — her ſay, ſir, 
Of a fat man ſhe has not ſeen a ſweeter. 
But in this buſineſs, fir. 

Caca. Let's do it firſt 
And then diſpute ; the lady's uſe may long for't. 

Eftif. All ſecrecy ſhe wou'd defire, ſhe told me 
How wiſe you are. 

Caca. We are not wiſe to talk * 
Carry her the gold, 1 her out a jewel 


Shall 
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Shall ſparkle like her eyes, and thee another : 
Come, pr'ythee come, I long to ſerve the lady, 
. Long monſtrouſly ; now valour I ſhall meet ye, 
You that dare dukes. 
* Eftif. Green gooſe, your're now in fippets. * [ Exeunt. 


SCENE, acbamber. 
Euter the Duke, Sanchio, Juan, aud Alonzo. 


Duke He ſhall not have his will, I ſhall 

J have a toy here that will turn the tice, 

And ſuddenly, and ſtrangely ; here Dor Juan, 

Do you — 2 it to him. N 
Juan. Tam commanded, {Exite. 
Duke A fellow founded out of charity, 

And moulded to the height, contemn his maker, 

* Curb the free hand that fram'd him r 

This muſt not be. 

San. That ſuch an oyſter-ſhel] ſhould hold a pearl, 

And of fo rare a price in priſon, Was ſhe 

Made to be the matter of her own undoing, 

To let a flovenly gnwieldy fellow 

s Unruly and ſelf-will'd, difpoſe her e ? 

We ſuffer all, in this ſad eclipſe ; 

She ſhould ſhine where ſhe might ſhew like herſelf, 

An abſolute ſweetneſs, to comfort thoſe admire her, 

And fhed her beams upon her friends. We're gull'd all, 

And all the world will grumble at your e 

If ſhe be raviſn'd thus.“ 

Duke. Ne'er fear it, Sancho, 

We'll have her free again, and move at court 

In her clear orb. But oae ſweet handſomeneſs 

To bleſs this part of Spain, and have that flubber'd ! 
Alon.” Tis every good man'scauſe, and we muſt ſtir in it. 
Dake. I'll warrant ye he ſhall be glad to pleaſe us. 

And glad to ſhare too, we ſhall hear anon 

0 A new ſong from him, let's attend a little.“ | Exeunt. 

Anether chamber. 
Enter Leon, and Juan with a commiſſion. 
| Leon. Col' nel, I am bound to you for this nobleneſs, 

I ſhould have deen your officer, tis true, ſir, 


nt him. 


SW K a 


And 
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And a proud man 1 ſhou'd have been to've ſerv'd yau : 
T has pleas'd the king, out of his boundleſs favours, 


To make me your companion ; this commiſſion 
Gives me 2 troop of horſe. 


Juan. I do rejoice at it, | 
And am a glad man we ſhall gain your company : 
I'm ſure the king knows you are newly married, 
And out of that reſpect gives you more time, fir. 
Leon. Within four days Pm gone, ſo he commands me, 
And 'tis not mannerly for me to argue it ; 
The time _ ſhorter ſtill ; are your goods ready ? 
2 ey are aboard. 
„We waits there ? 
Enter Servant. 


Ser. Sir, | 
Leon. Do you ws. ho, go carry this unto your 
miſtreſs, fir, 
And let her ſee how much the king has honour'd me: 
Bid her be Luſty, ſhe muſt make a ſoldier. Lorenzo / 


Enter Lorenzo. [ Lorenzo 7 
Go, take . all the hangings, 


And pack up all my claaths, my plate and j cls, 
And "11 he Neude that's — wn 
Sir, when we lie in 4g tis in 
We keep a handſome port, for the kipg's 58 
And, do you hear, Lorenzo, let all your tady's wardrobe 
Be fafely placed in trunks ; they mult along too? 

Lor. Whither muſt they go, fir? 

Leon. To the wats, Lorenzo. 

Lor. * Why then, St. Jacques hey ! you e made us 

. + all ar; 
And if we leave you Alu my miſtreſs 
Leon. Ay your mifire/! and os 2nd off hain 
< I will not leave a-turnſput behind me, 
* That has one dram of ſpleen againſt a Danskin, 
The ſtuff muſt go beds vi tow ird. the ſea, fir, 
* And youand all ; all, all muſt go.” 

Lor. Why Pedro, V 4 c, Diego. [* comrades! 
Come, help me; come, come, boys; ſoldadoes, 
We ll flay theſe beer- bellied rogues; come away 

quickly. LExit. 
C 2 Juan. 
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© PFuan, H'as taken a brave way to ſave his honour, | 
And croſs the duke; now I ſhall love him dearly,” 
By the life of credit thou rt a noble gentleman. 
Enter Margarita, led by two ladies. . 
Leon. Why how now, wife, what ſick at mypreferment ? 
This is not kindly done. 
Mar. No ſooner love ye, 
Love ye entirely, ſir, beon ht to conſider 
The goodneſs of your mind and mine own duty, 
But loſe you inftantly, be divorc'd from ye ? 
This is a cruelty ; PII to the king 
And tell him ' tis unjuſt to part two ſouls, 
Two minds ſo nearly mix'd. 
Leon. By no means, 2 heart. 
Mar. If he were married but four days, as I am — 
Leon. He'd * himſelf the fifth, or Ay his country. 
[A/ide. 
Mar. He'd make it treaſon for that tongue that durit 
But talk of war, or any thing to vex him; 
You ſhall no 
Leon, Indeed 1 I muſt, ſweet wife ; 7 
What, ſhould I loſe the king for a few kifſes ? 
We'll have enough. 
Mar. I'll to the duke my couſin, he mall to th king. 
Leon. He did me this great office, 
I thank his cs for't, ſhould I pray him now 
T? undo't again? fy, twere a diſcredit. 
Mar. Would I were able, fir, to bear you company, 
How willing ſhould-I be then, and how merry 
J will not live alone. 


Leon. Be in you ſhall not. wes rocking within, 
Mar. What — Pan s this? Oh Heav'n my head, 
why raſcals; 


I think the war's begun the houſe already. 
' Leen. The preparation is, they're taking down 
And packing up the hangings, plate and jewels, _ 
And all tho. farn litures that all 1 beſit.me, 1 

When I lie in garriſon. | 
Enter Lorenzo. 
Lor. Muſt the coach go too, fir? 


Leen. 


HAV:E.A WLEE.:: $3 


Leon. How will your lady paſs to the ſea elſe cafily ? 
We ſhall find ſhipping for't chere to E er at. 
Mar. I go? alas! 

Leon. I'll have a main care of Fe, 
I know ye are ſickly, he ſhall drive the eaſier, 
And all accommodation ſhall attend ye. 

Mar. Wou'd I were able. 

Econ. Come, I warrant | 
Am not Lwith ye, ſweet ?* are her clothes packt up -. 
And all her linen? give your maids direction 
You know my time's but ſhort, and Pm commanded. 
Mar. Let me have a nurſe, 

And all fuch neceflary people with me, 
And an eaſy bark. 

Leen. It ſhall not trot I warrant ye, 1 
Curvet ĩt may ſometimes. 

Mar. I am wich- child, ſir. 

Leon. At four days warning? this is ſomething ſpeedy. 
Do you conceive as our jennets do, with a welt-wind * 
My heir will be an arrant fleet - one, lady: ' 

* Ill ſwear you were a maid when firſt I lay with you. 

Mar. Pray, do not ſwear; I thought I was a maid 
But we may 4. be conen'd'1 in that point, fir. [too ; 

* Leon. In'ſuch a ſtraight point, ſure I could not err. 

reer 
Juan. This is another tenderneſs oy him ; 
© Fetch her up now. 

Mar. You muſt providea cradle, ie 

Leon. The ſea Fon rock it, >; 4504 
"Tis the beſt nurſe : twill roar and rock 
A ſwinging ſtorm will fing you ſuch a lulla 

Mar. Faith let me ſtay, I ſhall but ſhame ye, fir. * 

Leon. And you were a thouſand ſhames you ſhall 

along with me, 
At home I'm 24 you'll prove a milhon. 
Every man carries the bundle of his fins 
Upon his own back, you are mine, I'll fweat for ye. 
Enter Duke, Alonzo, and Sanchio. | 

Duke. What, fir, preparing for your noble journey? 
"Tis well, and full of care. | | 
I ſaw your mind was wedded to the war, . 

*Þ And 


- 
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And knew you'd prove ſome good man for your country; 
Therefore fair couſin, with your gentle pardon, 

1 got this place: what, mourn at his advancement ? 
You are to blame, hel come again, ſweet couſin, 
Mean time, like ſad Penelope and ſage, 

Among your maids at home, and huſwifely. 

Leon. No, fir, I dare not leave her to that ſolitarineſs, 
2 8 young, and grief orill news from thoſe quarters 

ws ö ſhe ſhall go along, fir. 

uke.. By no means, captain. | | 

Leon. By all means, an't pleaſe ye. 

Duke. What take a young and tender-hody'd lady, 
And expoſe her ta thoſe dangers, and thole W 
A ſickly lady too? 

Leon. Pwill make her well, ür, | 
There's no ſuch friend to health as wholeſome rel. 

San. Away, it mult not be. 

Alon. It ought not, ſir. 

G0 hurry her ! It is not humane, captain. 

Duke, ME TD ns OR 
With thundet of the wur. ltempeſts, 
] dare ſwear if ſhe were able 
_ . Leon. She's moſt able. 

And pray ye ſwear not; ſhe muſt go, there 's no remedy ; 
Nor greatneſs, nor the trick you had to part us, 
Which:I fmell too rank, too open, too evident, 
(And I muſt tell you, fir, tis moſt unnoble)? 

Shall hinder me: Had ſhe but ten hours life, | 
Nay leſs, but two hours, I would have her with me, 
I would not leave her fame to fo much ruin, : 
To ſuch a defolation and difcrednt as |; 
Her weakneſs and. your hot will wou'd work ber to. 
« Fye, fye! for ſhame.” 

Enter Perez, 

What maſque is this now ? 

More tropes and figures to abuſe my — 

What — s this ? 

Juan. Michael Yan Owl, how doſt thou? 

In what dark barn. or tod of aged ivy 
Has thou lain hid ? 

Per. Things muſt both * and flow, colonel, 


2 
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And people muſt conceal, and ſhine again. 
You're welcome hither as your friend may fay, gen- 
tlemen, 
A pretty houſe ye fee handſomely ſeated, 
Sweet and convenient walks, the waters eryſtal. 
Alon. He's certain mad. 
Juan. As mad as a French taylor, that 
Has nothing in his head but ends of fuſtians. 
Per. I ſee you're packing now, my gentle couſin, | 
And my wife told me F ſhould find it fo, | 
"Tis true I do; you were way when I was laſt here, 
But *was your will to try my patience, madam. | 
I'm ſorry that my ſwift oc — 
Can let you take your pleaſure here no longer, 
Yet I wou'd 3 ou think, ray honour'd couſin, 
This houſe and all I have are 0 your ſervants. 
Leon. What houſe, — ſir, what do you 
mean? 
Per. You hold the jeſt fo ſtiff, 'ewill prove diſconr- 
. Janes; 
This houſe I mean, the pleaſures of this place. 
- Leon. And what of them ? 
Per. They're mine, fir, and you know it, 
My wife's I mean, and ſo conferr'd me. | 
A knock within. 
The hangin fir, I muſt intreat your ſervants, 
That are ſo Pay in their offices, 
Again to miniſter to their right uſes : 
I ſhall take view o' th* plate anon, and furnitures 
That are of under place; you're merry till, couſin, 
And of a pleaſant conſtitution ; 
Men of fortunes make their mirths ad 
Leon. Pr'ythee good ſtubborn wife, tell me 
Good ol wite leave fooling and tell me honelty, 
Is this my kinſman ? | 
Mae. | can tell ye nothing, 
Leon. I've many kinſmen, but ſo mad a one, 
And ſo phantaſtic all the houſe ? 
Per. All mine, 
And all within it. I will not bate ye an ace on't. 
Can't you receive a noble courteſy, 
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And quietly and handſomely as ye ought, coz, 
But you muſt ride o' the top on't ? 
Leon. Canſt thou fight? 


Per. I'll tell ye preſently, I cou'd have 3 fir, - 


Leon. For you muſt law and claw before ye get _ ; 


Juan. Away, no quarrels. 

Leon. Now I am more temperate, 
['11 have it prov'd, you were ne'er yet in Bedlam, 
Never in love, for that's a lunacy, 
No great ſtate, left ye that ye never look'd for, 
Nor cannot manage, that's a rank diſtemper; | 
That you were chriſten'd, and who anſwer d for ye, 
And then I yield. Do Bur look at bim. 


Per. He has half perſuaded me I was bred i' th moon, 


I have-ne'er a buſh at my breach; are not we both mad? 

And is not this a fantaſtick houſe we are in, 

And all a dream we do ? Will ye walk out, fir ?- 

And if I do not beat thee preſently 

Into a ſound belief, as ſenſe can give thee, oY Ou 

Brick me into that wall there for a chimney- piece, 

And ſay, I was one o' th Cæſars, done by a ſeal- cutter. 
Leon. 2 * talk no more, come, we we'll away imme- 


Mar. Why then the houſe is his, and all that's in it; 


I'll give away my fkin but I'll undo ye; 
I gave ut to his wife, you muſt reſtore, fir, 
And make a new proviſion. 
Per. Am I mad-now, 
Or am I chriſten'd, you my pagan couſin, 
My mighty mauhound kinſman, what quirk. now ? 
You ſhall be welcome all, I hope to ſee, fir, 
Your grace here, and my coz, we are all 'foldiers, 
And muſt do naturally for one another. 

Dake. Are ye blank at this? Then I muſt tell ye, fir, 
Ye've no command, now you may go at pleaſure 
And ride your aſs troop. * *Twas a trick I us'd 
ah 488 jealouſy, _ entreaty, | 
„And ſaving of your wife. 

Leon. All this not moves me, 3 
Nor ſtirs my gall, nor alters my affections.: 

You have more furniture, more houſes, lady, 


And 


N 
U 
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And rich ones too, I will make bold with thoſe, 


And you have land Y th“ Indies as I take it, 


Thither we'll go, and view a-while thoſe climates, 
Viſit factors 22 that may betray ye? 
"Tis ; 44% we muſt 
Mar. Now, thou'rt a brave gentleman, 
And by this ſacred light I love thee dearly. 
os Hark ye, Sir,” 
The honſe is none of your” s, I did but jeſt, fir, 
You are no coz of mine, I beſeech ye vaniſh, a 
I tell you plain, you've no more right than he has ; ; 
That, ſenleleſ thing, your wife has once more fool'd 
* Go, and confider.? _ [ye: 
Leon. S. my ſweet mauhound couſin ; 
© I ſhould be glad, Sir, 
*«© You are we „ welcome all, 
8 * My couſin too, we are ſoldiers, 
And hould naturally do for one anot ber. 
13 By this hand The ies for t, 
Or any 5 that ſpeaks for her.. . [Exit Perez. 
Mar. Let me requeſt you ſtay but one poor month, 
You ſhall have a commiſſion, and I'll 0 too, 
Give me but will ſo far. | 
Leon. Well, I will try ye 
Good-morrow to our grace, we've private buſineſs. 
«* Duke. If 1 thee again, I am an arrant bungler. 
Juan. Thou ſhalt have my command, and Pl 
© march under thee ; 
© Nay, be thy boy, before thou ſhalt be baffled, 
Thou art ſo brave a fellow. 
Alon. I have ſeen vifions !” | 
* Leon. There lies your way—there.” [Exeunt 


e 
© Scene a chamber in Margarita” houſe. © 


© Enter Leon with a letter, and Margarita. 


Leon. OME hither, wife; d- you know this hand? 

Marg. I do, fir; | 
* "Tis Efifanie*'s, that was onee my woman. 

C5 | _ 
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* Leon. She writes to me here, that one Cacafogo, 

An uſuring jeweller's ſon (I know the rafcal) 

Is mortally fallen in love with you 
© Mar. He is a monſter : deliver me from mountains! 
Leon. D'you go a birding for all ſorts of people ?— 

* Andthisevening will come toyou and ſhew you jewels, 

And offers any thing to get accefs to you: 

If I can make or ſport or profit on him, 

(For he is fit for both) ſhe bids me uſe him; 

And ſo I will, be you conformable, 

And follow but my will. 

Mar. I ſhall not fail, fir. | be: 
| © Leon, Will the duke come again, d'you think ? 
Mar. No, ſure, fir, ; 

H' has now no policy to bring him hither. 

Leon. Nor bing you to him, if my wit hold, fair 

wife 

Let's in to dinne. [Exeunt.? 


SCENE a free. 


Per. Had I but lungs enough to bawl fufficiently, 
That all the queens in Chriſtendom might hear me, 
That men might run away from the contagion, 

I had my wiſh : Wou'd it were made high treaſon, 
Moſt infinite high, for any man to marry ; 5 

I mean for a man that would live handſomely, 

And like a gentleman, in's wits and credit, : 
What torments ſhall I put her to? © Phalaris? bull now— 
« Pox, they love bulling too well, tho” they ſmoak for't'— 
Cut her in pieces? Every piece will live ſtill, 

And every morſel of her will do miſchief? 
They are fo many lives, there's no hanging of em, 
They are too light to drown, they're cork and feathers ;: 
To burn too cold, they live like falamanders ; ' 
Under huge heaps of ſtones to bury her, 

And fo depreſs her as they did the grants ? | 

She will move under more than built old Babel. 
I muſt deſtroy her. 85 


Enter 
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Enter Cacafogo, with a caſket. 

Cac. Be cozen'd by a thing of clouts, a ſhe moth, 
That ev'ry filk-man's ſhop breeds; to be cheated, 
And of a thouſand ducats, by a whim-wham ! 

Per. Who's that is cheated, ſpeak again thou viſion, 
But art thou cheated? Miniſter ſome comfort : 
© Tell me directly, art thou cheated bravely ? 
© Come, prithee come; art thou ſo pure a coxcomb 
To be undone? do not diflemble with me ;* 

Tell me I conjure thee. s 
Cac. Then keep thy circle, 
For I'm a ſpirit wild that flies about thee, 
And whoſoe er thou art, if thou be'ſt human, 5 
PI] let thee plainly know, I'm cheated damnably. 

Per. Ha, ha, ha! 

Cac. Doſt thou laugh? Damnably, I ſay, moſt 

damnably 0 . 

Per. By whom, irit, ſpeak, ſpeak, ha, ha, ha! 

Cac. PH utter, Rand till ILA by a raſ- 

f cal woman, 
© A lewd, abominable, and plain woman.“ 

Doſt thou — ſtill? 
uſt laugh, pr'ythee pardon me, 


Per. I m 

I ſhall laugh terribly. 

Cac. 1 Hall be angry, 

Terribly angry. I have cauſe. 
Per. That's it, | 

And 'tis no reaſon but thou ſhould*ſt be angry, 

Angry at heart, yet I muſt laugh ſtill at thee. 

By a woman cheated ? art ſure it was a woman? 
Cac. I ſhall break thy head, my valour itches at thee.. 
Per. It is no matter, by a woman cozen'd, 

A real woman ? 

Cac. By a real devil. 3 wy 

Pla her jewels an co ins, 

How rank: they nn 
Per. Sweet \cozen'd fir, let's ſee them, 

I have been cheated too, I wou'd have you note that, 

And lewdly cheated, by a woman alſo, x 


A ſcurvy 
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A ſcurvy woman, .I am undone, ſweet fir, 
Therefore I muſt have leave to laugh. 
Cac. Pray ye take it, | 
You are the merrieſt undone man in Europe, . 
What need we fiddles, bawdy-ſongs, and ſherry, 
When our own miſeries can make us merry ? 
Per. Ha, ha, ha! 


I've ſeen theſe jewels, what a notable pennyworth | 


Have you had ? you will not take, fir, 
Some twenty ducats? 
Cac. Thou'rt deceiv'd, I will take. 
Per. To clear your bargain now.” 
Cac. I'll take ſome ten, en ' 
Some any thing, ſome half ten, half a ducat. | 
Per. An excellent lapidary ſet theſe ftones, ſure 
D'ye mark their waters? "ET TREE 
Caca. Quickſand choak their waters, 
And hers that brought em too, but I ſhall find her. 
Per. And fo ſhall I, Lhope, but do not hurt her, 
You cannot find in all this kingdom | 
If you had need of cozening, as you may have 
For ſuch groſs natures will deſire it often, 
* "Tis ſometimes too a fine variety, 
A wonran that can cozen you ſo neatly, - 
She has taken half mine anger off with this trick 
| ; [Exit Per — 
Cac. If I were valiant now, I'd kill this fellow, 
I've money enough lies by me at a pinch 
To pay for twenty raſcals lives that vex me. 
P11 to this lady, there I ſhall be ſatisbed. 


8 0 E N E, another ftreet. pe 
Enter Perez and Eſtifania. 


Per. Why, how dar'ſt thou meet me again, thou rebel, 


And know'ſt how thou haſt us'd methrice, thou raſcal ? 
Were there not ways enough to to fly my vengeance, 
No holes, nor vaults to hide thee from my fury, 

But thou muſt meet me face to face to kill thee ? 

IT would not ſeek thee to deftroy thee willingly ; 

But now thou com'ſt t* invite me, com*it upon me; 
How like a ſheep-biting rogue, taken i“ the manner, 
And ready for a halter, doſt thou look now ? 


Thou 


[Exit Cars. 


Thou haſt a hanging look, thou ſcuryy thing! ! 


Has ne'er a knife, 

Nor e'er a ſtring to lead thee to Elyſium ? 

Be there no pitiful * pothecaries in this town, 
That have compaſſion upon wretched women, 
That dare adminiſter a dram of ratſbane, 


But thou muſt fall to me ? 


« Eff. I know you've m | 
. I had # te * N thou deſerv'ſt none. 
What new trick*s now a- foot, and what new houſes 
Have i' the air? what orchards in apparition ? 
What can'f thou ſay for thy life? 
Eff. Little or nothing. 
I know you'll kill me, and I know tis uſelefs F 
To beg for mercy. Pray let me draw my book out, 
And pray alittle. 
Per. Do a very little ; 
For I have farther buſineſs than thy killing. 
I have money yet to borrow. Speak when you're ready. 
Eftif. Now, now, fir, now +» [Shews a piftel. 
Come on. Do you ſtart of from me? 
Do N _— great captain ? Have you ſeen a ſpirit? 
Do you wear guns ? | 
** am a <= ap ones * = 
that ma arm” | 
— lar 8 3 then and let's diſcourſe more friendly, 
And talk of our affairs in peace. 
Per. Let me fee, 
Pr' ythee let me ſee thy gun, tis a very pretty one. 
Eftif. No, no, fir, you ſhall feel. 
Per, Hold, hold, ye villain ; what wou'd you 
Kill your huſband. 
27 Let mine own huſband then | 
Be in's own wits; there, there's a thouſand ducars ; 
Who. muſt provide for you? and yet you'll kill me. 7 
Per. IT will not hurt thee for ten thouſand millions. 
Eftif. When will you redeem your jewels, I have 
pawn'd em, | 
1 ſee for what, we muſt keep touch. 
. V'H kiſs the, 
Addy get as many more, III mans thee famous, 
Had we the houſe now ! 
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E/tif,, Come along with me, 
If that be vaniſh'd there be more to hire, far. ; 
Per. I ſee I am an aſs when thou art near me. . 


SCENE, a AT Rh 
Emer Leon and Margarita. 


Leon. Come, we'll away unto your country houſe, 
And there we'll learn to live contentedly, 
This place is full of charge and full of lan. 
No part of ſweetneſs dwells about theſe cities. | 
Mar. Whither you will, I wait upon your pleaſure ;_ 
Live in a hollow tree, fir, PII live with ye. 

Leon. Ay, now you ſtrike a harmony, a true one, 
When your obedience waits upon your huſband, 

4 3 your ſick will aims at the care of honour” 
now I doat upon you, love you dearly, 

And my rough nature falls like roaring ſtreams, 
83 and ſweetly into your embraces; 
O, what a jewel is a woman excellent, 
A 'wiſe, a virtuous, and a noble woman ! 

* When we meet ſuch, we bear ourſtamps on both fides, 
And thro! the world we hold our current virtues; 
Alone, we're ſingle medals, only faces, 
And wear our fortunes out in uſcleſs ſhadows.” 
Command you now, and eaſe me of that trouble, 
P11 be as humble to you as a ſervant, 
Bid whom you pleaſe, invite your noble friends, 
They ſhall be welcome all; viſit acquaintance, 
Go at your pleaſure, now experience 
Has link'd you faſt unto the chain of goodneſs! | 
[ Claſbing ſwords. A cry within, Down with their 
| ſwords.] 
What noiſe is this? what diſmal cry? 5 
Mar. Tis loud too: 
Sure there's ſome miſchief done i” th ſtreet; look out 
Leon. Look out and help. chere. 
Enter Lorenzo. 
Lor. Oh, fir, the duke Medina. 
Leon, What of the duke Medina ? 
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Lor. Oh ſweet gentleman, 
Is almoſt ſlain. 
Mar. Away, away, and help him, | 
All the houſe _ [Exit Lorenzo. 

Leon. How! ſlain? why Margarita, why,“ 
Wife, ſure ſome new device they have a-foot again, 
Some trick upon my credit, I ſhall meet it; 

Fd rather guide a ſhip imperial 

Alone, and in a ſtorm, than rule one woman. 

Enter Duke, Sanchio, Alonzo, ard Lorenzo. 
Mar. How came you hurt, fir ? | 

Dake. I fell out with my friend, the noble lea. 
My cauſe was naught, for *twas about your honour : 
And he that wrongs the innocent ne'er proſpers, 
And he has left me thus; for charity, 3 
Lend me a bed to eaſe my tortur'd body, 
That 'ere I periſh I may ſhew my penitence, 

I fear Pm ſlain, 

Leon. Help, © gentlemen,* to bear him in, 
There ſhall be nothing in this houſe, my lord, 
But as your own. - | 

Due. I thank ye, noble fir. 

Leon. To bed with him; 2 your ate 

tendance. 


Enter Jaan. 
. *. Doctors and ſurgeon 
© Duke. Do not diſquiet me, 
But let me take my leave. e 
[ Exexnt Duke, Sanchio, Alon. Mar. AP Lorenzo. | 
Leon. Aﬀore me. Tis rarely counterfeited. 
Fuan.” True, it is fo, fir. 
* And take you heed this laſt blow do not ſpoil ye; 
He is not hurt, only we made a ſcuffle, I 
As tho? we purpos'd anger; that ſame ſcratch: 
On's hand he took, to colour all, and draw compaſſion, 
2 he might ger into your houſe more cunning 
I mult not Stand now, and you're a brave 
Leon. I chav ye, noble colonel, and I honour ye. 
Never oct: ah FOE 8 bes 
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Enter Margarita. T9 
Mar. He's moſt deſperate ill, fir. 
I do not think theſe ten months will recover him. 
Leon. Does he hire my houſe to play the fool in, 
Or does it ſtand on fairy ground ? we're haunted : 
Are all men and their wives troubled with dreams thus? 

Mar. What ail you, fir? 

Leon. Nay, what ail you, ſweet wife, | 
To put theſe daily paſtimes on my patience? _ _ 
What doſt thou ſee in me, that I ſhou'd ſuffer. this ? 
Have not I done my part like a true huſband, - 

* And paid-ſome deſperate debts you never look'd for? 
Mar. You have — 1 maſt confeſs. 
* Leon. Have not! — thee nokia like a hawk (fir. 
And watch'd thee with delights to ſatisfy thee, 

* 'The very tithes of which had won a meow 2? 

Mar. Alas, 1 pity y 4 

Leen. Thou'lt make me angry, 

Thou never ſaw'ſt me mad yet. 

Mar. You are always, 

Yau carry a kind of Bedlam Riil] about 5. 

Leon. If thou purſu'ſt me further, I run fark: 

If you have more hurt dukes-or gentlemen, Imad: 

To lie here on your cure, I ſhall be deſperate ; 

I know the trick, and you thall feel I — it. 

Are ye ſo hot that no hedge can contain xe? 

Til have thee let blood in the veins about thee, 

Pl have thy . ſound too, and have them 
open'd; 

Thy ſpirits'p d for thoſe are they that fire ye 

Th' Maid mall thy miſtreſs, thou the mai 

And all her ſervile rr thou ſhalt reach * 

And go through chearfully, or elſe fleep empty; 

That maid ſhall lie by me to teach you duty, 

You in a pallet by to humble ye, 

And grieve for what you lole. & thou foolifs wicked 
Mar. I've loſt myſelf, ſir, DL“ woman.” 
And all chat was my baſe ſelf, diſobedience, [ Kneels. 

My wantonneſs, my 2 I've loſt too- 

And now by that pure faith good wives are crown'd 

By your own nobleneſs (with, 
con. 
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© Leon. Beware, beware !—have you uo fetch now ? 


% Mar. No, by my repentance, no. 
Leon. But art 2 * truly, truly boneft ? 
«© Mar, My tears will See it. 
Leon. I take you u 
* Altea. 
And wear you next my heart; ſee you be worth it. 
Now, what with you ? 
Altea. I come to.tell my lady, 
There is a fulſome fat fellow would Fain ſpeak with her.- 
Leon. Tis Cacafogo ; **. keep him from the duke ; 
«© The duke from bim; anon, to Il yield us laugbter. 
© Altea. Where is it pleaſe yon, _ ave Hall detain 
« He ſeems at war with reaſon, full of wine. [bin? 
Leon. To th cellar with him, tis the drunkards den; 
& Fit cover for ſuch beaſts ; Gon d he be refty 
on Say T' at home, unweildy , - gong 29A 
« He'll creep into an _ 33 
« Altea. Dl diſpoſe 


| Aer, Ale. 
Leon. eee . 

« The duke expects yon, acquit yourſelf to him; W 
. Wen 
« My confidence, my love. 5 1 D 
6s "Mar. Iwill deſerue em. (Erie. Mar. 
© Leon. My work is done, r 
* 1„2„%% Re EE EY 

«© And nobly all my love reward ber fur t; 
He who betrays bis rights, the buſband's rights, 
* To pride, and wantonne/ſs, or who denies | 
Affection to the heart he has ſubdu'd, 
* Forfeits his claim to manhood and humanity 


SCENE anther Chamber. 
The Duke diſcover'd upon a Couch. 


„Dale. W hy now this is moſt excellent invention; 


«« all ſucceed, Jpite of this huffing Ws oF 

Enter Margarita. 2 1 

« Who's there; my lobe? NN IN, 
« Mar. *Tis 7 my lord. 


Duke. 


—— — —— — - 
o 


— —ů eo . ——— — — So COR — — — 


——— — —— — —— r —— — - 
. — —— ———— 2 2 — . —— a — 2 —— —— ——— - - 


„ Come to 
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Duke. Are you alone, ſweet friend ? 
Mar. Alone, and come to enquire how Fu re 
wounds are? 
Duke. I have none, lady, not a hurt about me, 
My damages I did but counterfeit, 
And feign'd the quarrel to enjoy you, lady. 
I am as luſty and as full of health, 
As high in blood, 
Mar. As how in blood you mean. 
«« Diſhoneft thoughts- debaſs 1 the greateſt birth ; 
*© The man aha acts — oh , though enobled, 
% Sullies his honour. 
« Dake. Nay, na Margarita, 
ancd, and there tet ws if down 
«© Mar. Would you take that, == {Por no 
4% Steal wedlpet*s 8 and in bis bo | 
** Wou'd you his wife betray ? will you become 
«© TH ungrateful viper, who reftor'd to life, 
Venom d the breaft that ſawd bim 
«© Duke. Leave theſe duil thoughts to mortifyi ng penance, 
L et us, while love is buſty, . 
„Mar. Ill wiſhes once, my mind 46254; ; 
* You found my weakneſs, wanted 10 — 
4 Shameful I own my fault, but tis repented ; 
& No more the wanton M ita now, 
« But the chaſte wife of Leon. His great merit, 
« His manly tenderneſs, his noble nature, 
% Commands from me affectiun in return, 
9 Fey: ga er. + he bas won me, 
« I owe * ＋ 
«© Duke. 4 fir lc 
& This 7 duell becomes a rightly beauty, 
Love prompts to celebrate ſublimer rites, 
«© No more memento's, let me preſs you to me, 
© And ftifle with my kiſſes. 
«© Mar. Nay, within ben. 
Enter Leon, Juan, Alonzo, and Sanchio. 
Leon. Did you call, my wife, —or you, my lord 
Mast it your grace that wanted me *—No anſwer, 
M hat aut of bed ! how do you, my good lord ? i 
40 
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« Me thinks you look but poorly on this matter, 
«Has my wife wounded you, you were well before. 
«© Duke. More hurt than ever; Mare your reproach, 
I feel too much alre 
Leon. I ſee it, fir, and now your grace nel len 
* I can as ready pardon as revenge. 
*« Be comforted, all is forgotten. 
*© Duke. I thank you, fir. 
Leon. Wife you are a right one, 
& And now with unknown nations, 1 dare truft ye. 
Juan. No more feign'd fights, my lord, * never 
© proſper. 
«© Enter Lorenzo. 


* Loren. Pleaſe you, fir, 
« We: cannot keep (his gre fat man in order, 
He ſwears hell have admittance to my lady, | 
« And reels about, and clamours moſt outragiouſly.. 
Leon. Ler him come up up ; wife here's another. ſuitor, 
« We „ Þ as been fighieg in the cellar, 
«© Making my caſts, his miftreſſes, 
« Will your grace permit us to produce a rival ? 
a Data No more om that theme, I requeſt, Don Leon. 
«© Leon. Here comes the porpoife; he's — drunk ; 
Let me fland by. | | 
« Euter Ca drunk. 
« Caca. b my bona roba ? pats all bere, 
9 1 1 don't dragon | 
2 potion 4] can drink with Hector 
on 4 eat bim too—then what eure I for captains ;' 
«« n full of Greek wine, the true ancient courage, * 
«« Sweet Mrs, Margarita Let me kiſs thee, 
„Tour kiffing ſhall pay me for his arty 
* Leon. What wou'd you ? 
« Caca. Sir! 
95 er. 2k Tray awretch. 
.- 2 Fi 54 1. 3 1 yet I can buy 
© Thy dukedom, I can buy all of you, 


« Tour Wives 


« Tuan. Sheep and be flat. 
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© Caca. Speak you to your creditors, | 

* Gord Captain Halfpay, III not take thy pawns in. 

* © Leon. Tis Cacafegs; go, and entertain bin, 

And drag him on with hopes. 
Mar. I ſhall obſerve you. 

Leon. I have a rare defign upon chat gentleman ; 

And you muſt work too. f 
* Alt. I ſhall, fir, moſt willingly. 

* Leon. Away then both, and keep him cloſe i in 
T ſome place, 
From the duke's ſight; and keep the duke in too: 
Make 'em believe th; Pl fn time to cure 'em. 
© | Exeunt. 
Enter Leon, Margarita, and Ales with a7 * 
* Leon. Is the fool come on 
Alt. Ves, and i“ the cellar faſt, * 

And. there he ſtays his good hour till I call THEY | 

He will make dainty muſick *mong the fack bats, 

« Pve put himjuſt, 4 under the du i 8 
23 It is the better. * 1 by 
Alt. He has giv'n me en 

* And to my lady a whole load of 

Leon Better and better ſtill; go, 

Now play your prize: You lay e 

| I'll put you to your teſt. 
| Mar. Secure yourſelf, ſir, 

1 i Give me the candle, and paſs away in Genes * 

1 | Ex. Leon and Altea.) [Mar. knocks: 
| ©. Dake: [within] Who's thete, oh! oh! | 

| Mar. My Lord. 

| | © Dake. [within.) Have ye brought me dis ? 

| | 0 Mar. I have, my lows | 

: © Come forth: tis I; Come gently out, Pl help Ye. 

« Enter Duke, in a gown. 

© Come ſoftly too, how. do you 

* Dake Are there none here | ? 
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© Let me look round, we cannot be too wary, 
* Oh let me bleſs this hour ; are you alone, 
Sweet friend ? 
Mar. Alone to comfort you, 
* [Cacafogo makes a noiſe below. 
Due. What's thatyou tumble? | 
I've heard a noiſe this half-hour under me, 
A.fearful noiſe. 
Mar. The fat thing's mad i' th' cellar, TA4/ige. 
And ſtumbles from one hog ſhead to another ; 
Two cups more, and he ne'er ſhall find the way out, — 
What do you fear? come, fit down by me chearfully; 
My huſband's fafe. How do your wounds ? 
s Dale. I've none, lady. 
My wounds I counter feitell cunningly, 
. And feign'd the quarrel too, t enjoy you ſweet. 
Let's loſe no time. Hark, the ſame noiſe again 
Marg. What noiſe? why look you pale? I hear 
© no ſtirrin 
* (This goblin in the vault will be ſo tippled!) 
* You are not well, I know by your flying fancy; 
* Your body's ill at eaſe; your wounds 
« Duke. I've none; 
] am as luſty, and as full of health, 
High in my blood 
© Mar. Weak in your blood, you would ſay. 


How wretched is my caſe, willing to pleaſe you, 
And find you ſo diſable ! 


* DukeBelieve me, lady- 
Mar. I know you'll venture all you have to ſatisfy 
0 me, 
« Your life I know; 3 but i is it fit I ſpoil you? 
8 1s it my love d*you think? 
© Caca. below] Here's to the duke. 
* Duke. It nam'd me certainly; 
T heard it plainly ſound. 
Mar. You are hurt mortally, 
And fitter for your prayers, fir, than pleaſure. 
What ſtarts you make ? I would not kiſs you wantonly, 
For the world's wealth. Have I ſecur'd my huſband. 
And put all doubts afide, to bedeluded ? 


* 
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A very ſpirit, for he ſpoke under ground, 
And ſpoke to you juſt as you would have ſnatch'd me. 
* You are a wicked man, and ſure this haunts ye; 
© Wou'd you were out o' the houſe. 
Due. I wau'd I were, 
On that condition I had leapt a window. 
Mar. And that's the leaſt leap, if you mean to 
« *ſcape, fir. | | 
Why, what a frantick man were you to come here, 
What a weak man to counterfeit deep wounds, 
* To wound another deeper ? 
* Dake. Are you honeſt then? 
Mar. Ves, then, and now, and ever; and ex- 
© cellent honeſt, 4 
And exerciſe this paſtime but to ſhew you, 
Great men are fools ſometimes as well as wretches. 
Would you were hurt, with any hope of life, 
Cut to the brains, or run clean through the body, 
To get out quietly as you got in, fir! | 
I wiſh it like a friend that loves you dearly ; 
For if my hnſband take you, and take you thus 
A counterfeit, one that would clip his credit, 
Out of his honour he muſt kill you preſently ; 
There is no mercy, nor an hour of pity : 
And for me to entreat in ſuch an agony, 
Would ſhew me little better than one guilty. 
Have you any mind to a lady now? 

Duke. Would J were off fair! 

If ever lady caught me in a trap more— 

* Mar. If you be well and luſty, fy, fy, ſhake not, 
< You ſay you love me, come, come, bravely now. 
Deſpiſe all danger; I am ready for you. 

'* Duke. She mocks my miſery : thou cruel lady! 

Mar. Thou cruel lord! wouldſt thou betray my 

honeſty | pos 
* Betray it in mine own houſe, wrong my huſband, 
Like a night-thief, thou dar't not name by 
* day-light? 

Due. I am moſt miſerable. 

Mar. You are indeed, | 
And, like a fooliſh thing, you have made yours ſo, 

* CToul 
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Cac. [below.] I come, I come. 

© Dake. Heav'n bleſs me 

Mar. And bleſs us both, for ſure this is the devil, 
I plainly heard it now; he'll come to fetch you | 
Could not your own diſcretion tell you, fir, 

When I was married I was none of yours? 

Your eyes were then commanded to look off me, 
And I now ſtand in a circle and ſecure; 

Your ſpells nor pow'r can never reach my body. 
Mark me but this, and then, fir, be moſt . 
*Tis ſacrilege to violate a wedlock, 
You rob two temples, make yourſelf twice ailty, 
You ruin her's, and ſpot her noble 2 

© Duke. Let me be gone, III never more attempt you. 
Mar. Vou cannot go; tis not in me to ſave you: 


Dare you do ill, and poorly then ſhrink under it ? 


Were I the duke Medina 1 would fight now, 

Far you muſt fight and bravely, i — you; 

You do me double wrong if you ſneak off, fir, 

And all the world would ſay I lov'd a coward : 

And you muſt die too, for you will be kill'd, 

And leave your youth, your honour, and your ſtate, 

And all thoſe dear delights you r here. 

«© Duke. The noiſe again! [Noiſe below. 

© Cac. [below.] Some ſmall beer, if you love me. 

* Mar. The devil haunts you ſure ; your fins are 
migh 

A a e too, to plague your villainy. 

© Duke. Preſerve me but this once! 

Mar. There's a deep well 


In the next yard, if you dare venture drowning : 
* It is butdeath. 


© Duke. I would not die ſo wretchedly. 
Mar. Out of a garret-window 1 in let you 
down then ; 


But ſay the rope be rotten ; tis huge high too. 


* Duke. Have you no mercy ? 
Mar. Now you re frighted thoroughly, 


And find what 'tis*to play the fool in vice, | 
And ſee with clear eyes your deteſted folly, 


s FU be your true guard, 


© Dake. 
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* Dake. And I'Il be your trve ſervant, 
Ever from this hour virtuouſly to love ye, 
£ Ohaſtly and modeſtly to look upon ye, 
And hear] ſeal. 
Mar. I may kiſs a ſtranger, 
For you muſt now be ſo. 
Enter * Juan, Alonzo, Sanchio, Cacafogo, 
and Altea. 
Leon. How do you, my lord? 
© Methinks you look but poorly on this matter. 
* Has my wife wounded ye? you were well before; 
Pray, fir, be comforted, I have forgot all, 
* Truly forgiv'n too. W ife, you're a right one, 
And now with unknown nations I dare truſt ye. 
Juan. No more feign'd-fights, my lord, they never 
208 _ © proſper. 
Il) * Leon. Who's this? the devil in the vault? 
5 . "Tis de, fir + ff 
. * As lovingly drunk, as though he ſtudied it. 
1 * Caca. Give me a cup of ſack, and kiſs me, lady, 
Kiſs my ſweet face, and make thy huſband a cuckold. 
An ocean of ſweet ſack ; ſhall we ſpeak treaſon ? 
| « Leon. He's deviliſh drunk. 
ws * Dake. I thought he'd been a devil, 
« He made as many noiſes, and as horrible.” 
Leon. O a true lover, fir, will lament loudly :? 
Which of the butts is your miſtreſs ? [To Caca. 
! Cacæ. Butt in thy belly. 
Leon, There's two in thine * ſure, tis grown ſo 
monſtrous. 
Caca. Butt in thy face. 
| Leon. Go, carry him to ſleep, 
A fool's love ſhould be drunk; he has paid well for't 
| | When he 1s ſober, let him out to rail, [“ too.“ 
| | Or hang himſelf; there will be no loſs of him. 
| [Exeunt Cacafogo and Servant. 
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Enter Perez and Eſtifania. 

Leon. Who's this? my Mauhound couſin? =» 

Per. Good fir, tis very good, wou'd Fda houſe too, . 
For there's no talking in the open air. 

My termagant coz, I would be bold to tell ye, 

I durſt be merry too, I tell you plainly, | 
You have a pretty feat, you have the luck on't, 
A pretty lady too, I have mifs'd both, 

My carpenter built in a miſt I thank him, 

Do me the. to let me fee it, mae, 
See it once more. But I ſhall cry for anger. 

P11 hire a chandler's ſhop cloſe under Ye... 

And, for my foo „Lell way and whip-cord. 
Nay, if you do * ugh now, and laugh heartily, . 
You are a fool, 

Leon. I muſt — a little. | 
And now PF ve done; coz, thou ſhalt live with me, 
My coz, the world ſhall not divorce us, 
Thou art a valiant man, and thou ſhalt never want: 
Will this content thee ? 

Per. I'll cry, and then be thankful. 

Indeed I will, and PII be honeſt to ye; 
I'd hve a ſcrallow here, I muſt confeſs. 
Wife, I forgive thee all if thou be honeſt, 
And at thy „I believe thee excellent. 
Eff. If prove otherways, let me beg firſt. 
Hold. this is your's, ſome recompence for ſer- 
Uſeir it to nobler ends than he that gave it. * , 

Duke. And this is your's, your true commiſſion, fir. 
Now you're a captain. 

Leon. You're a noble prince, fir, 

And now a ſoldier, © gentlemen. 

* Omnes. We all rejoice in't.“ 

Juan. Sir, I ſhall wait upon you through all fortunes. . 

Alon. And IJ. 

Alt. And I muſt + "9 my miſtreſs. - 

Leon. Will you ? 
Alt. Yes, hed good brother, 
T.have two ties, mine own blood, and my miſtreſs. 

Mar. Is ſhe your ſiſter ? 

| N Leon. 
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Eu. Ves, indeed, good wife, 
And my beſt ſiſter, . . ſhe prov'd ſo, wench, 
When ſhe deceiv'd you with a loving huſband: 


Ale. I wou' d nor deaf ral for a ranger. 
Mar. Well, I cou'd chide ye; 
But it muſt be lovingly, and like a fiſter.— 


Dake. I'll bring you on your way, and feaſt ye nobly,. 
For now I have an "honeſt heart to love ye, 


And then deliver you to the blue Neptune.“ 

Juan. s you muſt wear, and wear em 
Wear em! before the bullet, and in blood too. 
And all the world ſhall know we're Virtue's ſervants. 

Duke. And all the worlx ſhall know, a noble * 
Makes women beautiful, am envy blind. . 

Leon. All you who mein to lead a happy life. 


« Firſt, learn 4 rule, and then to have a a. 
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(90D night our worthy friends, and ; may you part: 

Each ewith:as merry and as free 0 | heart, 1 
As you came hither to thoſe noble Hen, | 
Fhat deign to ; ſmile on our poor faculties, 
And give a bleſſing to our labouring ends, 
As wwe hope many to ſucb fortune ſends 
Their own defires, vi ues fair as light, as thaſte.;.. 
To thoſe that live by ſpite, wives made in haſte. 


= — > rp — - 
mY 2 + 


ELAYS printed for T. Lownpes and 


PARTNERS, at Six-pence each. 


* Trapp 

Adventures of Half 
an Hour 

Albion and Albanius, by 
Dryden 

Alchymiſt, b y Ben Johnſon 

Alcibiades, by Orway 

All for Love, by Dryden 

Ambitious | Step-mother, 
by Rowe _ :: 

Amboyna, by A... K 

Ampzhitryon, by 

AnzumiR, by Ravenſcroft 

a Bullen, by Bankes 

ou like It, by Shake- 


— Huſband, by Ta- 


Athaliah, by Mr. Doncawh . © | 


— be, by D 
ow Fate, 


1 Jahn ſon 
Baſſet Table, by Centlivre 


Beaux Stratagem, by Far- 


quhar 
Beggars Opera, by Gay 
Biter, by Rowe, 
Bold Stroke for a Wife 
Britiſh Enchanters, by 
Lanſdown 
Buſiris, by Dr. Young 
Bufy Body, by Centhvre 
Caius Marius, by Otway 
Careleſs Huſband, by Cib- 
oe 
Catiline, by Ben Johnſpn 
Cato, by Addiſon 


Cleomenes, 


Diſtreſſe 


Chances, by D. Bucking- 


ham : 
Chaplet, by Mr. Mendez 
by Dryden 
Cobler of Preſton 
Comedy of Errors, by 
Shakeſpeare 
S Lovers, by Cib- 


Committee, by Sir R. 


Confoderat 
onfederacy by Vanbrugh 
Conſcious Lovers, by Steele 
Conſtant Couple, by Far- 

quhar © ; 


Sante Wife byWycherly 
e,altered by Mr. 
8 and Phillida, by 
Mr. Dibden 


Devil of a Wife 


Devil to pay, by Coffey 
Mother, by 
Amd. Phillips 
Don Carlos, by ( Otway 
Double Dealer, by Con- 


Double Gallant, by Cibber 

Dragon of Wantley 

Drummer, by Addiſon 

Duke and no Duke, by Sir 
A. Cockain 

Duke of Guiſe, by Dryden. 

Earl of Eſſex, by Bankes: 


| 


| 
' 
| 
. 
. 


- E 
7 2 
— — 
— 
—— — 
— — 
- 
= —_— _ 
== = 
—T — - 
— — — 
— — — 1 AO 
> — ve 
—_ — — 7 2 
— — 
— 
ODS) TITI 
— - 
SIIID 
PIR 


— — - 


e 
et 
Wee 


TTY PLEITETE TY TEE LETT 


uw 
Ko 


N 


5 


WU OLI OI „% %%%, 


Taghr ad vis oe. Ain . Walker Se. 


AC SHITE 11 the C/ — PLUME. 


) PM 


ww = 


THE 
RECRUITING OFFICER. 


A 


= 3 2 Wo. © 


WRITTEN BY 


Mr. FARQUH AR. 


Marked with the Variations in the 


MANAGE Rs BOOK, 


AT WS, 


Theatre-Royal in Prury-Lane. 


— arri DOLIS, vox is dun COACTI. 
Vir, LIB. II. EN RID. 


Sass: 
53 
* 


L © D. 


Printed for T. nen CasLon; T. Backer 3 
and W. Nicorr; 


u. cc. Lxxvt. 


"a 
' 
„ 
. — 2 
* 3 2 158 
" s 
* % — - } oy 
Mt * Ow \ 50 4 % 
AP " » 
, þ 4 * 
1495 2 --_ 
T+ Wy 3 
4 F i — 
0 , . 
* | A 
l 7 * 7 * 
— * 
” 60 ; 
* * N 4 * 
: — 
—_——— 
Fg 
a> U - 
* 
- * 0 Fs 
Yam / 


| £ The Reader is def d to obſerve that the paſſages omitted. in the 
Repreſentation at the Theatres are here preſerved, and marked — 
with inverted Commas ; as in Line 25 to 29 in Page 12=—— 

| Alfothe additions made at the Theatres are diſtinguiſhed by Italics, 

(between inyerted Commas, as in Line 32 to 15 in Page 30. 


% 


* 
$4 
E 
* 


4 


P R O k o GU E. 


17 ancient times when Helen's fatal charms 
Rouz'd the contending univerſe to arms, 
The Grecian council happily deputes 

The ly Ulyſſes forth to raiſe recruits. 

The artful captain found, without delay, 
Where great Achilles, a deſerter lay. | 
Him fate had warn d to hun the Trojan blows ; 
Hin Greece frequir' d——againft the Trojan foes. 
All their recruiting arts were needful here, 
To rai/e this great, this tim raus volunteer. . 
Ulyſſes well could tall — he ftirs, he warms 
The warlike youth ——be liftens to the charms 
Of plunders, fine lac coats, and glitt ring arms ; 
Ulyſſes caught.the young aſpiring boy, | 

And lifted bim «vho wrought the fate of ron ge | 
Thus by recruiting wvas bold Hector. flain,; 
Recruiting thus fair Helen did regain. 
fer one Helen ſuch prodigious things 
' "Wereafted, that they even lifted kings; 

If Ir hae Helen's artful, vicious charms, 
Half ile tranſported world vas found in arms ; 
What" for ſo many Helens may we dare, 
VhoJe Minds as welF-as Faces are /o fair? 

I by one Helen's eyes, old-Greece could find 
1:'s Homer fr'd to wwrite, ev'n Homer blind ; 

_ The Britons ſure beyond compare may write, 
That view Jo many Helens every ev'ry night. 
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RECRU ITING OFFICER. 


Rater 2 Kite, follow'd by Thomas A le-Tree, 
Coſtar Pear-main, and the * FR 


high, was born to be a great man—Sir, will 
you give me leave to try this cap upon your head ? * 
Caf. E bee It me ?: 
Kite: No, no, no more than 1 cat—Come, let me 
ſee how it becomes you. 
Co. Are you ſure there be no conjuration in zt 
no powder-plot upon me? 
25 — as, friend don't * Tok | 
y min g1ves nie Þ 3 my 
ſve it Going to put it on} It ſmells woundily >: 
3 brimſtone. Smell Tammas. 
&A % bo. 
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for I am not di 
coaxing, no 2 — me, faith. 


fellow with a fpirit ; 
Tho' I muſt ſay, that never in my life have I ſeen a 


ſteps like a caftle; 
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Tho, Ay, wauns does it. 


Coft. Pray, Serjeant, what writing is this upon * 
face of it? 


Kite. The crown, or the bed of honour. 


C,. Pray now, what may be that ſame bed of 
honour ? 


Kite. O! a migh e bed ! bigger by half than 
the great bed at . . ten . of 1 may 
lie in it pn, and never feel one anot 

Co. My wife and I wou'd do well to lie in't, for 
— don't don for feeling one another—But do folk 


_ ſound in this ſame f honour. 
ite. Sound? ay, ſo ſound chat they never 'wake. 
Coft.. Wauns wiſh again that my wife lay there. 


Kite. Say you fo! * I find, brother ——— 
Ce. Brother! hold there friend; I am no kindred 


to you that I know of yet——Look'e, Serjeant, no 


coaxing, no wheedling, d'ye ſee If I have a mind 
to lit, Rt, why ſo If not, why tis not fo——there-_ 
fore take your 2 and your brotherſhip back again, 


at this — writing No 


Kite. I coax! I wheedle! I'm above it! fir, I have 
ſerv'd twenty campaigns ——— But, fir, you talk 
well, and I muſt own that you are a' man every inch 
of you, a pretty youn forightly fellow love a 

* I ſcorn to coax, tis baſe: 


man better built! how firm and ſtrong he treads! he 


but I ſcorn to wheedle any man 
. honeſt lad, will you take ſhare of a pot? 

Coff. Nay, for that matter, I'II ſpend my penny 
with the beſt he that wears a head, that is, begging 
your pardon, fir, and in a fair way. 

Kite. Give me your hand then; and now gentle- 
men, I have no more to ſay, but this Here's a 
purſe of gold, and there is a - of humming ale 
at my. uarters—— Tis the king's money, and the 


king's k—He" sa generous and -loyes his 
* 1 ing _ 


* 


* 
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fubjets—I hope, gentlemen, you won't refuſe the 
king s health ? 


All mob. No, no, no. 
Kite. Huzza then! huzza for the king, and the 
honour of Shropſhire. 
All Mob. Huzza | 
Kite. Beat drum. [ Exeunt Ponting, drum beading a 
grenadier's march; 

Enter Plume in a riding habit. | 
Plume. By the grenadier march that ſhou'd be my 
drum; and by that ſhout, it ſhou'd beat with ſucceſs 
—Let me ſee——Four a wer eng. on his watch.) 
At ten yeſterday morning I- left London A 
hundred and twenty miles in thirty hours is pretty 
{mart riding, but nothing to the fatigue of recruiting. 

f Enter Kite. 


| Kite: Welcome to Shrewſbury, noble captain: from 
the banks of the Darabe to the Severn fide, noble 
captain, you're welcome. 
Plume. A very elegant reception mel, Mr. Kite. 
nd you are fairly enter'd into your recruiting train: 
— Pray what ſacceſs ? 


Kite. I have been here a week, and I have ritt 
five ! 

Plume. Five! pray what are they ? 3 
Kite. 1 have liſted the ſtrong man of Kent, the king 


of the Gypfies, a Scotch pedlar, a ſcoundrel attorney, 
and a Welch parſon. 


Plume. An attorney ! wert thou mad? liſt a lawyer! 
diſcharge him, diſcharge him this minute. 

Kite. Why, fir? 
Plume. Becauſe I will have 0 in my company 
that can write ; a fellow that can write, can draw pe- 
titions—lI ſay this minute diſcharge him. 

Kite. And what ſhall I do with the parſon ? 

Plume. Can he write? 

Kite.. Hum ! he plays rarely upon the fiddle. 

Plume. Keep him by all means—But how ſtands the 
country affected? wore the people pleas'd with the 
news of my coming to town? - 


A4 Kite. 


Whitehall —— Dolly W 
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Kue. Sir, the mob are ſo pleas'd with your honour; 
and the juſtices and better ſort of people are ſo delighted 
with me, that we ſhall ſoon do your bufineſs—— 
But, fir, you have got a recruit here that you __ 
think of. 

Plume. Who: 

Lite. One that you * up for the laſt time you 


were in the country: you remember old frien 
Molly at the tale? . ora $ 


Plume: She's not with child, 1 hope. 7M 
Kite. No, no, fr 3 
bed yeſterday 
UTE wa, 
Kite. An me to 
the mother. 
Plume. If they ſhoy'd, well take her with us ; ſhe 
can waſh you know, and make a bed upon occafion. 
Kite. Ay, or unmake it upon occaſion. — 


honour knows that I am marry'd already. A 


Plume. To how 
Kite. I can't tell 


dh have ſet them down 
here upon the back of the muſter-roll. [ Drau it 
eut.] Let me ſee, ——{mprimis, Mrs. Shely Snikereyes, 
ſhe ſells -potatoes upon Ormond-key in Dublin— Pegg x 
Guzzle, * brandy. woman, at horſe- = Ut 

the carrier's dau at 
Hull —Mademoiſelle 1 an-bottom-flat at the Buſi—— 
Then Jenny Oakham, the ſhip ter's widow, at 
Port/mouth ; but I don't reckon upon her, for the was 
married at the ſame time to two lieutenants of marines, 
and a man of war's boatſwain. 
Plume. A full company——You have nam'd five— 
Come, make em half a dozen —— Kze—is the child 
a boy or a gurl ? 

Kite. A chopping boy. 

Plume. Then ſet the mother down in your lit, and 
the boy in mine; enter him a grenadier by the name 
of Francis Kite, abſent upon furlow—T'll allow you a 
man's pay for his ſubſiſtence, and now go comfort the 


Kite. 


wench in the ftraw. 


- 
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Nite. I ſhall, fir. 
Plume. But hold, have you — your 
German doctor's habit ſince you arriy'd ? 

Kite. Yes, yes, fir, and my fame's all about the 
eountry for the moſt faithful fortune-teller that ever. 
told a lie I was oblig'd to let my landlord into 
the ſecret, for the convenience of keeping it fo : but 
he's an honeſt fellow, and will be faithful to any 
roguery that is truſted to him. This device, fir, will. 
get you men, and me money, which, I think, is all 
we want at preſent——But yonder comes your friend 
Mr. your honour any farther commands? 
* ＋ 4 Kite.] Tis indeed 
icture of Wor! life's departed. 

* inter Worthy. | 
What, arms non. Worthy ! methinks you ſhould: 
hold em open, when a friend's ſo near—The man 
Bas got the in his ears, I believe: I. muſt ex- 


pel this melancholy ſpirit. 


Spleen, thou worſt of fiends 4 
E 5 „I conjure. thee, by this magick blow. 


X [Slaps Worthy on the + boulder. - 


Wer. Plume ! my dear captain, welcome. Safe and. 
„ 
Pu. I *ſcap'd ſafe from Germany, aa | 
hope,. from LZoxdex ; you. fee J have loſt neither leg, 
arm, nor- . des then for my inſide, tis neither trou- 


bled with ſym nor antipathies ; menen 
— — 


Wor. Thou art a happy fellow, once I was >." & 

Plume. What ails thee, man? no inundations nor 

earthquakes in Wales, I hope f Has your father roſe 
from the dead, and —— his eſtate? 1 
Wo. No. e 
Plume. Then you are marry'd ſurely. . 

Ver. No. 

Plume. Then you are mad, or türbing duaker. ; 
Mor. Come, I muſt out With it——— Y.our once gay. 

A . roring 


Plume. N one at preſent. 
, but 
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roving friend, is dwindled into an obſequious thought- 
ful, romantic, conſtant coxcomb. 
Plume. And pray what is all this for? 
_ Wor. For a woman. 
. Plume. Give me thy hand: if thou go to that, be- 


hold me as obſequious, as thoughtful, and as conſtant 
a coxcomb as your worſhip. 


Wor. For whom ? 8 
Plume. For a regiment But for a woman! 
*{death ! I have been conſtant to fifteen at a time, but 
never melancholy for one, and can the love of one 
bring you into this condition ? pray, who is this won- 
derful Helen / | | 
Wor. A Helen indeed, not to be won under a ten 
years ſiege, as great a beauty and as great a jilt. 
Plume. A jilt! 'pho! is ſhe as great a whore? 


Wor. No, no. | ; | 
Plume. *Tis ten thouſand. pities : but who is ſhe ? 
do I know her? | 


Wor. Very well. LY EE ng IEP = 

Plume. That impoſſible I know no woman that 
will hold out a ten year's ſiege. 88 
Wir. What think ye of Melinda ? 
Plume. Melinda] why ſhe began to capitulate this 
time twelve-month, and offered to ſurrender upon 
honourable terms; and I advis'd you to propoſe a ſet- 
tlement of five hundred pounds a year to her, before 
I went laſt abroad. | | 
Nor. I did, and ſhe hearken'd to it, defiring only 
one week to confider—When, beyond her hopes, the 
town was reliev'd, and I forc'd to turn my fiege into 
a blockade. foe | 
Plume. Explain, explain. £ | 
Wir. My lady Richly, her aunt in Flintfire dies, 
and leaves her, at this critical time, twenty thouſand 
pounds. | 

Plume. Oh the devil ! what a delicate woman was 
there fpoil'd! but by the rules of war now 
Worthy, blockade was fooliſh——After ſuch a convoy 
of proviſions was enter'd the place, you could have no 
thought of reduciug it by famine ; you ſhould have 


redoubled 
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redoubled your attacks, taken the town by ſtorm, or 


have dy'd upon the breach. 

Wor. I did make one general aſſault, and puſh'd it 
with all my forces; but I was ſo vigorouſly repuls'd, 
that deſpairing of ever gaining her for a miſtreſs, I 
have alter'd my conduct, given my addreſſes the ob- 
ſequious and diſtant turn, and court her now for a wife. 

Plume. So as you grew obſequious, ſhe grew haughty; 
and becauſe you approach'd her as a "—_— = us'd 
you like a dog. 

Wor. Exactly. 

Plume. Tis the way of em all. Come, Vor- 
thy, your obſequious and diſtant airs will never bring 
you together; you muſt not yn to ſurmount her 
pride by — umility : wou'd you bring her to bet- 
ter thoughts of you, ſhe muſt be reduc'd to a meaner 
opinion of herſelf. Let me ſee, the very firſt thing 
= I would do, ſhould be to lie with her chamber- 
maid, and hire three or four wenches in the neigh- 
bourhood to report that I had got them with child 
—— Suppoſe we lampoon'd all the pretty women 
in town, and left her out; or, what if we made a 
ball, and forgot to invite her with one. or two of the 
uglieſt. + 

Wor. Theſe wou'd be mortifications, I muſt ©; ; 
but we live in ſuch a — dull place, that we can | 
have no balls, no lam 5 NO — 

Plume. What! no — ! and fo many recruit- 
ing officers in town ! I thought twas a maxim among 
— „ leave as many recruits in the country as they 

d out. : 

Wor. Nobody doubts our 200d will, noble captain, 
in ſerving your country Lich your beſt blood, witneſs 
our friend Molly at the os there have been tears 
A town about that buſineſs, captain. 

Plume. I hope Sylvia has not heard of it. We 
or. O, fir, have you thought of her? I began 
to fancy you had forgot poor Sylvia. f 

Plume. Your affairs had quite put mine out of my 
bead. *Tis true, Sylvia 1 * once agreed to go 
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to bed together, cou'd we have adjuſted preliminaries 3. 
but ſhe wou'd have the wedding before conſummation, 
as I was for conſummation before the wedding ; we 


cou'd not agree. She was a pert, obſtinate fool, and 


wou'd looſe her maidenhead her own way, fo ſhe may 
keep it for Plume. 


Wor. But do you intend to marry upon no other 
conditions ? 


Plume. Your pardon, fir, Pl no con- 
dition at all If I ſhou'd, I am refolv'd never to 
bind myſelf to a woman for my whole life, till 1 
know whether I ſhall like her company for half an 
hour. Suppoſe I marry'd a woman that wanted a 
leg—-——fuch a thing might be, unleſs I — 
the goods before-hand if people wou d but try 
one another's conſtitutions, before they engag'd, 2 
would prevent all theſe elopements, divorces , and the 
devil knows what. 


Wor. Nay, for that matter, the town did not kick 
to ſay, tha 

Plaus. I hate country-towns for that reaſon — 
if your town has a diſhonourable thought of Sylvia, 
it — to be burnt to the ground—1 love $8 — 
F admire her frank, generous diſpoſition There' 8 
ſomething in that girl more than woman, her ſex 
© 15 but a foil to her. The ingratitude, diſſimulation, 
* envy, pride, avarice, and vanity of her ſiſter females, 
do but ſet off their contraries in her In ſhort, were 
I once a general, I wou'd marry her. | 

Wor. Faith, you have reaſon—for were you but 
a corporal, ſhe wou'd marry you But my Melinda 
coquets it with every fellow ſhe ſees I II lay 
fifty pound ſhe makes love to you. 

"Plane. Pl tay you a hundred that I return it, if 
ſhe does—Look'e, Worthy, PI win her, and yo * 
to you afterwards. 

Vor. If you win her, you ſhalt wear her, Faith ; I: 


wou'd not value the conqueſt, without the, credit of 
the * 
Enter 


I2 


ſent word the child 
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Enter Kite. 

. Kite. Captain, captain, a word in your ear. 
Plume. You may ſpeak out, here are none hut 
friends, | 
Kite. You know, fir, that-you: fent me to comfort 
the good woman in the ſtraw, Mrs. Molly my 
wife, Mr. Worthy... | 

Wor. O ho! very well, I wiſh you joy, Mr. Nite. 
Kite. Your worſhip very well m for I have 

t both a wife and child in half r as 

was ſay? you ſent me to <c rs. Molly, 
nh: — But what d'ye think, 
fir ? ſhe was better comforted before I came. 

Plume. As how! 4 
Kite. Why, fir, a footman in a blue livery had 
7 gs her ten guineas to buy her baby clothes. 

Plume. Who, in the name of wonder cou'd ſend. 
them ? | | 

Kite. Nay, fir, I muſt whiſper that—Mrs. Sylvia. 

Plume. Sylvia! Generous creature!. 85 

Wor. Sylvia p Impoſſible! | 

Kite. Here are the guineas, fir. ——T took the gold. 
as part of my wife's portion. Nay, farther. fir, ſhe 
ould be taken all imaginable- 
care of, and that ſhe intended to ſtant godmother.. 
The fame footman, as I was coming to you.with this. 
news, call'd after me, and told me,. that his lady 
wou'd fpeak with me —L went, and upon hearing 
that you were come to town, ſhe gave me half a guinea 
for the news: and crder*d me to tell you, that juſtice. 
Ballance, her father, who is juſt come out of the couu- 
try, would be glad to fee you. 

Plume. There's a girl tor yon, Forthy———Ts there 
any thing of woman in this? No, *tis noble, generous, 
manly friendſhip; ſhew me another woman that wou'd 
loſe an inchof her prerogative that way, without tears, 
fits and reproaches. "The common nears of her ſex, 
which is nothing but their avarice of pleaſure, ſhe de- 
ſpiſes; and can part with the lover, tho” ſhe dies = 

| the 
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the man—— Come, Worthy—Where's the beſt wine! 
For there Þ'11 quarter. 

Wor. Horton has a freſh pipe of 3 Barcelona, 
which I wou'd not let him pierce before, becauſe I 
reſerv'd the maidenhead of it for your welcome to town. 

Plume. Let's away then Mr. Kite, go to the 
lady with my humble ſervice, and tell her, I ſhall 
only refreſh a little, and wait upon her. 

Wor. Hold, Kite, —have you ſeen the other recruit- 
ing captain ? 

Kite. No, fir, I'd have you to knew I don't keep 
ſuch company. 

Plume. Another! Who is he ? 

Wor. My rival iff the firſt place, and the moſt un- 
accountable fellow but PII tell you more as we 


go. | [ Exeunt. 
SCENE, As Jpartment. .  /; 


Melinda and Sylvia meeting. 

Mel. Welcome to town, couſin Sylvia, [ /alute.] I 
envy'd your retreat in the country: for Shrewſbury 
methinks, and all your heads of iba are. the Rok 
irregular places for living; here we have ſmoak, noiſe, 
ſcandal, affectation, and pretenſion; in ſhort, every 
thing to give the ſpleen—and nothing to divert it— 
then the air is intolerable. 

l. O madam! I have heard che town commended 
for its air. 

Mel. But you don't confider, Sylvia, how long ; I 
have lived in't! for I can aſſure you, that to a _ 
the leaſt nice in her conſtitution no air can be | 
above half a year. Change of air, I take to be the 
muſt agreeable variety in life. . 

Hl. As you ſay, couſin Melinda, there are ſeveral 
ſort of airs. 

Mel. Pſhaw ! I talk only of the air we breathe, or 
more properly of that we 1 Have not you, 
Sylvia, fo found a vaſt difference in the taſte of airs? 

Syl. Pray, couſin, are not vapours a ſort of air? 


take 
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taſte air! you might as well tell me, I might feed 
upon air: but pr'ythee, my dear Melinda, don't put 
on ſuch an air to me. Your education and mine were 
juſt the ſame; and I remember the time when we 
never troubled our heads about air, but when the ſharp 
air from the Welch mountains made our fingers ake in 
a cold morning at the boarding-ſchool. | 
Mel. Our education, couſin, was the ſame, but our 
temperaments had nothing alike ; you have the con- 
ſtitution of an horſe. 38 
Sl. So far as to be troubled with neither ſpleen, 
cholick, nor vapours; I need no ſalts for my ſtomach, 
no harts-horn for my head, nor waſh for my com- 
lexion. I can gallop all the morning after the hunt- 
ing- horn, and all the evening after a fiddle. In ſhort, 
I can do every thing with my father, but drink, and 
ſhoot-flying ; and I'm ſure I can do every thing my 
mother cou'd, were I put to the trial. 
Mel. You are in a fair way of being put to't; for I 
am told your captain is come to town. . | 
Syl. Ay, Melinda, he is come, and I'll take care 
he ſhan't go without a companion. 
- Mel. You are certainly mad, coufin. 
Syl. And there's a pleaſure ſure 
In being mad, which none but wadmen know. _ 
Mel. Thou romantick Quixote Haſt thou 
the to imagine, that a young ſprightly officer, 
that rambles o'er half the globe in half a year, can 
confine his thoughts to the little daughter of a country 
juſtice, in an obſcure part of the world? | 
Sy]. Pſhaw ! what care I for his thoughts; I ſhou'd 
not like a man with confin'd thoughts; it ſhews a 
narrowneſs of ſoul. * Conſtancy is but a dull flee 
quality at beſt, they will Sy admit it among the 
* manly virtues; nor do I think it deſerves a place 
with bravery, knowledge, policy, juſtice, and ſome 
other qualities that are proper to that noble ſex.“ In 
ſhort, Melinda, I think a petticoat a mighty fimple 
thing, and I am heartily tir'd of my ſex. 
| Mes. That is, you are tir'd of an appendix to our 
ſex, that you can't ſo handſomely get rid of in petti- 
5 coats, 
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coats, as if you were in breeches—— O” my conſcience, 
Sli, had thou been a man, thou hadſt been the 
greateſt rake in Chriſtendom. 

Syl. I chou d have endeavour'd to know the world, 
which a man can never do thoroughly, without half 2 
hundred. friendſhips, and as many amours; but now 
1 think on't, how ſtands your affair with Mr. Worthy ? 

Mel. He's we; averſion. 

cyl. Vapours! 

Mel. What do you ſay, madam ?-- . 

Sy. I ſay, that you ſhould not uſe that honeſt fel- 
low fo inhumanly. He's a gentleman of parts and 
fortune; and beſides that, he's my Plume's friend, and 
by all that's facred, if you don t aſe him better, I 
Wal expect ſatisfaction. 

Mel. Satisfaction! you begin to fancy yourſelf in 
breeches in N to be plat with you,. 
I like Worthy.the worſe for being ſo intimate with your 
captain, for I take him to be a looſe, idle, unman- 
nerly coxcomb.. 

yl. O madam! you never ſaw him, perhaps fnce- 
you were miſtreſs of twenty thouſand pounds; you. 
only knew him when you were capitulating with Ver- 
thy. for a ſettlement, which perhaps might encourage 
him to be a little looſe, and unmannerly.with you. 

Mel. What do you mean, 'madam ? OY 

Syl. My meaning needs no interpretation, madam.” 

Mel. Better it had, madam ; for methinks you are 
doo 

91 1 you mean the plainneſs of my perſon, I. 
think your ladyſhip's as plain as me to the full. 

Mel. Were I'ſure of that, I wou'd be glad to take up 

with a rakehelly officer as you do. 1 

RW Again! Look'e madam, you're in your: own 
| 

Mel. And if you had kept in your” "hy © ſhou'd have | 


excus*d you. 

Si. Don't be troubled, madam, I man“ t deſire tot 
have my viſit return d. 
Mel. The ſooner therefore you make an end of this, 


Sy. 


the better. 
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91. I am eafily y perſuaded to follow my inclinations 
and ſo, = your humble ſervant. 1 


Mel. Saucy thing | 
- Enter Lucy. 


Tac. What's the matter, madam * 
Mel. Did you not ſee the proud nothing, how tie 
ſwell'd 2 The arrival o her fellow. 
fellow has not been long arriv'd 
to ö any great ſwelling, madam; I don't be- 
lieve ſhe has ſeen him yet. 
Mel. Nor ſuan't if I can help it=——Let me fee— 
I have it——Bring me pen and inb-— =, ll ge 
write in my cloſet. 
Luc. An anſver to this letter, F hope, madam Pf - 
| [ reſents a auer, 


Mel. Who ſent it? 
Luc. Tour captain, madam. 


& opens, F 


Lee. The Then ho on oe I fendan lecke, Call him 


AC r u. 
SCENE, A Apartment. 
Enter Juſtice Ballance and Plume. 


Ball. Ook'e, captain, .give us but blood for our 
money, and you ſhan't want men. Lre- 
member that for ſome years of the laſt war, we had 
© no blood, no wounds, but in the officers. mouths ; 
nothing for our millions but news-papers not worth 
* a reading Our army did nothing but play at ; Ba 
* ſon-bars, and hide and ſeek with the enem t 
now ye have brought us colours, and 
« priſfoners'—-Ad's my life, captain, get us but — — 
marſhal of France, and I'Il go my fel for a ſoldier 
Plume. Pray, Mr. Ballance, how does your fair 
daughter ? 5 1 
Att» 
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Ball. Ah, captain? what is my daughter to a mar- 
mal of France? We're upon a nobler ſubjet, I want 
to have a particular deſcription of the battle of Minden. 

Plume. The battle, fir, was a very pretty battle as 
any one ſhou'd defire to ſee, but we were all ſo intent 
upon victory, that we never minded the battle: All 
that I know of the matter is, our general commanded 
us to beat the French, and we did fo; and if he pleaſes 
but to fay the word, we'll do it again. But pray, fir, 
how does Mrs. Sylvia? E 
Ball. Still upon Sy¹,L For ſhame, captain, you 
are engag'd already, wedded to the war; victory 1s 
your miſtreſs, and *tis below a ſoldier to think of any 
other. L | R 

Plume. As a miſtreſs, I confeſs; but as a friend, 
Mr. Ballance — 1 N 

Ball. Come, come, captain, never mince the mat- 


ter, wou'd not you debauch my daughter, if you cou'd. 


Plume. How, fir ! I hope ſhe's not to be debauch'd; 
Ball. Faith, bat ſhe is, ſir; and any. woman in 
England of her age and complexion, by a man of your 
youth and vigour, Look'e, captain, once I was 
young, and once an officer as you are; and I can gueſs 
at your thoughts now, by what mine were then; and 
I remember well, that I wou'd have given one of 
my legs to have deluded the daughter of an old coun- 
try gentleman, as like me as I was then dike you. 
Plume. But, fir, was that country gentleman your. 
friend and benefaQor * 
Ball. Not much of that. =, A BIS 
3 There the compariſon breaks: the favours, 
n One 
Ball. Pho, pho, I hate ſet ſpeeches ; if I have done 
you any: ſervice captain, *twas to pleaſe myſelf; I love 
thee, and if I could part with my girl, you ſhou'd 
have: her as ſoon as any young feHaw I know : but I 
hope you have more honour than to quit the ſervice; 
and ſhe more prudence than to follow the camp; but 
ſhe's at her own diſpoſal, ſhe has fifteen hundred pounds 
in her pocket, and ſo . via, Sylvia. * 
. ; er 


* 


there it is; and if you pleaſe to open the 
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| Enter Sylvia. 
- $yl. There are ſome letters, fir, come by the poſt 
from London, I left them upon the table in your cloſet. 
Ball. And here is a gentleman from Germany. [Pre- 


ſents Plume to her.] Captain you'll excuſe me, III go 


and read my letters and wait on you.  F Ex. 
Fl. Sir, you are welcome to England. | 
Plume. You are indebted to me a welcome, ma- 
dam, frace the hopes of receiving it from this fair 
hand, was the principal cauſe of my ſecing England. 
Syl. I have often heard, that ſoldiers were fincere, 
ſhall I venture to believe publick report? + 
Plume. You may, when tis back*d-by private in- 
ſurance; for I ſwear, madam, by the honour of my 
profeſſion, that whatever dangers I went upon, it was 
with the hope of making myſelf more worthy of your 
eſteem ; and if ever I had thoughts of preſerving my 
life, *twas for the pleaſure of dying at your feet. 
. $831. Well, well, you ſhall die at my feet, or where 
you will; but you know, fir, there is a' certain will 
and teſtament to be made before-hand. 2 
Plume. My will, madam, is made already, an 
chment, 
which was drawn the evening before the battle of 
Mirden, you will find whom T left my heir. 
Sy]. Mrs. Sylvia Ballance, | Opens the will and reads. 
Well, captain, this is a handſome and a ſubſtantia 
compliment; but I can aſſure you, I am much better 
pleaſed with the bare knowledge: of your intention, 
than I ſhou'd have been in the poſſeſſion of your legacy: 
but methinks, fir, you ſhou'd have left ſome thing to 
your little boy at the Caffle. PF ad iy 
Plume. That's home, [A ſde.] My little boy! Lack- a- 
day, madam, that alone may convince you twas none 
of mine; why the girl, madam, is my ſerjeant's wife, 
and ſo the poor creature gave out that I was father, 


-in hopes that my friends might ſupport her in caſe of 


neceſſity. That was all, madam —— My boy! No, 
no, no. : | ; | 


Enter 
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Enter a Servant. | 

Ser. Madam, my maſter has receiv'd ſome ill news 
from London, and defires to ſpeak with you immediate 
ly, and he begs the captain's pardon, that he can't 
wait on him as he promis'd. & 
Plume. III news! Heavens avert it, nothing could 
touch me nearer than to ſee that generous worthy gen- 
tleman afflicted: I'll leave you to comfort him, and 
be afſur'd, that if my life and fortune can be any way 
ſerviceable to the father of my Sy/via, he ſhall freely 

„. The nec ity mult be oraling that wou'd * 
engage me to endanger eicher. 1 
- . [Exeunt ſeverally; 


SCENE, Arnother apartment. 
Enter Ballance and Sylvia. 
Sl. Whillt there is life, there is hope, fir? perhaps: 
my brother may recover. 3 
Ball. We have but little reaſon to it; the 
doctor acquaints me here, that before this comes to 
my hands, he fears I ſhall have no fon——Pgor Owen 
at the decree is juſt, L was pleas'd with the 
death of my father, becauſe he leſt me an eſtate, and 
now I am puniſh'd with the loſs of an heir to inherit 
mine ; I muſt now look upon you as the only hopes of. 
my family, and I expect that the augmentation of 
2 8 will give you freſh thoughts, and new 
roſpects. | | 
E H.. My defire of being punQual in my obedience- 
requires that you. would be plain in your commands; 


Ball. The death of your brother makes you ſole 
heireſs to my eſtate, which you Know is about twelve 
hundred pounds a year: this fortune gives you a fair 
claim to quality, and a title; you muſt ſet a juſt value 
yourlelf, and in plain terms, think no more of 


aptain Plume. 


Syd. Vou have often commended the gentleman, fir. 
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Ball. And I do ſo ſtill, he's a very pretty fellow; but 
tho' I like him well enough for a bare ſon-in-law, I 
don't _— of him for an heir to my eſtate and fa- 
mily ; n hundred pounds indeed I might truſt in 
his hands, and it might do the young follow a kind- 
neſs, but, —odds my life, twelve hundred pounds a year 
wou' d ruin him, quite turn his brain: a captain of foot 
worth twelve hundred pound a year ! *tis a prodigy in 
nature: Beſides this, I have five or fix thouſand 
< pounds in woods upon my eftate. O! that wou'd 
make him ftark mad: for you muſt know, that all 
© captains have a mighty averſion to timber, th 
can't endure to fee trees ſtanding : then I ſhou” 
have ſome rogue of a builder, by the help of his 
* damn'd magick art, transform my noble oaks and 
< elms into corniſhes, portals, ſaſhes, birds, beaſts and 
* devils, to adorn ſome magotty, new-faſhion'd bauble 
upon the Thames; and then I ſhou'd have a dog of a 
* gardener bring a Haben corpus for my terra firma, 
remove it to Chel/ea, or Twitter ham, and clap it inta 
graſs-plats and gravel-walks.* 
Enter à Servent. | 
| Ser. Sir, here's one with a letter below for your 
worſhip, but he will deliver it into no-hands but your 
own. 5 | 
Ball. Come, ſhew me the meſſenger. "i 
[Exit with Servant. 
dy. Make the diſpute between love and duty, and 
T am Prince Prettyman exactly.—If my brother dies, 
ah poor brother! if he lives, ah poor ſiſter! "Tis bad 
both ways; Pl try it again Follow my own incli- 
nations, and break my father's. heart; or obey his 
commands, and break my own ; worſe and worſe. Sup- 
poſe I take it thus ? A moderate fortune, a pretty fellow 
and a pad; or a fine eftate, a coach and fix, and an 
aſs——-Fhat will never do neither. | 
Enter Fuſtice Ballance and a Servant. 
Ball. Put four horſes to the coach, [To a ſervant 
&vho goes auf. Ho, Sylvia, Ki 
SI. Sir. | 


Ball. 


| 
{ 


is the advice of, 


22 THE RECRUITING OFFICER. 
Ball. How old were you when your mother dy'd? 
2 So young, that Idon't remember I ever had one; 

and you have been ſo careful, ſo indulgent to me ſince, 
that indeed I never wanted one. #44 
Ball. Have I ever deny'd you any thing you aſk'd 


of me? 
* Never that I remember. 
Ball. Then, Sylvia, I muſt beg that once in your 
life you wou'd grant me a favour. — 
Sl. Why ſhou'd you queſtion it, fir ? 
Ball. I don't, but I wou'd rather counſel than com- 
mand ; I don't propoſe this with the authority of a 


parent, but as the adviſe of your friend; that you 
wou'd take the coach this moment, and go into the _ 


country. = 

Hl. Does this advice, fir, proceed from the contents 
of the letter you receiv'd juſt now? _ * 
Ball. No matter, I will be with you in three or 


four days, and then give you my reaſans—But before 


you go, I expect you will make me one ſolemn promiſe. 

Sy. Propoſe the thing, fir. _ 
Ball. That you will never diſpoſe of yourſelf to any 
man, without my conſent, 275 

Syl. I promiſe. . a 

Ball. Very well, and to be even with you, I pro- 
miſe I never will diſpoſe of you without your own con- 
ſent, and ſo, Sylvia, the coach is ready; farewel. [Leads 
Ser to the door, and returns.) Now ſhe's gone, PII ex- 
amine the contents of this letter a little nearer. 


 [ Reads. 
S IR, | 


Y intimaty with Mr. Worthy has dratun a ſecret 
frem him, that he had from his friend Captain 
Plume; and my friend/hip and relation to your family, 

oblige me to give you timely notice of it : the Captain has 
A defigns upon my couſin Sylvia. Evils of 
this nature are more eafily prevented than amended, and 
that you wou'd immediately ſend my couſin into the country, 


Sir, your humble ſervant, 
MELIND A. 
Why 
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Why the devil's in the young fellows of this age, they 
are Ln times worſe than they were in my time; had 
he made my daughter a whore, and forſwore it like a 
gentleman, I could have almoſt pardon'd it ; but to 
tell tales before-hand is monſtrous.— Hang it, I can 
fetch down a woodcock or a ſnipe, and why not a hat 
and feather ? I have a caſe of good piſtols, and have 
a good mind to try. 
Enter Worthy. 
Worthy ! your ſervant. _. 
Wor. I'm ſorry, fir, to be the meſſenger of ill news. 


© Ball. I apprehend it, fir, you have heard that my 
ſon 'Oxwer' is paſt recove | 


Vor. My tters ſay he's dead, fir. | 
Ball. He's happy, and I'm fatisfy'd : the ſtrokes of 
Heaven Ican bear; but injuries from men, Mr. Worthy, 

are not ſo eaſily ſa pported. 


Wor. I hope, fir, you're under no apprehenfion of 
wrong from any body. 

Ball. You know I ought to be. 
Wor. You wrong my honour, in believing I cowd 
know any thing to your Prejudice, without reſenting it 
as much as you Thou'd. 

Ball. This letter, fir, which I tear in ieces to con- 

cout 2 perſon that ſent i it, informs me, that Plume has 

n Sy/via, and that you ep y_ t. 


1 ray fir, I muſt do arſe juſt ce, and 15 
deavour to And out the author, 12 akes up a bit.) Sir, 1 
know the hand, and if you: cover the con- 
tents, Melinda mall tell me. (Going. 


Ball. Hold, fir, the contents I have told you already, 
only with this circumſtance, that her intimacy with Mr. 
Horthy had drawn the ſecret from him. 

Wor. Her intimacy with me ! Dear fir, let me pick 
up the pieces of this letter; twill give me ſuch a hank 
upon her pride, to have her own an intimacy under 
her hand: this was the luckieſt accident! (Gathering 
ap the letter.) The af n, fir, was nothing but 
malice, the effect of a little quarrel between her and 
Mrs. Sylvia. 1 

all. 
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Ball. Are you ſure of that, fir? 

Wor. Her maid gave me the hiſtory of part of the 
battle, juſt now, as ſhe over-heard it. Butf hope. ſir, 
your daughter has ſuffer' d nothin 8 1 * the account. 

Ball. No, no, poor girl, ſhe's ſo afflicted with the 
news of her brother's death, that to avoid company, ſhe 
begg'd leave to be gone into the country. 

Wor. And is ſhe gone? 5 

Ball. I cou'd not refuſe her, ſhe was ſo preſſing ; 
the coach went from the door the minute before you 
came. 

Wor. So prefling to be gone, ſir ] find her for- 
tune will give her the ſame airs With Melinda, and then 
Plume and I may laugh at one another. 

Ball. Like enough, women are as ſuhject to pride as 
men are; and why mayn't great women, as well as great 
men, forget their old acquaintance ? But come, 
where's this young fellow ? T Iove him fo well, it would 
break the heart of me to think him a raſcal——TI'm 
glad my daughter's gone fairly off tho*. (d4/ide.) Where 
does the captain quarter? 3 

Wor. At Hertos's; I am to meet him there two hours 
hence, and we ſhould be glad of your company. | 
Ball. Your pardon, dear Horthy, I muſt __ a day 
or two to the death of my ſon: the decorum of mourn- 
ang is what we owe the world, becauſe they pay it to 
us. Afterwards, I'm yours over a battle, or how you 
will. | | . Fg | 

Wor. Sir, I'm your humbly ſervant. 


[Exeunt ſeverally, 
S CE N E, The Freer. 7 


Enter Kite, with Coftar Pear-main in one hand, and 
Thomas Apple-tree # the other, drunk. 
Kite /ings. x: 
Our *prentice Tom may now refuſt 
To wipe his ſcoundrel meſter”s ſhoes ;; 
For now he's free to fing and play, 
Over the hills and far aan Over, &c. | 
{ The mob ſings the * 
c 
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We ſhall lead more happy lives, | 11-966 
By getting rid of brats and wives, 
That ſcold and brawl} both night and day, 
Over the hills, and far away— Ower, &c. 


Kite. Hey boys ! ! thus we ſoldiers live ! drink, ing, 
dance, play: we live, as one ſhou' d ſay——we u 
tis impoſhble to tell how we live We are all princes 
——Why—why, you are a king—You. are an empe- 
ror, and I'm a prince—now—an't we — 

7 ho. No, ſerjeant, PI be no emperor. | 

ite. Na © & 

Tho. No, Pl be a juſtice of peace, 

Kite. A juſtice of peace, man | 

4 We Ay, wauns will I ; for fince this vrefling.af, 

ter than any emperor under the ſun. 


— one: you are a juſtice of peace, and you are 
a king, 3 and a rum duke, 2517 | 


Coft. Ay, but I' be no king. 
Kite. What 3 $32 of% 

Coft. Tl be a 
Kite. A df” - | 

1. An. queen of England, that's greater than 
a—_ of em all. 
ravely ſaid, faith; — for the queen. 
— 1 But cark'e, you, Mr. Juſtice, and you, Mr. 
Queen, did you never ſee the king!s 9 


Des No, no, no. | 

Kite. I wonder at that I have two of 'em ein in 
and as like his majeſty, * bleſs the mark. See here 
they are ſet in gold, 


Takes two guineas 4 of his pocket » gives one to each, . 


ho. The wonderful works of Nature! . 
Looking at it. 

Coft. What's this writing eb ? Here's a poſy, I 
believe, Ca-ro-Jus—— What's that, ſerjeant ? 
Kite. O! Carolus ? ———— Why, Cares! is Latin 
for king George; that's all. 

Ceſt. Tis a fine thing to be a \ foollard——— ſerjeant, 
will you part with this ? III buy it on you, if it come 
within the compaſs of a crown, 


B Kite. 


7 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Kite. A crown! never talk of buying; tis the ſame 
thing among friends, you know ; I'll preſent them to 
ye both : you ſhall give me as good a thing. Put *em 
up, and remember your old friend, when 1 am over the 


hills, and far away. [They ing, ad put up the money. 


Enter Plume ging. 
Plume. Ower the hills, and over the ls. 
To Flanders, Portugal, or 8 
The king commands, and we as 5 
Over the hills and far away. | 


Come on my men of mirth, away with it, Pl make 
one among ye: who are theſe hearty lads ? 

Kite. Off with your hats; *ounds off with your hats: 
this is the captain, the captain. 

Tho. We have ſeen captains afore now, mun. ö 

Coft. Ay, and heutenant captains too; fleſh, III 
keep en my nab. 2 
Tho. And I'ſe ſcarcely d*off mine for any captain in 
England : my vether's a 7 | 

Plume. Who are theſe jolly lads, ferjeant? 

Kite. A couple of war - brave Elos that are wil- 
ling to ſerve the king: I have entertain d em juſt now, 
as volunteers, under your honour's command. | 

Plume. And entertainment they ſhall have : 
volunteers are the men I want, thoſe are the men fit 
to make ſoldiers, captains, generals. 

The. Wounds, Tammat, what's this! are you liſted? 

Cop. Fleſh! not I: are you Cefar? | 

The. Wounds, not I. 

Lite. What! not liſted! ha, ha, ha! a very good, 
jeſt, faith. 

Coft. Come, Tummas, we'll go home. 

The. Ay, ay, come. 

Kite. Home! for ſhame, gentlemen, behave vour- 
ſelves better before your captain: dear 7. ummas, oe 
Coftar. 

Tho. No, no, we'll be gone. 

Kite. Nay, then, I command you to ſtay: I place 
you both centinels in this place, for gwo hours, -4 
Wat 
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watch the motion of St. Mary's clock, you; and you 
the motion of St. Chad's: and he that dares ſtir from 
his poſt, till he be reliey'd, ſhall have my ſword in his 
guts the next minute. 

Plume. What's the matter, ſerjeant ? I'm afraid you 
are too rough with theſe en, 

Kite. Pm too mild, fir! they difobey command, 


ſir, and one of em ſhou'd be ſhot for an example to 
the _ 


Shot, Tummas ? 

5 . Come, gentlemen, what's the matter? - | 

Tho, We- don t know ! the noble ſerjeant is pleas'd 
to be in a er dib fir, but — 

PP difobey command, they deny their be- 
ing 

T bo. Nay, ſerjeant, we don't ight deny it 
neither; that we dare not do, for fear of being ſhot : 
but we humbly conceive, in a civil way, and begging 
your worſhip's pardon, that we may go home. | 

Plume. That's eaſily known; — VA of you re- 
ceiv'd any of the king's money? - 

Caf. Not a braſs king, fir. | 

Kite. Sir, they have — of them receiv d one and 
twenty ſhillings, . and 'tis now in their pockets. 


Ces. Wounds, if I have a penny-in my 
a bent abr gente. I'll be content to be Land tho 
22 e 

look ye here, fr 


0% Nothing but the king's picture, that the 4 
jeant gave me juſt now. 

Kite. See there, a guinea, one and twenty ſhillings ; 
t'other has the fellow on t. 

Plans. The caſe is plain, gentlemen, the 


found upon you: ee are worth one 
: | 


and twenty ſhillings 

Coft. So it ſeems, that Carolus is one and twenty 
ſhillings in Latin. 

23. Tis the ſame thing in Greek, for we are liſted. 
Caf. Fleſh! but we an't, Tamms I defire to be 
carry d before the mayor, captain. 

[Captain and Serjeant whiſper the . 
B 2 Plume. 
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Plume. Twill never do, Kite your damn'd 
tricks will ruin me at laſt————T wor't loſe the fellows 
tho?, if I can help it Well, gentlemen, there 
muſt be ſome trick in this; my ſerjeant. offers to take 
his oath that you are fairly If 

The. Why, captain, we know that you foldiers have 
more hberty of conſcience than other folks ; but for 
me, or neighbour Cofter here, to take ſuch an oath, . 
*rwou'd be downright perjuration. 

Plume. Look'e, raſcal, your villain; if I find that 
you have impos d upon theſe two honeſt fellows, Fll 
trample you to death, you dog— Come, how 
was't? ; 
Tho. Nay then, we'll ſpeak ; your ferjeant, as you 
ſay, is a rogue, an t like your worthip, begging your 
— 7 let ſpeak k I 

Ce. Nay, Tummas, me 3 now 
can . And ſo, fir, he gave 1 two 

— by way of a 


pieces of money for pictures s of the 
preſent.” 

Plume. How | by way of a preſent! the ſon of a 
whore! Il teach him to abuſe honeſt fellows, like you! 

| coundrel, rogue, villain ! 

Beats off the Serjeant, and follows. 
- Both, O brave noble n ! huzza! a brave cap- 
tain, faith. 
| Now Tummas, Carolus is Latin for a beating: 
| this is the braveſt captain I ever ſaw———wounds I 
have a'month's mind to go with him. 

Enter Plume. 

Plume. A dog, to abuſe two ſach honeſt fellows as 
you Look'e, gentlemen, I love a pretty fellow, 
I come among you as an officer to liſt ſoldiers, not as 
a kidnapper, to ſteal flaves. 

Coft. Mind that, Tummas. 

. Plume. I deſire no man to go with me, but as 1 
went myſelf: I went a volunteer, as you, or you, may 
do; for alittle time carry d a muſket, and now I com- 
mand a company. 

Tho, Mind that, Coftar : a ſweet gentleman. | 

; ume. 
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Plume. *Tis true, gentlemen, I might take an ad- 
vantage af you ; the T oprage nes — rr Fen 
my ſerjeant was ready to take his oath you were liſted ; 
but I ſcorn to Jo a balk thing, you are both of you at 
your liberty. 

Coft. Thank you, noble captain I- cod, I can't 
find in my heart to leave him, he talks fo finely. 

7 -q Ay, Cefar, wou'd he —_— hold in this 

mind. 
Plume. Come, my lads, one - thing more III tell 
you : you're both young tight fellows, and the army 
is the place to make you men for ever: every man has 
his lot, and you have yours: what think you now of 
a purſe of French gold out of a monſieur's pocket, after 
you have daſh'd out his brains with a but-end of Your 
firelock ? eh! MW j 

Cf. Wauns ! I'll have it. * me 

a ſhilling, I'll follow you to the end of the world. 

- The. Nay, dear Coftar, do'na; be advis'd. 

Plume. Here, my hero, here are two guineas for 
thee, as earneſt of what FY do farther for thee. 

Tho. Do' na take it, do'na, dear Co d 

N _[Criet and pulli back his arm. 

_ Cop. I wall———1 wall Waunds, my mind 
gives me —_ I ſhalt be a captain myfelf —-I take 
your money, fir, and now I am a gentleman. * - +; 
Plume. Give me thy hand; and now you and I will 
travel the world o'er, and command it wherever we 
wead in. your friend with you if you can. 


LA. 

Coft. Well, Cam; muſt we part? 

The. No, Coftar, I canno leave thae—— Come. 
captain; I'll e'en go along too; and if you have two 
honeſter rere. 
have been, I'll ſay no more. 

— Here, my lad, _ bin money. Now your 
name 
Tho. Tummags Aub leres. 

Plume. And yours. i Wit F 
Coft. Coflar Prarmain.' 9 A 

- Pluze. Well ſaid Cefar“ Born where? 

B 3 The, 
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- The. Both in Herefordfbire. 

Plume. Very well; courage, my lads Now we'd 
ſing, Over the hills, and far away. 

- Courage, boys, tit one to ten 
But — return all lemen ; 
Vi colours woe diſplay, 

| Ower the 2 far 2 . 

Kite, take care of em. 


A "Enter Kite. 

Kite. Ant you a couple of pretty fellows now here 
you have complain'd to the captain, I am to be turn'd 
out, and one of you will be ſerjeant. N 
ii to have my halberd ? 

% Bath Recruits. I. © 2. 

« Kite. So you « fball——in your W , Bat in 

* the mean time, march you ſons of whores. + 
N Ab them o- 


— 


A 


A G m. 


SCENE, 8 mariah 


Euer Plume aud =, a 
Cannot forbear admiring equa 
Adles, 


of our 


Wer. 
f met 


the 
two fortunes: we lov'd two 1: 
vs half way, and juſt as we were upon the point of 
leaping into their arms, Fortune drops into their laps, 
pride poſſeſſes their hearts, a maggot fills their heads, 


nadned takes em by the tails, they ſnort, kick up 
their heels, and away they run. 
Plume. And leave us here to mourn the ſhore 


upon 
A couple of poor melancholy monſters What 
ſhall we doi 1 


Mor. I have a trick for mine ; ; the letter, you know, 


and the Ffortune-teller. 
Plume. And I have a trick for mine. 
Wor. What is't? 


Plume. I'll never think of her again. 


he, 
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Wer. No? 

Plume. No; I think myſelf above atminiftering'to 

_— of any woman, . were ſhe worth twelve thou- . 
ſand a year; A. I ha'n't the vanity to believe 1 
ſhall ever gain a lady worth twelve hundred - 
The generous-good-natur'd Sylvia, in her ſmock, I 
admire; but. the haughty, ſcornful Sylvia, with her 
— I deſpiſe What ſneak out of town, and 
not ſa much as a word, 2 line, a compliment. 
'Sdeath ! how far off does ſhe live ? 1'Il go and break 
her windows. 

Wer. Ha, ha, ha! ay, and the window-bars: too, 
to come at her Come, come, — no more 
of your * — airs. | 
Kite. Captain — fri look yonder, ſhe”: 

He. La 5 yon er, 8 2 
| coming this way: Tis the prettyeſt, cleaneſt little tit l 
Pune. Now Worthy, to ſhew you how much I am 
in —.— here ſhe comes: But Aire, what is 2 
| country fellow with her ? 4 +, 
55 Ill, ür. 
Enter Roſe, dil by her brather Bullock, ey 
. there an for we 22. chickens, 
Nes. chi young 
young and: tender chickens. | 
Plume. Here, you chickens |. 
Re. Who calls? 
Plume, Come hither, pretty maid. | 
Roſe. Will pleaſe to buy, fir? 
Vier. Yes child, we'll both buy. 

Plume. Nay, Worthy, that's not fair, market for 
your ſelf come child, I'll buy all you Ne, | 
Roſe. Then all I have is at your ſervice. , 2 7 ; 
Vir. Then maſt I Rift for mytelf, Land fon . 
Plume. CR me ws; young and tender, you ſay 
|  [ Chucks her * the chin. 

Boſe. As ever you taſted in your life, fir 
Phane. Come, T muſt CE ASFA baker to the 
bes. my dear. 


De. Nay, for what matter, put in your hand ? 
B 4 feel 


N 


. N 
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feel fir ; I warrant „en as good as any in the 
market. 

Plume. And I'll buy it all, child, wereit ten times 
more. 

Rofe, Sir, I can furniſh you. 

Plume. Come then, we won't quarrel about the 
price, they're fine „ what's your name, 
* creature? 

Nee. Rofje, fir : My father is a farmer within three 
Mort mile o' the town; we this market: I fell 
chickens, eggs, and butter, an my brother Bullock 
there ſells corn. 

Bullock. Come, ſiſter, haſte, we ſhall be late 
hoame. { Whiſtles about the flage. 

Plume. Kite ! [Tips him the wink, he returns it. | 
Pretty Mrs. Rofe—"—you have iet me ſee 
how many? 

Nef. A dozen, fir, and they ave richly worth 5 
crown. 

Ball. Come, Ruaſe, I fold fifty firakes of 
to-day in half this time; but you will higgle 
higgte . .for a penny, more than the commodity - 48 
wort 

Roſe. What's that to you, oaf! I can [make as 
much out of a groat, as you can out of four-pe 
I'm ſure — the gentleman bids fair, and when 
meet with a chapman, I know how to make the beſt 
of him- And fo, fir, I ſay, for a crown * 
the bargain's yours. . 

Plume. Here's a guinea, ' my dear. 

Rope. I can't.change your money, fir. | 

Pluine. Indeed, indeed, but you can—my lodging 
is hard by, chicken, and we'll make there. 

ä Goes aff, ſhe follows him. 

Kite. 80, fir, as 1 was tell; I have ſeen one 
of. theſe eat up a ravelin for his breakfaſt, and 
afterwards pick*d his teeth with a o. 

Bull. r n but 
Pray, fr, what 1s & rabelin ? = 
Kites | 
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Kite. Why, tis like a modern minc'd pye, but 
the cruſt is confounded hard, and the plumbs are 
ſomewhat hard of digeſtion. —_. 

Bull. Then your paliſado, pray what may he be? 
come, Ruo/e, pray ha' done. 


Kite. Your r eher emu about 


the thickneſs of my 
Bull. That's a fb . [Afde.] Eh! where's 
 Ruoſe ! Ruoſe ! Roſe ö 2 r 5 
Kite. She's gone with th 
Bull. The -captain !- Waun's, n's, there's 1 no er 
of women, ſure. 
Lite. But there is, , ſure. 
Bull. If the Ein ſhou'd preſs Ruoſe, I ſhou'd 720 
run'd——— Wh; way went ſhe ! O! the devil 
take your rabelins and paliſadoes. [ Exit. 
Kite. Von ſhall be better acquainted with them, 
honeſt Bulleck, or I ſhall miſs my am. 
Trier . 
Wer. Why thou art the uſeful fellow in na- 
ture to your captain; admirable in your way, I find. 
Kite. Yes, fir, I underſtand my bulineſs, Iv Lwill fay it. 
Wor. How came you ſo qualif'd ? 
| Kite. You muſt know, fir, I was born a gipſy, and 
rd among ghar grew 611 was gan. ears ald, 1 
learn'd canting . wing; I was —95 from my 
mother Cleopaira, by a certain nobleman for three 
guineas, who liking — Lee 
there I learn'd . and ramp, I was turn'd 
off for wearing Lord's linen, drinking my 
lady 8 an 7 bailiff 2 weak ; Ly Bi 
learn'd bull an arin at laſt got iuto the 
| and — 1 Icarn'd * and 9 ang 
2 if your worſhip pleaſes to caſt up the whole ſum, 
VIZ. — lying, impudence, pimping, bullying, 
ſwearing, whoreing, drinking, and a halbert, — 
will fin che fum total amounting to a recruiting | 
t. 
. And pray what induc'd you to turn ſoldier ? 


Kite, 2 and ambition; the fears of ſtarving, 
B 5 and 


34 THE RECRUTTING- OFFICER, 


and hopes of a truncheon, led me along to a gen- 
tleman with a fair tongue, and fair periwig, who 
loaded me with promiſes ; but 'god ie ga he High ; ghteſt 
load that I ever 12 my Hh 18d to 
advance, me, and indeed he e garret m 
the Savoy T aſked him why he put me in priſon ; he 

| call'd me lying dog, and faid I was in garrifon ; and 
indeed, *tis a garrifon that may hold out till dooms- 
day before I ſhou'd deſire to t e it again. Bat here 


comes Juſtice Ballance. 
Enter Bal lance and Bullock. 
Ball. Here, ant, where's your | captain? 


here's a poor Folith How comes clamouring to 
me with a complaint, that your captain has preſs'd 
= * do you know any thing | of this matter, 
ort 
Ver. Ha, ha, hat 1 know his fifter is 
- Plume to his 1 g, to ſell him ſome 
Ball. Is that all ? the fellow's a fool. 
Bull. T know that, an't like your worſhip ; but if 
eder baer, nt me a warrant to bring 
worſhip for fear of the worſt. 
Ball. Thou rt mad, fellow, thy fiſter is ſafe enough. 
| Kite. I hope fo too. [ Afede. 
Wor. Haſt thou no more ſenſe, fellow, than to be- 
lieve that the captain can lift women. 0 
Bull. I knew not whether they lift them, or what 
they do with them, but I am fure they carry as many 
women as men with them out of the country. 
* But how came you not to go along with your 
Bull. Lord, fr, It t no more of her going 
than I do of the day Tl die; but this gentleman 
here not ſuſpecting any hurt neither, N belle xe —— 
you thought no harm, friend, did you ? 
Kite. . fir, not 1—only that, 1 believe, 
I ſhall marry ber to-morrow, | Afide 
Ball. I begin to fmell powder. Well, frien but 
what did that gentleman with you? 
* WEN fir, he entertain d me with a fine tory 
? 0 


e with 
ens. 


* 
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of 2 great ſea-fight between the Hungeriazs, I think 
it was, _—_ TY 

Lite. And fo, fir while we were. in the heat of bat- 
tle—— the captain carry d off the bagga 8. 

Bal. 2 mag with this low to your 
captain, give him my humble ſervice, and defire him 
to diſcharge the wench,;'tho*. he has lifted her. 
Bull. Ay, and if he ben mm menen 
another man in her place. | 48 ; 
Kite. Come, honeſt friend, you ſhall go 6 my quare 


ters inflead of the captain's Ly A 


Fall We muſt get this . captain ho complement 
2 men, and bim packing, elſe he I over. run 
the country. 

Wor. — af WI how htte he values your daagh- 
ter's diſdain. | 
Ball. I like him the better; [ was juſt bach neuer 
fellow at his age 1 never ſet. my. heart upon any 
Tee 

« diſappointment ; but what was g both 
* to. myſelf and friends, I chang'd o th ſadden, _ 
* from: the moſt, fickle lover, to the moſt conſtant 


© huſband in the world.” m 
t 1 


with Maliada ? 

Wor. Very flowly, Cupid had formerly wings, 
think, in this age, he goes upon 3 or 
Venus had been dallying with her cripple Vulcan when 
my amour, commenc'd, which has Rods is 26.0% bo 
lamely ; my miſtreG has got u captain too, but ſuch a 


! as I live, vonder he comes. 


Pall Who? cha Piaf fellow in the an: I dons 


8 
— vici, that's all. If be has bull with, 2 
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mai, he ſwears he has lain with the miſtreſs ; but the 
moſt ſurprizing part of his character is his memory, 
which is the moſt roy and. the moſt triſting 1 in 
i the world... + 
Dall. fo ed or et 9 Veg and 1 take this 
© good for nothing memory to 
< contexture-of the brain, hi 
impertinencies, and there they lodge ſecure, the 
* owner having no thoughts of ts own to diſturb 
+ them. Ive known a man as perfect as a chrono- 
© loger, as to the day and year of moſt i nt 
* tranſations, but be altogether ignorant in the 
* cauſes, or 2 one thing of mo- 
ment; I have known another ſo much by 
travel, as to tell you the names of moſt places in 
Lurope, with their diſtantes of miles, I 2 
as punctually as a boy; but for any _ 
W fas thut carries the mail. 
This is your man, ſir, add but the travellers 
5 and even chat he ane n is 
che picture, behold the life, | 
meer Be | $4 
- Bras. Mr. Worthy, I am your ſervant, and fo fort 
——  - Hark'e, my dear. 

Wor. Whiſpering, fir, before company is not man 
ners, and when no-body's by, tis fooliſh; ' + - 

Brax. ! mort de ma vie Veg the gout 
rleman's pardon ; whois he? 1+ an 
: | Boat. Se 1 will; My dear, 7 am your e 
ang ſo forth ;———your name, my t 6 71,24 

Ball. Very Laconich; fir. 

Brax. N a very good name truly: 1 have 
known ſeveral of the Ladpwiche: abroad: - poor- Fack 
CLavonict/ He was kilbd at che battle of Landen. 4 
remember chat he hall a blue ribben in his hat chat 
very day, at- de und e iete of ne 
1 
Ball. Pray, fir, did the French attack us, or we 
them, at Landon 


eed from a certain 
is purely adapted to 


Tai « — 22 1 * * * 1 


3 rax. 
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* 1 Brag. n. ond Oons, 2 Na 
Jaeokite ? p 

Braz. — 2 none but a Jacobite con- d think that 
the French durſt attack us -No, fir, we attack'd 
them on the -l have reaſon to reniemaber the time, 
for I had two and ewenty-horſes Nl d under the that 


day. 71 7 
War. Then, fir, tink have rid mighty hard. 
ps, ſir, like my countrymen, you 


Ball. Or 

rid upon half a deen horſes at one. 

| Brax. What do e mean, gentlemen f tell you 
they were kild; all torn to pieces by cannon- hot, 


except ſix I ſtak' d to death upon the enemies Chevaux 


; Ing 
Dine, fir | 


N Wer. © khow one . 
Brax. Is he any 3 related to Frank Plume in 
Northamptonſhire p Honeſt Frank / many, man 
a dry bottle have we crack*d hand to fiſt; you m 
have known his brother Charles that was concetn'd 
in the India Company, he marry'd ehe daughter of 
old Tongwe Pad, the Maſter in Chancery, a .yery pret- 
ty woman, only ſquinted a little; ſhedy din ehild- 
bed of her firſt child; but the child farviv'd; twas & 
daughter, but whether "twas call'd Margaret or Mar- 
yery, upon my ſoul, I can t remember, ¶ Looling on 
his watch.) But gentlemen, I muſt meet à lady, a 
twenty thouſand pounder, preſently, upon the walk 
by the water———Werthy,” "your . Laconick 


| Exit. 
Ball. "A cate has . 


ef Melin- 
* as to be jealous of this pillow; bn think the ng 
to give you cauſe to be ſo. A 

Wor. I don't think ſhe 8 him ſo much for 
gaining herſelf a lover, as to ſet me up a 7 were 
Pay any * to be given to his w o 


„ 
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heve Melinda had made him this aſſignation; I muſt 
go ſee; fir, you'll pardon me. - [Exits 
Ball. Ay, ay, fir, you're a man ann. 
what have we got here“ 
| Emer nager. . 
4 And I ſhall be a lady, a 8 lady, and 
. a White horſe with a ſtar, a vel- 
” — and I ſhall go to London, ad ſee the 
tombs, and the lions, and . king: Sir, an, pleaſe 
your worſhip, I have often ſeen your , worſhip. ride 
through our grounds a hunting, begging your worſhip's 
pardon pray what may this lace be worth a 
Nel, Right Mechli by this hight ces whe Taro 
t 1, re 
get this lace, child? _ 21 
220 Pe | 
-. Roſe. And — here, = a fine Turk y-ſhell ſauff- 


box, Tg ſee here,. ale hoof ade 
H.] The captain learn d me ho to take it with an 


aii 
Fl Ball. Ono! the in! — the murder's out, and 

the ught you to take it with an air. 

ä 

our to my 4 10 

" Ane 2 wlll [Offers the box pfetedh. 
1 You are a very apt ſcholar, pret maid.. And 
4x44 "retreat the captain for. theſe, fine 
Robe. He's to have my . 
or — that 1 have in, the comery, they 
ſhall ge the captain; O he's the fineſt man, 
and the bleſt withall ; wou'd you believe it, far, 
W me up with him to his mn 
A8 m fm mami ; 
beſt lady in the land. 

Ball. ns he's a mighty familiar gentleman, as 


— 4 Eater Pl fog! 

* ume pi 12835 | | . 
0 lame. But it is mat ſo [7 _ 744 Hint. af - 4a Wt 
With 


Jy 
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With theſe that go 
1 froft and fans, 


apropo, 
My maid with the milkin 


e akes bold of Roſe. 
How, the juſtice! then "Y 0. condemn' * 


and executed. 

Ball. O, my noble captain! 

_ Roſe. And my noble captain too, fir. 

Plume. Sdeath child, are you mad LM: Bal- 
lance, I am fo full of buſineſs about my recruits, that 
I ha'n't a moment's time to — I have juſt now three 
or four people to 

Ball. Nay, captain, I muſt ſpeak to 70 

Raſe. And ſo muſt I too, captain. 

Plume. Any other time, fit, I cannot ſor my 
life, fir — _ 10 | \ 
Ball. Pray, fr — 
Pune. Twenty thouſand thin 1 wou'd — 
but—now, fir, pray devil take me can- 


not—I muſt — : Ly away. 
Ball. Nay, I'll follow ou. [Exit. 
_ Koſe. And I t 0. on | Exit. 


SCENE, the walk by the Severn ode. 


Enter Melinda, and ber maid Lucy. a 

Mel. And, pray, was it how r or 

— cvienots ?or inwhas hap atmighty 

Id transform'd, that has brib'd you 2 much in 
vour? 

Luc. Indeed, mala the laft bribe I kad from the 


captain, wes only 4 yn hoo pred (ana den 
ners. 

N Ay, Flanders lace is as conſtant a it from 

—  —  — 

women to them. They every year bring over à cargo 

of lace, to cheat the king of his duty, and his fabjedls 

of their honeſty, 


Luc. T only barter one ſort of prohibited goods 
for another, madam 


Me. 
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Mel. Has any of em been bartering with you, Mrs. 
Pert, that you talk ſo like a trader ? 

© Lac. le, you talk as peeviſhly to me, as if it 
* were my fault.; the erime is none of mine, tho I pre- | 
*. tend to He. \ it; Tho” he ſhou'd not ſee you this 
© week, can help it? But I was ſaying, madam—his 
6 friend, „captain Plume, has ſo taken him up theſe two 
4 Yom 

© Mel. Pha ! wou'd his friend, the captain, were 7 
upon his back; I warrant, he has never been ſo 
N — that confounded captain came to town : the 
devil take all officers, I ſay—they do the nation more 
harm by debauching us at home, than they do good 
by defending us abraad:-No ſooner a captain cames 
to town, but all the young fellows flock about him, 
and we can't keep a man to ourlſelyes.” 

Luc. One wod'd-imagine, madam, by your concern 
for Worthy's 1 that Lon ſhou'd uſe him better 
when he's.with 
Mel. Who to bp you, d p y, that I was A for 
his abſence ? Pm only = that I've had nothing ſaid 
to me theſe two days: One may like the love, and de- 
| tpiſe the lever, I hope; as one may love the treaſon, 

and hate the traitor: O ! here comes another captain, 
and axaguethat has the confidence to make love to 
me; but, indeed, I don't wonder at that, when he has 
the aſſurance to fancy himſelfa fine gentleman. - 

Luc.. If he thou'd {peak ch alignation, Tord be 
ruin d. [Aſide 


3 1 


Brax. True to the touch. "Faith l L- ada 1 
am your humble ſervant, and all that, madam? A 
- fine river this ſame. Severn——Do you love fiſhing, 


madam 
5 ee ampſemnont for lovers. 


Mel. "Tis ap | 
Brax. I'll go buy hooks and lines preſently; for 
you muſt know, madam; that I have ſerv'd ip Flan- 
ders againſt the French, in Hungary againſt the Turks, 
Fr I was 1 
m 
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much in love before; and ſplit me, madam, in all the 


campaigns I ever made, I have not ſeen & eee 
man as 


yſhip. 
Mel. A "Bo Five 
ſo fine a compliment: . the beſt 


bred men, that we muſt allow; 
Brax. Some of us, — n 600 beuted 
todo, very ſad brutes; for ww pA, I 


8 


J was 
her fa 


one and. make; hor eſcape with 


me: but I don't know how, * : | 


hanging and marriage, 
2 i, Brea — 


wi — you know any ch perf 7% 

. MACAm 
© Mel, Excgavagant coxcombl-[ {fide} Tu be ſure, 2 

reat many ladies of . 
name — Dramas, | 

_'Bras.. Nay, for thatmatter, madara, there are wo- 

men of very good quality of the name of Bram. 

92 8. — — — W 

Mel. O are you there, gentleman ?—— Come, 

captain, well walk this way, give me your hand. 
Arx. My hand, heartis bidod and guts are at your 

— a e * ſervant, my dear. 


e. 
. Ender Plume. e | 
| Plume, Nomad. faith. + - 5 2 8 
Vor. What ? | 
Plume. The March beer. at the Rewer; 4 
doubly ſerving the king, raiſing men. and raiſing the 
r 3 
Del £6 2 | 
"woo au ant drunk. urs) 112 
v Plume. 
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Plume. No, no, whimfical only ; I cou'd be mighty 
fooliſh, and fancy myſelf mighty witty; Reaſon ſtill 
keeps its throne, but it nods a little, that's all. 
"er. Then you're juſt fir for a frolick. 
. Plume. Ark 2: died phiners fora punk in the pit: 
Wor. There's your play then, recover me that veſ 
ſel from that Tangerine. | 
Pune. She's well rigg'd, but how is ſhe mann'd > 
- Wor. By ca Brazen, that I told you of to-day ; 
ſhe is call'd the Melinda, a firſt-rate, I can aſſure you; 
ſhe ſheer'd off with him juſt now, on to af - 
front me; but according to 'advice F wou'd take 
no notice, becauſe I wou d to be above a con- 
cern for her behaviour; but have a care of a quarrel. 
| Plume. No, no, F never quarrel with any thing 5 in 


my cups but an 6yſtey wench, or a cook-maid; and 
if they been't civil. Phnock'ensdown. But lon. 1 


24 — I'll make love, and I muſt make 
you what, Pill make love 1 
Wor. Platoon, how's that?: n 
Plume. III kneel, Ro6p; and lead. CO moſt 
* — d by platooning. 
Wor. Here they come; Lud rave you, Bar. 
Phone. Soh ! 1 and as de 
mure,. as'a whore at a 
Enter Brauen ani N linda. 
EDT 
ther-0: cer yours, 

Brax. Ay My dear 12. Plume. 
| Plume. My dear. 4 Run and embrace: 
. Brax. My dear boy, bay is't? our name, -my 
dear 7 if I-be not miſtaken I have ſeen your face. 

Plume. I never ſaw yours in my life, my dear 
Rat there's a face well known, as the n char ſhines 
es all, and is by all ador d. | 

Far. Have you any pretenſions, 4 | 

Plume. Pretenfions ! | 

Hu. That is, fir, eee ad? 
Plume. 1 have ſerv'd at home, fir, for ages ſerved 
this cruel fair—And that wilł ſerve the turn, ang 
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Mel. So between the fook and the rake, I ſhall 
bring a fine ſpot of work upon my hands—1 ſee Wor- 
thy yonder——1 cou'd be content to be friends with 
him, wou'd he come this way. [A. 
Brax. Will you fight for the lady, ar) 
Plume. No, fir, but P'Il have her notwithſtanding. 
T hou peerleſe princeſs of Salopi an's paint, 
Envy'd by:Nymphs, and worſhip'd by the Savas. 
Brax. Qons, fir, not fight for her! 
Plum. Pr ythee be — -I ſhall be — 
Behold, how ly does the Severn x 
To preet thee, — tht Severn 
Braz Don't mind — rnoee- were not 
ſo well dreſs'd, I ſhou'd take him for. a poet But 
Pltthew you the difference preſently Come, ma- 
dam, — we'll place you between us, and now the 
longeſt {word carries her. 481 
Mel. * 8 222 | 
| Enter Worthy. REPEL TE 
Oh! Mr. Warthy, ſave me from theſe madmem. * 
[Exit nurth Worthy. 
Plume. Ha, ha, hal why s tae JING : 
and 113 the bold 33 3 EE 


2 1d Leer aber To 


- Plame. Net 
' Braz. —— Pibelen in France, and wy 
enemies thouſands of lives in N 1 

Plume. Then they had a dear | 
Enter Sylvia in Man's 


Syl. Save ye, . ro of omg gentlemen. | 


Braz. My dear 
Plume. Do you know gee adh ? 


Braz. No, but I will preſencly———Your name, 
. * 2 ub ; Fa 4 Iful, ſervic | 
25 Wil, ack Ni at your ce. 
bat, "the Kearifh Wilfuls orthoſe of Sf: 


N 3 
297. Hl. "Both, &&, both; I'm related to all the N 
| in Europe, and Fm head of the „ 


32 
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- Plime. Do you live in this country, fir? | 
S.. Yes, fir, I live where I ſtand; I have neither 
home, houſe, nor habitations, beyond this e's of 

Brax. What are you, fir? 

Sl. A rake. 

Plume. In the army, I preſume. 

Sl. No, but J intend to lift immediately—Look'e, 
gentlemen, he that bids the faireſt, has mm. 

Bræx. Sir, I'II prefer you, I'll make you. a * 
ral this minute. 

Plume. Corporal! Pl make you my companion, 
you thall eat with me. 1 
DB. You ſhall ies wy 


4 You — lie with me, panyeurg 1 
Kifſes. 


Adin You ſhall receive your pay, and do no duty. 

Sy. Then you muſt make me a field officer. _ 

1 Pho, pho, pho! Pildo more than all this; 
Pll —_— corporal, and give you a. brevet for 


ſerjeant. 
rn. Can you read and write, ar? win 1 


Hl. Ves. 
ar. Then your buſineſi is done——T'l make 


.you to the regiment. 

Hl. Your promiſes are ſb equal, that Pm at a.loſs 
to chuſe; there as one Plume, that I hear much com- 
metided, in town; r en eee 

Plume. I am Plane. 4 

Brax. No, no, 1 am captain Plus. 

Plume. Captain Plume“ I'm your ſervant, my dear, 
Bra. Captain Brazes / I am n fellow 
dares not fight. - * Le. 
Ester Kite. 
Kite. Sir, if you pleaſe— —— 

[Goes to whiſper 8 
— ene there's your captain. Capt. Plane, 
your ſerjeant has got ſo drunk, he miſtake me for yon. 

Braz. He's an incorrigible for.——Here my Hector 


of Holbers, here's forty ſhillings for you. 


* 


"Ka 


Plume. 
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Plume. I forbid the banns.——Look'e, friend, you 
ſhall lift with captain Brazen. 

Hl. I will fee captain Brazen hang'd firſt: I will 
lift with captain Plume, I am a free-born Engli/oman, 
and will be a ſlave my own way—Look'e, fir, will you 
ſtand by me [Zo Brazen, 

Braz. I warrant you, my lad. 

H. Then I will tell you, captain Brazen, [To 
Plume] that you are an ignorant, pretending, impu- 
dent coxcom 

Brax. rag ay, a ſad dog. 

H.. A very fad dog; give me the money, noble 
captain Plume. | 

Plume. Then you won't i with captain Brazen / 

Sl. I won't. 

Brax. Never mind him, child, Ill end the diſpute 
N Heark'e, my dear. 0 

[Takes Plume 70 one fide of the Hart. and en- 
tertains him in dumb 
Lite. Sir, he in the plain coat is captain Plazs, Iam 
his ſerjeant, and will take my. oath on't. 

Syl. What ! you are ſerjeant Kite. 

Kite. Ar your ſervice. : 
2 Then 1 would not take your oath for a far- 
thin 
| Kiee. A very underſtandin youth of his age! Pray, 

ſir, let me full in your Nu 

Syl. Well, fir, what have you to ſay to my face? 

Kite. The very image of my brother; — bullets 
of the ſame caliver were never to like: ſure it muſt be 
Charles, Charles ———— 

Sy. What d'ye mean by Charles? 

Kite. The voice too, only a little variation in effa 
ut flat : my dear brother, for I muſt call you fo, if 

ou ſhould have the fortune to enter into the moſt no- 
le ſociety of Au ſword, I beſpeak you for a comrade. 
- No, fir , I'll be the captain's comrade, if any 
8. 
| 2. Ambition there again! ! ”Tis a; noble paſſion 
* ſoldier; * that I * this glorious — 
1idon 


fight a traverſe or two 
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ambition 1 ſee a commiſſion i in his face already: pray 
noble captain, give me leave to ſalute you. ; 
[Offers to tifs ber. 

Syl. What, men kiſs one another? 5: 

Bi We officers<o ; tis our way; we live 
ther like man and wife, always either kifing o or fig 
in But I ſee a.ſtorm coming. 

957 Now, ſerjeant, I ſhall fee who is your captain 
by your knocking down the other. 

Kite. My captain ſcorns aſſiſtance, fir. 

Brax. How dare you contend for any thing, and 
not dare to draw your ſword? But you are a y 
fellow, and have not been much abroad; I excuſe 
that ; 1 ythee reſign the man, pr 'ythee * you 
are a very. honeſt fellow. 

Plume. You lye;z dou ws Tak Urn Sete 

[Draws, and makes up to Brazen. - 

Braz. Hold, hold, did not you refuſe to fight for 
the lady? [| Retiring. 

Plum. Talways — for a man I'll fight 


knee-deep; fo * lye 5 * Plume and Brazen 


the flage ; Sylvia draws, 

who is bel by Kite, who ſeunds to wen Bit mouth ; 

takes Sylvia in his arms, and carries ber off * 
Fi Hold, wheres the man ? ; 
Plume. Gone. 


Braz. Then what do we fight for? [Puts ap. Now 
let's embrace, my dear. 


Plume. With all my heart, my dear. [Putting up. 


I ſuppoſe Kite has liſted him by this time. [Embraces 3 


Kite looks in and fin x 
Braz. You are a'brave fellow, I always fight wit 


man before I make him my friend; and if once I find 
he will fight, I never 4 20 with him afterwards.—— 
And now TI! tell you a ſecret, my dear friend, that 
lady we frighted out of the walk juſt now, I * in 
bed this morning 80 beautiful, ſo inviting ——1I 


preſently lock'd the door But. I am a man -of ho- 
nour But I believe I ſhall marry her nevertheleſs — 


Her twenty thouſand Pounds, you know, will be 4 
pretty 
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pretty convenienty——I had an aſignation with her 
ere 


„but your coming ſpoil'd my ſ Curſe . 
my dear, but don't do ſo again hs : 


Plume. No, vo, my dear, men are my buſineſs at 
preſent, [Excunt. 


„ r 65 40 
SCEN 3. The avakh coatinace. 2 
Enter Role and Bullock, meeting. 


Roſe. Wie have you been, you great booby ? 
you are always out of the way in the time 

of preferment. - 

Bull Prefermedt ! who hou'd prefer hw; 

Roſe. I wou'd prefer you! who ſhou'd prefer a man 
but-a woman ? Come, throw away Iba. club, hold 

up yqur bead, cock your hat, and look 

5 Bull. Ah .Ruo/e, Ruge, I fear ſome body ll look bi | 
ſooner than · folk think of: this genteel breedin 
ver comes into the country without a train o fol. 

© lowers.'———Here has been Cartwhee! your ſweet- 
heart, what will become of him? 
Roſe. Look'e, I'm a great woman, and will provide 
for my relations: I told-the captain how finely he 
ld upon the tabor and pipe, ſo he has ſet him 
wa · for drum-major. 
Rull. Nay, ſiſter, why did not you keep that place 
for me ? yoo know | > always lov'd to be a dram- 
ming, if it were but on a table, or on a quart pot. 

Ester Sylvia. 

Syl. Had I but a — jeg in my pocket, I fancy 
my breeches wou'd become me as well as any ranting 

flow of *em all; for I take a bold ſt why a rakiſh toſs, 
4 ſmart cock, and an impudent air, to be the principal 
„ | in the n .of a 


captain: 
ts here? Roſe ! my nurſe's daughter.! Fl go and 
Practiſe 
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iſe—— Come, child, kiſs me at once, [Kifer 
Roſe] and her. brother; too — honeſt Dung fork, 
do yau know the diflerence between a horſeand a cart, 
pee a cart horſe, eh 
. Bull. I preſume that your r is a a captain, by 
your cloaths and your coura 


Hl. Suppoſe I were, wou d you be contented to lik, 
friend ? 


Roſe. No, no, tho' your worth be a handſome 
man, there be otheis as fine as you; my brother is 
— 'd to Captain Phume. 

Plau do you know Captain Plume 

Be Yes, I do, and he knows me He took the 

ribbands out oF his'ſhirt fleeves, and put em into my 


ſnoes See there I can enen chat Lean 
do any thing with the captain. 


Bull. That is, in a modeſt way, fir, Have 
a care what you fay, Ruafe, don't ſhame your paren- 


N96. Nay, for that matter, I am not ſo ſimple as 
to ſay that I can do any thing with the N but 
what I may do with any body elſe. 

Syl. 80 — And pray what do you expoct from 
mit captain, _— e ks eofiv'© 

Rae. I expect, fir! —— I ex —— But he order 
me to tell no body.——But N n that he ſhould 


poſe to marry me? 
DL. You _— have a care, my dear, men will 


promiſe any before-hand. ; 
Rofe. 1 ang at, but he Promis d t6 marry me af- 
terwards. 


- Bull. Wouns, Ruoſe, what have you ſaid ? 
' $yl. Afterwards? After what? 
Roſe After I had fold my chickens. — 1 hops 
there's no harm i in that. 
____ Enter Plume. 
" pl What, Mr. * ſo cloſe with my market 


woman | 
Sytb- PH wry if he loves ber. (Adu) Cloſe, fr _ 
2 cloſer yet, ſir. Come, my pretty maid, you 


And will 3 a little, 
Plume. | 
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Plume. No no, friend, Tha'n't done with her yet. 
Hl. Nor have I begun with her; fo.1 have a good | 
right as you have. 5 
e.. Thou art a bloody inpodent fellow. | 
Syl. Sir, Livoe'd qualify myſelf for the fervice: 
Plume. Haſt thou really a mind IIs 
Zi Yes, fir; ſo let her go. 
/e. Pray gentlemen do'nt be ſo violent. of 
Plume, Come; leave it to the'girPs own choice 


Will y you belong to me, oro that gentleman? Y 
Ro/e. Let me conſider, you're r 
be- 


Pray, fir, what will you give me? 
Bull, Danna be angry, fir, that my fiſter ſhould be 
mercenerary, for ſhe's but youn 
Syd. Give "thee; child I TH fer thee above 1 ſcandal ; 
you ſhall have a coach, with fix before and fix behind 
an equipage to make vice faſhionable and put virrus 
out of countenance. - - F 
Phume. Pho, that's edfly. done; PII do mere for 
thee, child, Pl bay you = forbelow-len#f, ren ; 
you 2 ticket to ſee a play. 


Bull. A play ? wanns Reo ke the ticket, and let's . 


Plume, Now the natural inconſtancy 
gins to work. 


Rofe. 


$1. Look'e, captain, if wou't refign, Tu bo 

lig kia Captain L e . 15 
Plume. Will you lit ihne if Lgive.up my aue: 
Syn. Iwill. "1 


Plane. Take her, ru change. a woman for a mas 
at any time. 
Roſe. I have heard before, indeed, that you cap- 
tains us'd to ſell your men. 
Bull. Pray, captain, do not ſend Ruſe to the Ns 
ern Indies. 
Plume. Ha, ha, ha! Fe#-Indies No, no, my honeſt 
lad; gps nb" riots nor yo, nor ſhe, ſhall move 
ep farther than I do——'Tis IO” 


rn 
Res. But will you b 10 me, fr, as the 
C | Hl. 


us wound ? 
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Hl. I can't be altogether ſo kind to you, my cir- 
cumſtances are not ſo * as the captain s; but I 
take care of you, upon my word. 

Plume. Ay, ay, Sell a take care of her ; ſhe mall 
live like a 2 and her brother here ſhall be 
What „ you be? 

Bull. O! fir, if you had not promis'd the place of 
drum- major 

Plume. Ay, that is promis d But what think 
you of barrack-maſter? Vou are a of under- 
ſtanding, and barrack-maſter you ſhall be. But 
what's .of this ſame Cartwheel you told me of, 


my dear ? 
Roſe. We'll go fetch him. Come, brother 8 
rack-maſter- We ſhall find you at home, no- 


ble captain? - [Exeunt Roſe and Bullock. 1 
Plume. Yes; yes; and now, fr, here are your forty 
8 | | 
Fyl. Captain Plume, I deſpiſe. your lifting money; 
if I do * tis purely for . wench, 1 
mean - For you muſt know, that among my 
other ſallies, I have ſpent the beſt part of my fortune 
in ſearch of a maid, and could never find one hitherto ; 
ſo you may be affur'd I'd not ſell my freedom under a 
leſs purchaſe than I did my eftate—So before I lift, I : 
maſt be certify d that this girl is a 

Plane. Mr. Wilfal I can's cel rn 125 | 
cettify'd in that t till try ; but 
nour ſhe may be Na for ought that I to the 
cantrary. TI gain'd her heart indeed by 4 trifling 
preſents and promiſes, and knowing that the beſt ſecu- 
rity for a woman's heart is her „I wou'd have 
made myſelf maſter of that too, had not the jealonly 
of my impertinent landlady interpos'd. 

Sl. Soyo = only want an opportunity for accompliſh- \ 
ing upon her. 

R Not : at all; I have already gain'd my ends, ; 
which were on the drawing in one or two of her 
followers. he women, you know, are load- 
. — where . the wives, and you are ca- 
y wry b ; pleaſe the AD and you 7 
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are valu'd by the gallants ; ſecure an intereſt with the 
© fineſt women at court, and you che frvour of 
< the greateſt men 80 kiſs the country 
wenches, and you are ſure of liſting the luſtieſt fellows. 
Some people may call this artiſce, but I term it 
. m, fince it is ſo main a of the ſervice 
* — Befides, the fatigue of recruiting is ſo intoler- 
. © able, that unleſs. we cou'd make ourſelves ſome 
pleaſure amidft the pain, "WEL RET hs 
e to bear it.* - 
. n ine in de. 
de; no me to la f 
n 2 
inn ] ˖———— 


Plane « You mu know, in the firſt place, han. 
© that te to have in m : 
they are always troubleſome and 4 eren omerimes 
dangerous; and l tt e 
< that thoſe who know the leaſt, obey the wr hg Not. 
y 2 all this, I find ing ſo agreeable 
8 ut you, t engages me to court com 
and ie tell how it is, bat I ſhould be uneaſy to. 
« ſee you under the command of any body elſe.'—— 
Your uſage will chiefly | your behaviour; 
DNA that if you commit a ſmall 
I will excuſe it; if a great one, Il diſcharge - 
you; for ſomething tells me, I ſhall not be able to. 


yl. Kad ſomething tells me, Wr if-you' ds dif. / 
charge me, *twill be the greateſt puniſhment you can 
inflict; for were we this moment to go u 24 
eſt dangers i in your profeſſions, they wou d be lefs ter- 
rible to me, than to ſtay behind you——— And now 
your hand, _e — now ' you are my 
tain. 

Plume. Yau friend. eige- ber.] Sdeach ! There's 
ſomething in this fellow that charmis me. 

Hl. One favour Imuſt beg This affair will make 
ſame noiſe,” and I have ſome friends that wou'd cen- 
ks * into 1 

2 ce 
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ſtance of a private centinel of my own head I muſt 
therefore e 
ment, you ſhall leave that to me. | 

 Plame. ' What you pleaſe-as to hat Will you 


lodge at my quarters: in the mean time? You ſhall 
have part of my bed. | 


Syd. O ye! lie with a common ſoldier l Wonu'd not 
you rather he with a common woman? 
erake that the world 
m, which 
miſtake 


. Plame. No, faith, I'm not 


imagines; I have got an air of 
miſtake for in me, as they 
in others for reli ibn — The world is all a cheat; only 


I. take mine, which is undefign'd, to be more ex 
e than theirs which is pocritical. I hurt no 
body but myſelf, and they ab call all mankind——Will 


you he with me? 

Fyl. No, no, captain, you forgot Roſe ;. ſhe's to be 
my bed ſelſow, yon know. 

Plans. 1 had forgot; pray be kind to her. 

|  _ [Exeunt /everalh. 
Enter Melinda 4 Lucx. | 

' Mel. 'Tis the greateſt misfortune in nature for a 
woman. to want a confidant.: we are ſo weak, that we 
can do nothing without aſſiſtance, and then a ſecret 
racks us worſe than the cholick —— I am at this minute 
ſo fick of a ſecret, nn W 
Help mę, II. N 
Luc. Blaſs me; l whae's the matter? 
Mel. Vapours only, I begin to recover If plwvia 
were in town, I could heartily-forgive her faults for the 


eaſe of diſcovering my own. 

Luc. You're thou thoughtful, madam ! am not I worthy 
to know the cauſe? 

4 nne . 
=o 

1 . Not unleſs you ſhou'd find fault without a 
« cauſe, madam, ' 

Mel. Cauſe or oe cont I moſt not loſe the plea- 
* ſure of chiding when I pleaſe; women muſt diſt 
* their vapours here, and before we get h 
* our ſervants 2 to bear with dem. 


— 


Ab. 
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Tac. Then, madam, you had better raiſe me to a 
degree above a fervant : you know my family, and 
* that 5ool. wou' d ſet me upon the df a gentle- 
woman, and make me worthy the confidence of any 
lady in the land ; beſides, madam, 'twill extremely 
F nom have in 
el. I don't find that your defign can be of any 

« great advantage to you : *twill pleaſe me, indeed, in 
. the humour 1 have of being reveng'd on the fool for 
* his vanity of making love to me, fo I don't mach 
©. care 34 © do-priunite you' five hundred Poande upon 

©, my day of marriage. Y 

Lac. This is the way, madam, to make me dili- 
gent — the l of conbdent, which I think is 
generally to bring people toge 
Mel. O Lacy? Leari hold-my ſecret no longer: : you 
muſt know, that hearing of the famous fortune-teller 
ip town, L went diſguis d to ſatiafy a curioſity, which 
has coſt me dear: that fellow is certainly the devil, or 
rr told me the moſt 
ſürpri my — 
* Things paſt, madam, can hardly beireckbin's 
| , becauſe we know — gy Did he 
{ you any thing ſurprizing that was to come? 


Mel. One thing very ſurprizing he ſaid I ſhou'd die 
a maid!” 


* Luc. Die a maid! come into the world for nothing 
Dear madam, if you ſhou'd believe him, it might 
come to paſa; for the bare thought on'e might kill one 
a ur andiwiny hourn———ind fd you aft kim 
any queſtions about me ? 

Mal. Vos! why, I paſs'd for you. 

Luc. 80 die I that am to die a maigh———But the 
devil was- a lyar from the ning, he can't make 
. Ne ee 
11 I'do but jeſt, I wou'd have paſs'd for you, and 
call'd myſelf Lacy but he preſently told me my name, 
et * ** 

"©; tory 
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tory of my life——He told me of a lover I had in this 
country, and deſcribed Worthy exactly, but in nothing 
ſo well as in his indifference.———l fled to 
him for refuge here to-day, he never ſo much as en- 
couraged me in my ng, but coldly told me, that 
he was forry for the accident, becauſe — give 
the town cauſe to cenſure my conduct, excus d his not 
waiting on me home, made a careleſs bow, and walk d 
off: *{death ! I cou'd have ſtab'd him, or myſelf, *twas 
us <=5 van fi ee he comes 1 will ſo 
uſe him! | 6 Ml "KF 
Luc. Don't exaſperate him, conſider what the for- 
tune-teller told you : men are ſcarce, and as times go, 
ĩt id not imipoſhble for a woman to die a mad. 
Mel. No matter. | les 
Wor. I find ſhe's warm'd, I muſt ſtrike while the 
iron is hot You have a great deal of courage, 
madam, to venture into the walks where you were ſo 
lately frighten qu. 6 | 
Mel. And you have-a quantity of impudence to ap- 
pear before me, that you have fo lately affronted. 
Mir. Thad no defign to affront you, nor appear by- 
fore you either, madam: I left here, * 
had in another place, and came hither think- 
ing to meet another a : 
Mel. Since you find yourſelf diſappointed, I hope 
you'll withdraw to another part of rhe walk. 
Wor. The walk is broad enough for us both. 72g 
«walk by one another, he with hut hat cock d, ſbe frettin 
and tearing her fan.) Will you pleaſe to — 
madam ? | He offers ber his box, ſbe firikes it out of his 
Band; while he is gathering it ap, enter Brazen, and 
takes her round the waiſt, fbe cuffs bim. 3 fo 
Brax. What here before me, my dear! 
Mel. What means this infolence? 
Luc. Are you mad! Don't you ſee Mr. Worthy # © 
Ai ob 54's: 2,55 "5 [Bo Bednen, 
Brax. No, no, I'm firuck blind—J#orthy'! odio! 
well turn; d My miſtreſs has wit at her . ends 
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Madam, I aſk. your pardon, tis dur way abroad 
Mr. Worthy, 1 are the happy man. 
Wor. I don't envy your happineſs very much, if 


the lady can afford no other ſort of favours but what. ihe 
has beſtow'd u your . 351 
Mel. I am the favour miſcarry'd, for it was 


_ defign'd for you, Mr. Worthy; and be afſur'd tis the 
laſt and only favour you muſt expect at my hands. 


— I aſk your pardon——- 1 with Lucy. 
raz. I grant it—— You ſee Mr. Worthy, twas nf 
— thot, it might have taken off your head as 
well as mine; courage, my dear, tis the fortune 
- "I" but the enemy. __ kg fit to Lamar: mak: I 
Wor. Withdraw ons, fir! what ye mean by 
withdraw? 
Dran. Vil ſhew yo : | [Exit. 
mir. She's loſt, irrecoverably lol, and Plane s ad- 
vice has ruin'd me: ſdeath! why ihould I, that know 
her haughty ſpirit, be ral'd by a chan that's a enger 
80 her pride? 


| Enter Mamas. 
Plume. Ha, ha, ha la battle royal: don't frown bb, 
- mran, ſhe's your own, CO ave \the fury of 
- her love in the extremity of her paſſion 
of her anger is a" certain ſign that he loves you to 
 madneſs.. That rogue Kite began the battle with 
' abundance of conduct, and will ou off victori- 
ous, my liſe on't; he plays his part ES ncrably; ſhe's 
to be with him again preſently. 
Mor. But what cou d be the meaning of Brazen's 
familiariey with her? 
Plume. You are no logician, if you pretend to draw 
* confeqnences from the actions of fools; there's no 
* arguing by the rule of reafon upon a ſcience without 
principles, and ſuch is their conduct Whim, 
unaccuuntable whim, hurries em on like a man drunk 
with brandy before ten o'clock in the mornin 
But w los: ir ſpdit . A. Us open'd above an 
-hour ago, let's aways © 7 ny 
C4 SCENE, 
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SCENE, A chamber ; a table with books and 


globes. . 
Kite diſguii'd in a Arangt habit, fitting at 4 table. 


Kite. [ Rifeng.] By the poſition of the Heavens, 
gain'd from my obſervation upon theſe celeſtial globes, 
I find that * was a tide-waiter, So a ſurveyor, Mar- 
_ cury a thief, Venus a whore, Saturs an alderman, Ju- 
_ piter a rake, and Mars a ſerjeant of grenadiers ; and 

this is the ſyſtem of Kite the conjuror. | 
I _. Emer Plume and 4 Worthy. 

Plume. Well, what ſucceſs ? 7 
| Kite. L have.ſent away.a fomater and 2 pepe al- 
ready; one's to be a captain of marines, and the other 
2 major of dragoons .I am to manage them at 
night Have you ſeen the lady, Mr. Worthy ? - 
or. Ay, but it won't do Have you: ſhew'd 
Ee that I tore of from the, dottom of the 

r 
. Kite. No, fir, l. -t u or the lf ble. 
Plume. What letter ? 


id * Well, — — —— and I 
© can't afford above a ſhilling for my fortune 
Ale. Perhaps that is more than 8. worth. , 
Ko fs filing . = 

F my s or I'll have my money 
* Kite.. If there be tain in the ſtars, you ſhall have 

your ſhilling forty-fold—rYour hand, ARID, 
Fre by trade 8 ib. 

Smit h, ' How the devil thou'd you en nd 
Lite. — 142 


men Lou were born under Forceps. 


© Smith, 
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57 
© Smith. Forceps ! what's that? , | 
© Kite. One of the ſigns : there's Leo, $6 pittarius, 
© Forceps, Furnes, Dixmude, Namur, Bruffels, Charlerey, 
„and fo forth Twelve of 'em———Let me ſee——— 
* Did youever make any bombs or cannon-bullets ? | 

Smith. Not 1. 

Kite. You' — have or will—— The "AY have 
« decreed, that you ſhall be - I muſt have more 
money , fir——Your fortune's great. 
5 Smith. Faith, doctor, I have no more. 

* Kite. O, fir, T you, and take it out of your 
©" Arrears. 

© Smith. Ad aps ; 

* Kite. The five hundred pounds that's owing to you 
from the government. 
© Smith. Owing mei! 9 | 
© Kite. Owing you, fir——Let 8 rocher 
8 hand I beg your pardon, it will be owing to you: 
and the e of ab agent will demand fifty per cent. 
for à fortnight's advance. 

Smith. I'm in the clouds, doctor, all this while. 

© Kite. Sir, I am above em, among the ſtars 
© In two years, three months and rwo yew; Trad you will 
* be made captain of the forges to the grand train of 
0 * artillery, and will have ten ſhillings a day, and two 
* ſervants ——* Tis the deeree of the | ſtars, and of the 
« fix'd ſtars, that are as immoveable as your anvil 

* Nos, fir, while the iron ic Fly, fir, be 


« Smith. What! what wou d you have me do, doc- 
tor? I wiſh the ſtars Wore 70 the in a way for this 
e. ne place. © | 

© Kite. The ſtars do -let me ſee——ay, about 
an hour hence walk careleſly into the market-place, 
0 * and you'll ſee a tall, flender gentleman, buying a 
yworth of apples, with a cane hanging upon 
. gentleman will aſk you what's 
0 err man, and the maker of your 
fortune Follow him, follow him And now go 
© home, and take leave of your wife and children; an 
4 hour hence exactly is your time. 
C 3 6 Smith, 
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* Smith. A tall ſlender gentleman, you ſay, wit a 
* cane! pray, what ſort of a head has the cane? 
* Kite. An amber head with a black ribband. 


* Smith. And pray of what employment i 1s the gen- | 


" tleman? 


1 Kite. Let me ſee, he's either a colle&or of the ex- | 
* caſe, or a plenipotentiary, or a captain of grenadiers 
—1 . tell exactiy which but an call "Ow | 
* honeſt——your name is | 

Smith. Thomas. 

* Kite. He'll call you honeſt Ton. 

Sil. But how the devil 56e he know y 
name 

« Kite. O there are ſeveral — . of 
e Lincoln, Tom Tit, Tom Tell-Truth, Tom o Bedlam, 
and Tom Fos be gone An hour hence pre- 
IM 9 [ Knocking at the door. 

© Smith. You fay, he'll aſk me what's a clock? 

* Kite. Mok certainly — And you'll anſwer: _ 
don't know And be ſure you look at St. | 
dial; for the ſun won't ſhine, and if it ſhou'd, You 
* won't be able to tell the figures. 


Smith. I will, I will. | [Exit. 
Plume. Well done, conjurer, go on and proſper, 
, 14 


* Enter a Butcher. 

© Kite. What, my old friend Pluck the butcher !— 

* Ioffer'd the ſurly bull-dog five guineas this morning, 
and he refus'd it. [ Afede. 


* But, So, Mr. Conjures, here's half a crown —— 
* And now you muſt underſtand 


« Kite. Hold, friend, I know your buſineſs before- 
* hand 


But. You're deviliſh cunning then for I don't 
* well know it myſelf. 1 


© Kite. I know more than you, friend Von 
0 1 fach  ope knows namere 
than the man in the moon: I tell you, the man in the 
© moon knows more than all the men undes the ſun: 
UF 2 


| Bur. 


Non think the fare will be 


5s ſtats, 
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_ © But. All the world ſee the moon, I muſt confeſs. 
Lite. Then ſhe muſt fee all the world that's certain 
ive me your hand———You'reby trade, ei- 
ther a butcher or a /« con. 

- 1 I am a — * 
- Kite. And a ſurgeon excployivents 
differ only in the — that can cut up an 
ox, may difſet a man; and the ſame dexterity that 
cracks a marrowbone, will cut of a leg or an arm. 
2. —_ dye mean, 1 * what , the mean? 
Kite. Patience, patience, Sargeon 3 the 
ſtars are great bodies, and move ſlowly. 
Bar. But what dye mean by 2. a cofon 44. 
tor? 
Hie. Nay, fir, if your worſhi won't have pati 
2 I muſt beg the favour — ab 
©. lence. 
© Bl. My worſhip ! my worſhip ! but why my wor- 


fe Nay then, I have done. 

* But. Pray, doctor — 
' ©. Kite. Fire and fury, fir! [ Nis in « pafbex] do 
hurry'd ? Do the ftars owe 

any money, fir, that you dare dun their lord- 
©* ſhips at this rate? Sir, I'm porter to the ſtars, 
and I amorder'd'to let no dun come near their doors. 
©: But. Dear doctor, I never had any dealing with the 
they don't owe me a penny But ſince you 
* are their porter, pleaſe to of this half crown 
to drink their healths; and don't be angry, 

* Kite. Let me fee-your hand thew cace 8586 
5 here has been gold——Five guineas, N in 
es hand this morning. 
. , then he is the devil——Pray, doctor 


of woman ? or, did you come into 
bond Ig 
* Kite That's a fecret——— This 1d was offer'd 


| 9 you by a proper handſome may, c I 
4 nard, o = $5 23 a) 


' 4 But, Kite you mean, 


E Kite, 
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.: ® Kite. Ay, ay, Lite. T 
+ But. As arrant 2 ever carry d a halberd. 
7 The impadent raſcal -wou'd NR e a 


« ſoldier. 

* Kite. A ſoldier l a man of your ſubſtance fora wol- 
dier! your mother has a — —.— 
ney, lying at this minute in the of a mercer, 
©, not forty yards from this place. 

* 4 Oons ! and fo ſhe has, but very few know fo 
C. > ; - 
Kite. :I-know it, and that rogue, what's his name, 

, « Kite, knew it, and offered you five guineas to hiſt, 
becauſe he knew-your poor mother wou'd. give _ 

* hundred for your ; 

-| © But. There's a dog — door, 
£ Pl n and tell me that 
this ſame Kite will be hang'd. 

- 5 Kite He's in as much 35 any man in the 
county of Salep. | 

Zur. There's your — you hav forgot 
the ſurgeon-general all this while. 
©: © Kite. Vou put the ſtars in a paſſion. [Looks an his 
5s Books] But now they are dagain-———Letme 
* fee, 1 — _ $4 

© Bat. 


Lite. Recolle&, Pray, ; 
. I ſay, no: 
2 
is to me, ſuch e 
0 e or third, ay — cam- 
that you make in Flanders, 
— will be ſhattey'd by a ſhot, - — * 
there accidentally, and with your cleaver chop off the 
limb at a blow! In ſhert, the operation 


tion will be 
— with ſo much dexterity, that with FEAR: 
N e een the whole 
. Nay, far the: mates: of eonting of « mb 


«PI do't, P11 do't with any ſurgeon in Europe ; but. I 


' ' have no thoughts of making. a campaigu. —— Ta, 


1 
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© Kjz:e. You have no thoughts } what's -matter for 
2 thoughts, the ſtars. have decreed it, and you 
« muſt ge, 
F © But. The aan decree it! Oons, fir, the juſtices 
can't preſs me. 
© Kite. Nay, friend, tis — wy .dufinels, 11. 
© done; only mind this, you'll know more an hour 
„ and half hence, that's all, 42 


© But, Hold, hold, dar. Surgeon-general ! What 
© is the place worth 


7. Kite. Five _—_ pounds a . beſides guineas 
© for cla 

2 Bur. Five hundred | pounds a year lan hour 
and half hence, you > 

' © Xie, Prithee, friend, be quiet, don't be trouble- 
ſame, here's ſuch 7 4 a booby butcher 
accept of five hundred a year —— But if you 
muſt hear it—T'll tell you in ſhort, you'll be ſtand- 
ing in your ſtall an hour and an half hence, and a 


man will come by with a ſnuff-box in his 
d, and the ti of his handkerchief hanging gut 


6 
c 
oy 
6 
6 
4 
4 
46 
6 


© But. Mercy on us 1 — — 

Atte. Look'e there What I ſay is true 

that are to come, muſt come /to-paſs—Get 

he firlling of your —— 
mother 

20 1 pr — 

+ that — 


% 
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© But. Well, well pocket, you ku. 

* Plume. t et, you fa | 

9 Bahn — his be book; 

4 Xiee/T hear the ruſtling of filks. [Knoching. ] 1 
6 fir, tis madam Melinda. 

© Bneer Melinda and Lucy 

Kite. Tycho, chairs for the ladies. 

Mel. Don't trouble yourſelf, we ſha'n't ſtay, doftor. 

» ite. Your ladyſhip is to ſtay much longer than you 


imagine. 


* 


Mel. For what? | 
Kite. For a — Ber: your part, EY 
you won't ftay for a huſband. 17 Lucy. 


Bac. Pray, doctor, do you converſe with the ſtars, 
or the devil ? ' 

| Kite. Wich both; when I have the deſtinies of men 
in ſearch, I conſult the ftars ; when the affairs of wo- 
* uggratite under my hands, 111 %—7ͤ 
frien 

Mel. And have you ivd the devil po my ac- 
nk 

Kite. Ves, madam, and he's and * the table. 
Luc. O heavens protect os ! Dear madam, let's be 


1 If you be afraid of him, why do you come to 
confult him; 

Mel. Don't fear, fool ; do you think, Ke, that be- 
cauſe I am a woman; Im to be fooPd out of my rea- 
ſon, or frighted out of my ſenſes? Come, ew. me 
this devil. 

Kite. He's a ltel buſy at preſent ; but when be has 
done, he ſhall wait on you. 

Mel. What is he doing? | 

Kite. Writing y your name in his pocket-book. : 
Mel. Ha, ha! my name! Pray what —_— ee 
he to do with my name? ' 

Kite. Look'e, fair lady the devil is' Tony 
modeſt perſon, he ſeeks nobody, unleſs they ſeek 
him firſt : he's chain'd up Hke a maſtiff, and 
* led he be let loſe——You come to me ws have 


your 
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our fortune told Do you 'think, madam, that 
can anſwer you of my own head? No, madam, 


the affairs of women are ſo irregular, that nothin 
leſs than the devil can give any account of em. No, 


to convitce you of your incredulity, I'll ſhew you a 
trial of my ſkill———Here; you cacadems del plumo 
 — exert your power, draw me this lady's name, the 
word Melinda, in proper letters and characters of her 
own hand-writi it at three motions—— one 
tis three tis done——— Now, madam, 
will you pleaſe to ſend your maid to fetch it? 
Lon, Ind i! the devil fetch me if I do. 
Mel. My name in my own nnn. that wor'd 
be convincing indeed. 5 

Kite. Seeing's beheving. [Goes to the table, lifes 
1 i2be carpet.) Here, Tre, Tre, poor Tre, give 
me the bone, ſirrah. There's your name upon that 
ſquare piece of paper, behold . 

Mel. Tis wonderful, my my very letters to a tittle.- 

Lac. Tis like your hand, madam, — i. 
your hand neither ; and now I look nearer, tis not 
like your hand at all. 

Rn Ze. Here's a chamber-maid now will out-lye the 
vil! 

Luc. Look'e, madam, they ſha'n't impoſe upon us; 
people can't remember their hands, no more than 
they can their faces Come, madam, let us be 
certain, An then we'll 


compare em. 
(Tales eur @ paper, and folds it. 
Kite. Ang: y ching for your fatiefaQuon, madam —— 


here's 
D {Melinda writes, Lucy holds the paper. 


Luc. Let me ſee it, madam : tis the ſame—— the 
1 copy for my own 
affairs. 


Ade. 
Ael. This is demonſtration. | 
Kite. Tis ſo, madam —— The word demonſtration 
comes from Demer the father of lies. . 
Aal. Well, doctor, Lam convinc'd ; and now, Pros 
| W. 
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what account can you give of my future fortune? 
te. Before the ſun has one courſe — 
ane e gloþes u fntee will-de- fox'd ev 22. if 
71 1 \ What! So mn the ride of my Kate l F 
Kite. Let me —— About the our of ten "Ws | 
morrow morning you a gentleman, 
who will come to. take his leave of you being de- 
ſign'd for travel; his intention of 
ſudden, and the occaſion a woman. fortune 
and his are like AT ddd Lek nd etice 
plump into the other——In ſhort, if the: gentleman 


travels, he will die abroad ; Me BOT INT er 


64 


die before he comes hom. 

Mel. What ſort of man is he? _. 

Kite. Madam, he's a fine gentleman, and a * 
2 2 man of very good ſenſe, and AA. 


Mel. How is that poſſible, d N 
Kite. Becauſe, madam—.—-—becaufe it S 6 
A Woman's reaſon is the beſt for wy. e Wet 


8 Ten a-clock, you ſay * * 
Kite, Ten——— about the hour of ' ex-drinking 
22 hout the l 1 


— 


fa Le 


iſcharge the gea 
* O pray, fir. diſcharge us | 1130 
Lite. 8 the ladies dcn faire. 

Err . | 


FT Kurer Worthy and Plume. 
Nie, Mr. 0 b: ab you were pleas'd to wiſh 8 
to-day, I hope to be able to return _ 2 


4 * 4 * 


Ter _— | 


Kitt» 


to-morrow + 
Wer. III make i it the beſt 


ever I made in; my life, af 
traveller, you ſay ? 
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Kite. No farther than the chops of the channel, I 


preſume, fir. 
mY Knock- 


Plume. That we bare onnorrtd already 
ing hard,] Hey day! you —— 


doctor ? 
1 nnn 8 
L Plume and Worthy. 
— C97 


peacable ſpirit, 
daes g ” Thas I fordfy myſelf ; [Draws 
4 circh round him.) and now, captain, have a cate 
- how you force my Iines. 

Bras. T Wher dott talk of lines! You have 
ſomething like a Sig vad there, indeed; but I come 
to be adqualegd with you, man,—— What's your 
name, my dear? 

Hire. — ; 
ow as Ae hay | tir iaions Yoc- | 
FB: Londow of your name. Where were en! 
Kite. I was born in Alpebre. 
- -Braz.  Alvebra! "Tis no country in Cie eden, 
Tm furs eſs it be ſome place in the Highlands in 
and | 
Kite. Right. I told you Ins bewitch'd. 
Brax. So am I, my dear; Iam | 
4— have had two. letters from a of fortune 
bo RE to-madneſs, fits, cholick, leen, and 
vapours— ſhall I 7 in 36 
Od ay, or no? 

Kite. Certainly. ; 
Brax. Gad fo, oy, A. I 
Kite. « Certainly: Ay, or no. But I muſt have 
the year. and the day © the month when theſe lettets 

were dated. 

Brax. Wh you old bitch, did you ever hear of 
bel died with mn , 


to be mar- 


* 
2323 


- 


By all my hopes, tis Legs hand. 


draw in Brazes for 2 haſband——But are you ſure 
tis not Melinda s hand? 1 


the malicious name that was ſubſcribed to the letter, 
country? ü: 
you juſt now. I once intended it 
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month? Do you think billet-doux are like bank- bills? 

Kite. They are not ſo good, my dear—but if they 
bear no date, I muſt examine the contents. 
* Contents ! That you ſhall, old boy, here ny 

t 

Kite. Only the laſt you receiv'd, if you ab 
[Takes the letter.] Now, fir, if you leaſe to let me 
conſult my books for a minute, ' P11 ſend this letter 
inclos'd to you with the determination of the ſtars 
upon it to your lodgings. 
Bras. With all my eart 1 neſt give kim 
| F Puts his hands in bis pockdts,] ] —_ 1 fancy, 
doctor, tis hard to caleulate the of your na- 
tivi ty—Here :—{Gives him money.] And. if I ſuc- 
— 4 Plt build a watch tower on dhe top of the hi — 
- mountain 5n Wales ot the ftady of afrology,; an the 


- benefit; of: the Corners, - | ILE. 


- Enter Plume and Worthy. 
Wer. O doctor! That Ns wand miles let 
me ſee it; and now T have it, I'm afraid to it. 
Pune. Pho! let me ſee it; '{ opening the letter.) If 


me be a jilt, Damn her, the is. one There's 


her name at the bottom on t. 
Mor. How | Then I'll travel in good carnelt—- 


Plume. Lucy's! 
Wir. Cenainly—=" tis nd more like Melinds's cha- 


.rager than black is to white. 


Plume. Then tis certainly Lacy 


1 8 to 


Wor. You ſhall fee; where's the bit of paper I 


gave you juſt now that the Devil with Meade upon ? 
. Kite. Here, fir. 


Fu. ?Tis plain Gn da fame; a this 


Which made Mr. Balance ſend his N Ag into the 


ts I hew'd 
another uſe, 
but 


Mor. The very ſame, the other frag 
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but 1 think I have turn'd it now to a better advantage. 
- Plume. But *twas barbarous to canceal this ſo long, 


and to continue me ſo many hours in the pernicious 
hereſy of — 6 # that adgelicn creature cou'd 


change: ich Hy a / * 
. Wor. Ri ou mean, A & poor captain, 
ha, ha = —— come, by, 


rrve, and ſhall be mine; Sus is conſtant, and may 


be yours. 
Plume. No, ſhe's above my hopes——But for her 
Jake I'll recant my opinion of her ſex. | 
By ſome the ſex is blam'd without dig, 1 
a Light; rene . le 5 
Sallies of wit, and Ane "oe 
. » Others the juſtice of the ſex condemn, | 9 
And wanting merit to graue paw) 1 8 
Ve hide their own dg 
Prot e on 
Laugh at the vai ours of [le rms 
He magnifies their 
Ry. eee E 
18 19% Wide Ne a 


* 


* 


A r v. 


$ CENE, Jia Ballance's wh 
£4 Enter Ballanee and Scale. 
Seal. 1 Say, tis nat to be born, Mr. A 
Fe Fall. — Mr. Seal, for my own part, 
2 fall be very tender in what regards the officers of 
| . '* they ex their lives to fo many dan- 


, that we may give them ſome 
of 1 — at home. 


© Scale. Allowance! This poor girl's father is my 
© tenant; and if I miſtake nor, her mother nurs'd a 
r they debauch our "daughters 
to our faces? 8 

all. Conſider, Mr, $cale, that were it 5 
= 
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6 * the bravery of theſe, officers, we ſhould have Freecb 
I * dragoons among us, that wou'd leave us neither li- 
© berty, property, wives, nor da hters Come, 
Mr. Scale, th the gentlemen are and warm, 
. and may they continue ſo; the ſti 
them on ewes fan them on to. — Vos ne- 
© ver knew a great general in your life, that did not 
love a whore, This“ I only ſpeak in reference to 
captain Plume for the other ſpark I know: no- 
thing of, 

Scale. Nor can 1 hear of —_ body that does—O, 
here they come. z&t\ xt 


Face Hh, Bullock, Roſe, prifoners 3 conftable and 


Conf. Ma it pleaſe your worſhips, e kek them 
the very / re in fir—— The gentleman, 


deed,. behay'd himſelf like a n ſor he 
his ſword and ſwore, and nnn down 
and ſaid nothing. 

Ball. Give the. gentleman. Bis 8 
Wait you withdut. [ Zæcunt confable and u.] \I'm 
ac tp, EE Sylvia. ] to know a gentleman upon 

ch terms, that the occaſion of our meeting ſhould 
prevent.the. ſatisfaction of an acquaintance. ......... 

Hl. Sir, you need make no apology for your war- 
rant, no more than I ſhall do for my behaviour—— 
My innocence is upon an on foot with your au- 
thority . 

Scale. — | Have not youſeduc' that young 


maid? - 2 
"Ha Mr. "Gooſecap, ſhe feduc'd.; me. + 
80 the did, Il ſwear for ſhe n 


Bal We, then you are ma. child? 
(7s Ka e. 


— 


321 Ves, ar, to my 7 1 

5 Was witneſs 4 
1— 1 da ORE 0 

4 Th 52 57 . ere 11 

N Who was the miniſter} G6 


' Bull 
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Bull. Miniſter! We are ſoldiers, and want no mi- 


. were mad by the articles of 


"Ball Hold thy prating, fool—Y our appetrarice; . 
; pray what does this 


fir, promiſes ſome un 
0. _ * 
8 e means marriage, I think———bur that 
know is ſo odd a 2 hardly you 
under the ſun a in the ceremony; 
a ſacrament, others a convenience, and others make 
it a jeſt; but among ſoldiers tis moſt ſacred——— 
Our fword, know, is our honour, that we lay 
down The hero jumps over it firſt, and the ama- 
zen after- Leap 


The drum beats a ruff, an fo to bed; that's all; the 
ceremony is conciſe. 


Bull. And the prettieſt ceremony, ſo full of pats 


and prodigalit 
Ball. Whar! Are you a ſoldier? 


Bull. Ay, that I am—Will your worſhip lend n me 


your cane, and 1 II ſhew you how T'can exerciſe. 
' Ball. Take it, [ Strikes him over the head.) Pray, 


fir, what commiſſion may you bear? Ie Sylvia. 


l. I am calPd captain, fir , by all the coffee-men, 


drawers, whores, and groom- 
I wear a red coat, a fword, a hat bien troufſte, a mar- 
« tial twiſt in my eravat, a fierce knot in 2 
a cane my button, piquet in my 
dice in my pocket. 

Scale. Your name, pray, fr? | 

Sl. Captain Pinch : I cock my hat with a pinch; 
take ſnuff with a pinch, pay my whores with a ch; 
in ſhort, 1'can' Go: way thing at a pinch, but i tand 
fill my belly.  - 

Ball. And pray, fir, what brought you into o 

ire Wins 
Ao A pinch, fir; I knew you' cointry Nane 
want 'wit, and you know that we town gentlemen 
want money, and ſo-— 
Ball. I underſtand you, fir—Here, phat FO 
= - Aer 


6 


le 
ome 8 N 


8 follow Whorepa 


porters in Londew; ſor 


— 


- 
— CO” —ꝑp—̃— a” —_— — — — 2 — 


2 — — — - 


ee. EE. —_ 


— ———— ere ůZux— —D“ 2 


— 


— - — — — — — — * 
c 
. 
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Euer Conſtable: 

Take this gentleman into cuſtody till farther Som: | 
Roje. Pray your worſhip don't be uncivil to him, 

for he did me no hurt; he's the moſt harmleſs man in 

the world, for all he talks fo. | 
Scale. Come, come, child, I'll take care of vou. 
Sl. What; gentlemen, rob me of my freedom and 

my wife at once Tis the. firſt tims they ever went 

together. + :v $9725 leni 
Ball. Heark'e, conſtable. . [hi pers bin. 

. Conft. It ſhall be done, ane along, fir, 

[ Zreunt Conſtable, Bullock, ard 414, 1 11 
Ball. Come, Mr. Scale, we'll 2 ſpark 

preſently. = | [Exeunt.. 


8 0 E N E, Melinds's 1 
Enter Melinda and Worthy, | 


Mel. So far the prediction i is right, 'tis ten tr. 
[ L6de.] And pray, fir, how long have you been in 
this travelling humour? 
Wor. *Tis natural, madam, for us to avoid what 
_ diſturbs our quiet. 
Mel. Rather the love of change, which i is more na- 
tural, may be the occaſion of it. | 

or. To be ſure, madam, there muſt be charms in 

vari 141 elſe neither you nor I ſhou'd be ſo fond of it. - 


Von miſtake, Mr. Worthy, I am not ſo fond + 
of variety as to travel for't, nor do I think it pru- 


dence in you to run yourſelf i into a certain ExpenCe 
and danger, in hopes of precarious pleaſure, © which 
© at beſt never anſwers ex tion; as tis evident 
from the example of moſt travellers, that 1 ong more 
to return to their own Te" _ 1 to go 
abroad. 
Mer. What pleaſure I may receive Aa: 
uncertain; but this I am-ſure'of, I "ſhall meet with 
les cruelty among the moſt barbarous of nations, than 
J have found at home. 
Mel. Come, fir, you and 1 have been jangling a 
l | great 
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2 while; I fancy if we made up our accounts, we 


ou'd the ſooner come to an agreement. 
or. Sure, madam, you won't diſpute your being 
in my debt—— My fears, ſighs, vows, promiſes, affi- 
duities, 14 jealouſies, have run on for a whole 
ear witnout an yment. : 275 
1 Mel. A year! O Mr. Worthy / What you owe to 
me is not to ant — under ſeven years ſervitude: how 
did you ufe me the year before? when taking the ad- 
vantage of my innocence and neceflity, you wou'd. 
have made me your miſtreſs, that is, your flave—— 
Remember the wicked infiriuations, artful baits, de- 
ceitful arguments, cunning pretences; then your im- 
pudent behaviour, looſe expreflions, familiar letters, 
rade viſits; remember thoſe, thoſe, Mr. Worthy. 
For. I do remember, and am ſorry I made no bet- 
ter uſe of em. [Afde.] But you may remember, ma- 
dam, that— — 97.7.0 AP 
Mel. Sir, I'll remember nothing Tis your in- 
tereſt that I ſhould forget : you have been barbarous 
to me, I have been cruel to you; put that and that 
together, and let one balance the Now if 
you will begin upon a new. ſcore, lay aſide your ad- 
venturing airs, and behave yourſelf handſomely till 
Lent be over; here's my hand, I'll uſe you as a gen - 
tleman ſhou'd be. | 5 
Wor.And if I don't uſe you as a gentlewoman ſhou'd 
be, may this be my poiſon. . {| Kiffing ber hand. 
Ser. Madam, the coach is at the door.  —_ 
Mel. J am going to Mr. Ballance's country-houſe 
to ſee my couſin Sylvia : I have done her an injury, 
and can't be eaſy till I have aſk'd her pardon. | 
Wor. I dare not hope for the honour of waiting oa 
ou. ; ; 
. Mel. My coach is full; but if you'll be ſo gallant 
as to mount your ou horſe and follow us, we ſhall 
be glad to be overtaken; and if you bring. captain 
Plume with you, we ſhan't have the worſe reception. 
Wor. I'll endeavour it. 


[Exit, leading Melinda. 
SCENE, 
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s RE. The Manke-phact. G 


ä 


1 
"belies the 2k colony 
compa 


nine—1 


os, 206 RE e 
ere 
E en 
e us? 
Kite. Yes, fir 4 is a very 
gr en, be tan xc Fad | 
turkey——— Here's ä n 
A BEES 
Eau, Brasch, egg 6 letters . 
, Um, um, un, the canonical derb 
n Give me 2 
bas. 


„Ne Half 4 Pre; if . will, my ar: what. 
haft got in in thy hand, child ? 

642 Ti a projet for laying out a thouſand 
2 2 Were it not Bl oy ng rogers 


it in? 
Brat. You, can't i 


In 4 
7 2 'm = not of Your apinin, my deve—for a 
the firſt place a privateer may be ill built. 
:* Plume. And may à play-houſe. 


rar. Bug a privatee ER? 
may a play- 


.* Plume. And 
© Bras. x Br «proces may ram pon he Galle. 
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Plume. Not ſo often as a play-houſe. | ; 
* Braz. But you know a privateer may ſpring a 


© leak... 
Plane. And I know a play-houſe may ſpring a 
great many. . 
_ © Braz. But ſuppoſe ivateer come home with 
12 rich booty, —— about our 
Plans. "Tis juſt ſo.in a play-houſe—ſo, by my 
© advice, you ſhall fix upon a privateer. | 
Brax. Agreed— But ifthis' twenty thouſand pound 
ſhould not be in {| 


pecie 

Plume. Whas twendy thouſand ? | 
_ Braz. Heark e. . [1bifpers. 
Plume. Marry'ad ö 1 . 
Brax. Preſently, we're to meet about half a mile 
out of town at the water - ſide - and ſo Reads. 
For fear I ſboald be known © <p Weonhy's faiakds,. 
van muſt give me leave to wear my maſk till after the 


ceremony, which will make me for ever yourm—— 
Looke there, my dear dog. [ Shewws the bottom of 


iht letier to Plume. 
Plume, 2 And by this light, her own hand! 


Once more, if you pleaſe, my ie hand ex- 
atly ? Juſt — you ſay ? ; 
Brax. This minute, I muſt be gone. 
2 Have a little patience, and I'll go with you. 
Zrax. 12 no, 1 ſee a gentleman coming this way, 
cha wy be inquiſitive 3 tis Vun. do your know: 


. By light only. 
rer 3 the very eyes diſcover ſecrets. 


Li. 
Enter Worthy. 

Iver. To boot and ſaddle captain; you muſt mount. 

Plane. Whip and ſpur ks of or you won't 
mount. 

Mor. But I ſhall: Melinda and I are agreed; the's 

gone to viſit ins * mount and ben, 

an 
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and cou'd we carry a parſon with us, who knows what 
might be done for us both? + - 


Plume. Don't trouble your head, Melinda has ſe- 
cur'ꝰd a parſon a 
Wer. Already! do vou know more than 17 | 
Pune. Les, T ſaw it under her hand———#Frazx 
and ſhe are to meet half a mile hence at the waterſide, 


there to take boat. I ſuppoſe to be ferry'd over to 
the n if there win ſuck Ming fn mac 
mony. 


. Hor. E parted with Mind juſt now; he aſſur d me 
ſhe hated Brazen, and that ſhe rafolved to diſtard 
Lucy for daring to write letters to him in her name. 

. Plame. Nay, nay, there's nothing of Lacy in this , 
I tell ye, I ſaw Melinda's hand, as ſurely as this is 
mine. 

Wor. But I tell you ſhe's gone this minute to Juſtice 
Ballaxce's country- - houſe. 

Plume, But I tell you, one this minute to the 
water- ide. 


Enter Swan: 

Ser. Madam MHiada has ſent word, that you need : 
not trouble yourſelf to follow her, ee joey 
to- Juſtice Ballance's is put off, and ſlie's to take- 
the air another way. ahh To Worthy. 

Wor. How ! her journey put 

Plume. That is, her journey. was put off to you. 

Ver. Is plain, enn where; when | 
i» ſhe to meet Brazen? | 


Plume. Juſt now, I tell you, half a mile hence, at 
the water-ſide. 


. Wor. Up or down the water ? 
Plame. That I don't know. | 
Wor. Tm glad my horſes N ack, > get 
em out. [Exit; 
Plume. Shall'I go with you? 
Wer. Not an inch —I ſhall return preſently. 


— 
- Pins, You'll-find me at the hall; the Juſtices are 


fitting by this time, and E muſt attend them. 
SCENE 
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SCENE, 4 Court of Fuftice : Ballance, Scale, and 
Scruple »pon che Bench + Conſtable, Kite, Mob, ; 


Kate and Conſtable auuance. 

Kite. Pray, who are thoſe honourable gentlemen 
„ | 

onff. He in the middle is Jokkice Ballancs, he on 

= aſtice Scale, and he on che leſt is Juſtice 

I am Mr. Conrfable ; four very honeft 


be. . Ge I am your moſt obedient ſervant: 

[Salaring the Conſtable.} I fr, that your em- 

anal inline ate much the fame; for my buſi- 

us to keep in order, and if'they dilobey, 

to knock 2 z and then we are both ſtaff- 

— Nay, ben * ef the mill 

a t - 

ti come, brother, you ſhall ſee — 
nnn Now im ſhouider'd. 

{Pars bes ben Poulter. 

— you are ſhoulder” d tor a con- 

9 


— I mn 


4. A481 that's trac——come, now give the 
Conft. Ay, ay, > ae will-<oo we wall te 
i Side: yore Wit rl 
14401 rr 
Conf. That's the way to filewoe a ma with a/wit- 
neſs What d'ye mean, friend : E 
Kia. Only to exerciſe you, r. 
| Conft. — $owveck from ours tht 
we ſhall ae er agree abour it; if — 
Siren me fuch a rap, I had taken 
—— 
Ball. Captain, you're | 
Plame. Gentlemen, I thank you. 
Scru. Came, honeſt n, fit by me. [lame 
a/cends and fits un the. benth.} Now produce * 
prifoacrs — that fellow there — ſet him u 


2 — — ” 


1 — — ,, - ( b 
- _ 
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— Conſtable, what have vou to ſay againſt 
this man ? 


Conf. dave nothing to ſay again kim, an pleaſe 
"Ball. No! what made you bring him hither ? 

Conft; I don't know, an pleaſe your worſhip. _ 
Scale. Did not the contents of your warrant diret 
you what ſort of men to take up? 

Conf. I can't tell, an pleaſe ye; I can't read; | 
4 Cern. A very pretty conſtable truly—— I find we 
Kite. May it pleaſe the worſhipful bench, E-defire 
.to be heard = this caſe, as Sony eountet for the 


Ball. Come abet, you ſhall be — n 
> elſe ur we en n, here for _—_ 
„ 
Kite. This mania bat one man; r 
ſpare him, end the army wants him; beſides he's cut 
gut by nature for a ; he's' fave foot ten 
e he ſhall box, wreſtle, or dance the Che- 
Hire round with any man in the county f gets drin 
_—_— 9 * 2 
_ #ife. You you lie ; an pleaſe. ee 
ſhip, he's the beſt natur d pains- man in the 
pariſh, witneſs my five poor children. 2 
Scru. A 00% "pres = Von = le, 
vou rogue, urſt im a man Es 
| Dan hides? -2. . 
Scale. Diſcharge him, di W 5 
Ball. Hold, gentlemen e, e 
do you maintain your wiſe and five children? 
Nas. They live upon wild-fowl and veniſon, fir 
ths .hnſband. keeps a gun, and kills all the — 
partridges within five mile round, | 
Ball. A gun! nay, if he be ſo good at 8 
ſhall have enough on? 't.———— He may bee uſe againſt 
the French, for he ſhoots flyin 22 e 
„Mir. Ballance ! 2 


155 But his wife and chil 
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Wife. Ay, ay, that's the reaſon you wou'd ſend 
Bim away, you know I have a child every year, and 
E are afraid they ſhould come e ak Sanz at 


Pl. Look'e there, gentlemen, the honeſt wo- 
man has it. at once, the pariſh had better main- 
tain five children this year, than fix or ſeven the next : 


That fellow, upon this hi Noting. mM t two 
or three — 2 l be * 


Wife. Look'e, Mr. Captain, the pariſh Gall get no- 
r = decay 
IS, if there be a man left in . 

Ball, Send that woman to the werd ena. 
— the man 

Lic. Fl take care of him, if you 

Taker im down. 

Scale. Here, you the next—S6t up that 
Vlack-fae'd fellow, he has a gu look; what 
can you ſay againſt this men, conftable ® 
Conf, Nothing, but that he is a very honeſt tha: 
Plane. Pray, gentlemen, let me have one honeſt 
„ for the nevelty's fake. * 
Dall. What are you, friend ? 8 

Mob. A celker, I work in the coal-gits. | 

Scru. Look'e; | e the, 
und the act of hore - enpreſſes, chat we are | 
„ raptor bees ra dey Freon per He 


Kite. May it pleaſe your worſhips, this man has no 
viſible means of a livelibood, for he works. under 


. 
; Plone. Well faid, ; . ee e 


miners. 

Ball. Right, and had we an order of g 
fort, we cou'd raiſe you in this and the neighbs 
county of Stafford, five hundred colkere that wou'd: - 
nun yon under-gronnd like moles, and do more L 
vice in a ſiege than all the miners in the army. 


222 —„ wbt have you to fay for your- 
33 - _ 


rt 


ae + 
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.d. I'm marry d. 

Lite. Lack-a-day, fo am 1. | 

- Mob, Here's my wife, poor woman. 

Ball. Are you marry'd, good woman? 

Ven. Pm d in conſcience. 

Kite. May it pleaſe your worſhip, ſhe's with child 

* Seak, Who many' miſtreſ 
c , F 

„ My F that I ſhou'd 
call him huſband, to avoid paſling for a whore ; and 

ms he ſhould call me wife, to hun going: for a fol- 

* 


Scru. A pretty cou ! captain, wil u 
. ple! pray 70 


Plume. What ſay you, Mr. Kite, will you take care 
of the woman? 

Lite. Yes, fir, ſhe ſhall go with us to the ſea · ſide, 
and there, if the has a mind. to drown herſelf, we 
take care that no bod 9 3 

Ball. Here, conſta 


in my-man. [Exit 


conſtable. ] Now captain PI fit * a oc 


as you ne- er liſted in your life. [Zxces contabe and 
Sylvia.] O! my friend Pinch,. I'm very. glad to fee 


* 


Well, e eee r 
1 5 What then! Ii that. your beg to the 
N 


yl. Sir, I don't care a farthing far you nor your 
bench neither: 
Scr. Look'e 


e, gentlemen, that's enough, he's avery. 


impudent fellow, and fit for a ſoldier. 


Scale.. A notorious rogue, I ſay, and very fit for a: 
foldier. | 


Conf. A whare-maſter, Lenne. 


LF 


Ball. What think you, captain & 
Plume, 1 think he's. a very pretty fellow, and there- 


fore fit to ſerve, ©: 
Sylu. Me for a ſoldier ! ſend your own lazy, lubber- | 
ly KY at home ; fellows that hazard their necks every 


2. day 


by youdon' i him this minute, I'll eave the court. 
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day in the purſuit of a fox, yet dare not peep abroad 


to look an enemy in the face, 

Conft. May it pleaſe your worlhips, have a wo- 
man at the door to ſwear à rape againſt this rogue. 

Hl. Is it your wife, or daughter, booby ? Tra- 
| vit d em both yeſterday. 

Ball. Pray, captain, read the articles ol war, we'M 
r 15 

Plume. | Read: Articles 0 wit againit matio and 
PF ormatlr a 4 . 
: $4. Hold, fir——Once more, men, have a 
| care what you do, for you ſhall ſeverely ſmart for any 
violence you offer to me; and you, Mr. Ballance, IL 


ſpeak to you 2 you * heartily repent it. 
Plane. Look” e young 1 k, ſay but one word more, 
and I'll baild a horſe for you as high as the cieling, 


I Re TO ney a 
you made in y our life. 

Hav. Vat dion made a. ene ſpeech, os gow! 
Huffeap ; but you had better be quiet, I ſhall 
way to cool your courage 
Plume. Pray, gentleman, don't mind him, he's dit. 
Syl. "Tis falſe IL am deſcended of as good a 
 Samily as any in your county ; my father is as. good a 
man as any upon your bench, and. I am heir to twelve 
* d a year. 


e's certainly md Pray, captain, read 


2 Hold once more Pray, Mr. Ballance; to you 
128 ſuppoſe I were your child, wou d you uſe me 
at this rate? * 

* Ball. No 'faith, were you mine, I won d ſend you. 
to Bedlam firſt, and into the army afterwards. 

Hl. But conſider my father, fir, he's as „ a8. 
generous, as brave, as juſt a man as ever. ſerwd his 
country; m his, only child, perhaps the loſs of me 


may break. his heart. 
Ball. He's a very great foolif it does captain; if. 


ever 


17 


Plume. 


+ 
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Plume. Kite, do you diſtribute the ene 0 
the men while I read. 


Kite. Ay, Sir Silence, gentlemen. 
[Phame reads zbe articles of war. 
Rall. V ery well ; 3 DOW. let me beg the 


favour ity —4 not to diſcharge this fellow upon * 
account whatſoever. Bring in the reſt. 


Conft. There are. no more, an't pleaſe your wor- 


maps. Þ No more! there were five two hours ago. 
Syl. Tis true, ſir, but this vogue of 2 conſtable let 
the reſt eſcape for a bribe of eleven ſhillings a man, be- 
cauſe, ay: the act allow d him but ten, ä 


H.. Gentlemen, be offer'd to let me — 
wo guineas, but I had not ſo much about me ; this 
is truth, and I'm ready to ſwear it. a 
Li. And VU ſorar it; give me the book, ds for 
rr : 
Mob. May it pleaſe your worſhip, I gave him half 
2 by N man 5 2 

ce that your worſhips have A 
hope I ſhall have my money again. 

Bel. Tis my opinion, chat this conſtable be put. 
Dar goo men? 3 4 
ur men for his ranſom by to- morro night 

aptain, Mall carry him to Flanders. 

—_— cruple. Rd agreed 

Plume. N. Kite, take the conftable into cuſtody. 

Kite. Ay, ny, ——Si, [To the Conttable.] will yo 
pleaſe to ave your office taken from you? Or will 
you handſomely lay down your ſtaff, OI. 


ve done before you. ? 
{Conftable drags bis flap. 
Bell. Come, gentlemen, there needs no great cere- 
mony in adjourning this court—— Captain, you ſhall 


dine with me. 
Serjeant, I ſhall fleece you 


by 


Kite. Come, Mr. Militia 
now, Ibebevr, without your taking the law of me. 


[Exeunt ones. 5 
SCEN E. 


THE RECRUITING - OFFICER. #1 


SCENE, The feld:s. 


Enter Brazen, leading i in Lucy ut d. 

W Brix. The boat is juſt below here. 

Enter Worthy with a caſe of piftols under hit arm, 
For. Here, fir, take your choice. 


Corng 5 them, and offering them. 
Brax. What! pifols are they charg'd, my * ? 
Wor. With a brace of bullets each. 
Brax. But I'm a foot officer, my dear, and never 
uſe piſtols, the ſword is 1 y——and I won't be 
putwut of my road to pleaſe any man, 
Vir. Win M4 
[Cocks one fel. 
Brix. Look'e, my dear, I don't care for 1 
Pray, oblige me, and * us have about at ſharps ; damn 
it, there's no ing theſe bullets. 


Wor. Sir, if you ha'n't your belly full of theſe, the 
words ſhall come in for ſecond courſe. 


Brax. Why then, fire and | T have caten fnoak 
from the mouth of a cannon, ſir; don't think I fear 
powder, for I live upon't. Let me ſee : [Takes one.] 
fret now, fir, how many paces diſtant ſhall we 

* 

Vir. Fire you when you pleaſe, PII reſerve my ſhot 
till I am ſure of you. 
Brax. Come, where's your cloak? 

Wer. Cloak! what d'ye mean ? 


Brax. To fight upon; I always fight upon a FRO# 
*tis our way ab 


Lac. Come, gentlemen, P11 end the ftrife. 


[Unmaſts, 
Wor. * 1 take her. 


Brax. — go Hom . 1 I 1 
© | Fires bis x you p 
. abate Log — roſe Rat rough whiſtle; ſuppoſe they they had 
© been lodp'd in my gizard now! 
Tuc. Pray, fir, pardon me. | 
* Braz, I can't tell, child, till I know whether my 


money 
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money be ſafe. [Searching his pockets.) Yes, yes, I 
do pardon you, if I Rad you fo fn the Roſe tavern, 
* Covent-Garden, with three or Le hearty rakes, and 
three er four fmert napkins, I wou'd dell you ano- 

* ther ſtory, my dear. For 1 

Har. Aud was Melinda privy to this ? 

1 * No, fir, ſhe wrote her name ypon e of | 
the fartuge-telier's laſt night, N put in 
my t, and ſo writ above it to the captain. 

Mor. And 3 anne», ap" off? 
Luc. At the town's-end ihe met Mr 's Rew- 
ard, who ted her, that Mn. &bvie was gone from her 

father's, * 0 body could 

|S. gone from her father's! this wil bs 

. 8 home, and tell your lady how 

207 wa for her. Lan. 

Enter Ballance ard reward. 

PR... We did not miſs her till the evening, fir; 28d 
1 her in the chamber that wes my 
fac tar you g, we found her cloaths there 3 but this 

you ſon left in the preſs, when he woot to 


has The whize tua“ d with Giver ! ; 
Stow. The ſame. 
Ball. You han't told that circumſtance to ay 


| Stew. To none but * FR worlkip. 
Ball. And be ſure you don't; 7 


ets. Acts 

ow, and tell Captain Plume that beg #0 ſpeak with 
Steau. I all {£xit. 
Ball. Was ever man ſo 1 upon ? I had her 
N indeed, that ſhe wou d never diſpoſe of her- 
telf without my conſent. I have conſented with a 
_ witneſs, given her 282 my act and deed 
And this, I warrant, the n thinks will paſs ; no, 


' - fiſt of 
me df my daughter, and then the mean he m 
have of me, to think that I con'd be fo wretchedly 


OT upon ; — might eneou- 


rage 
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rape her in the attempt, but the contrivance muſt be: 

his '' know the truth preſently 

1 os Enter Plame. 
ray, captain, what have you done with- un 

gentleman. ſoldier ? 8 * " 4 


Plume. He's at my quarter's, I lapped, with the 
reſt of my- men 


Ball. Does he keep company with the common: 
Joldiers ? 


Plume. No, 9 wo me. 

Bail, He lies with you, 

Plume. No, faith T 1 part of my 1 
but the young rogue fell in love with. Boſe,” and has 
lain with her, I think, fince ſhe came to town. . 

Bull. So that between you both, Ro/e * ena 
manag d. 

Plume. Upon my honour, fir,. the had no harm 
from me. 4 6 
* Rail. All's I find—Now, captain, mu 
6 that the fellow's i — 4 court 
was well grounded ; he ſaid I ſhould heartily repent = 

Bei — and ſo T do from my ſoul. 

Plume. Ay! for what reaſon? r 

Ball. Becauſt he is no leſs than what he ſaid he was, 
born of as good a family as any in this country, and he 
is heir to twelve hundred pounds a year. 

Plume. Pm very glad to hear it For I wanted 
but a- man of that quality to make my company a 
2 repreſentative of the whole commons-of er- | 


1 Won't you diſc 
Plume. Not under a hu ſterling. 
Bl. Yow ſhall have it, for his father is wy inti- 
mate friend. 


Plume. Then you, hall have him fornothing. 


Bull. Nay; i y you ſhall have n 
Plume. Not a penny, fr ; I value an obligation to 
pounds. | 


you mueh above an hundred 
Ball. Perhaps, fir, you ſhan't repent your 


genero- 
ty — WII you pleaſe to write » -- 
e 


him? 


* 
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nacket-bogk ? [Gives bis book.) In the mean time, 
we'll ſend for the gentleman, Who waits there? *_ 
nter a Servant. 

Go to the captain's lodging, and enquire for Mr. 
Wilful, tell him his captain wants him here immedi- 

ately. 

2 Sir, che gentleman's below at the door, en- en- 
quiring for the captain. 1 

Plume. Bid him come up—Here” 5 the diſcharge, fir. 

Ball. Sir, I thank you——T1s * he had no 
hand in't. LA. 

Enter Sylvia. 

Sy. I think, captain, you might have us'd me bet- 
ter then to leave me yonder among your ſwearing 
drunken crew and you, Mr. Juſtice, might have 
been ſo civil as to have invited me to dinner, for I 
have eaten with as good a man as your worſhip. . 

Plume. Sir, you muſt charge our want 0 reſpe& 


upon our — of your quality but now you 


are at libert have diſcharg'd n ST 
+ Sy. Dik, d me! 
Ball. Ves, fir, and you muſt once more go home 


to your father. 

_  $y1. My father! Then I am diſcover'd—Oh, fr, 
[Knedbng.] I expect no pardon. . -, 

Ball. Pardon! No, no, 2 your — hall 2 
your puniſhment; here captain, ver her over to 
the conjugal power for her chaſtiſement: Since ſhe 
will be a wife, be you a huſband, a huſband— 
when ſhe tells you of her love, upbraid her with her 
folly ; be modiſhly ungrateful, becauſe ſhe has been 
unfaſhionably kind, and uſe her worſe than you wou'd 
any body elſe, becauſe you can't uſe her ſowell as ſhe 
. deſerves. 1 42 

Plume. And are yau Sylvia in earneſt? 


9. Earneſt! I have gone too far to make it a jeſt, 


fir? 

Plume. And do you ive her to me in good earneſt? 

. Ball. 1313 fir. | 
| Slams. Why then 1 have fav'd my legs and arms, 
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and loſt mp liberty.; ſecure from wounds, I am pre- 
par'd for the gout; farewell ſubſiſtence, and welcome 
taxes Sir, my liberty, and hopes of being a ge- 
neral, are much dearer to me than your twelve hun- 
ond pens cear——But to your love, madam, I 
reſign my freedom, and to your beauty my ambition 
——greater in obeying at your feet, than command- 
* at the head of an army. 


Eater Worthy. 
mr. I am ſorry to hear, Mr Mr. Ballance, al tae 


daughter is loſt. 
Ball. So am not I, fir, fince : an honeſt OD 


has found her. 
Enter Melinda. 


- Mel. Pray, Mr. Ballance, what's become of my 
couſin $ Mia? 


Ball. our couſin Sylvia is talking yonder with 


your couſin Plume. 
Mel. and Wor. How! 
H.. Do you think it ſtrange, couſin, en 
ſhould change; but, I hos. you'll excuſe a change 
that has from conſtancy; J alter'd my out- 
fide, becauſe I was the ſame within; and only laid by 
the woman to make ſure of my man; that's my hiſtory. 
Mel. Your is a little romantick, conſin; but 
fince ſucceſs has crown'd your adventures, ye ja 
have the world o'your fide, and I ſhall be willi 
go with the tide, 
offer'd you in the letter to your father. 

N 0 CORY madam, n and 


2 Mr. K Bh * y, and I ſhall be ſatisfied. 
Mel. . fir, will go a great way— 
when my coufin is pleas'd to Areale, tis * 
I ſha'n't hold out much longer. 

Enter Brazen. 

Bras. Gentlemen, nnn Iam 
not yours. 
Mel. I'm glad on t, fir. 

Brax. So am I-———You hive get a pretty hoaſe 
here, Mr. Laconick. 2 


E 


you'll 2 an injury 1 


expeRt ſhall be made to my friend; 


—— 
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Ball. Tin time to right all miſtakes my name; 

Rr, is Ballance. 

Bras. Ballance! Sir, I am your moſt eben- 


I know your whole generation had not an 
uncle that was governor of the Leeward 1 fome 


years 25 
Did you know him? 

Bram. ae ſir He olay%d at Billiards 
to a miracle——You had a brother too that was a 
captain of a fireſhip<— 8 3 — ms 
moſt engaging way with him—of — © pany 
and then his MU whe — | 
gt was the moſt comical —— Tis, ha, MW 

a, ha! a pickled dog, I ſhall never fo A* | 

* Plume. Well, captain, are you fix" your pro- 

ject yet? are yon fall for the r 

* Braz. No, no, I had enough of a privateer juſt 
_ © now; I had like to have been pick'd up by a cruiſer 

* under falſe colours, and a "Preach ph F for | 
ou _ n I dear 
Plume. But have your recruits, my 45 
Brax. Not a Wel. x 12 

Plume. Probably, 1 fall farniſh you. 
Enter Roſe and Bullock. 
Roſe. Captain, ca 9 8 e 
and have perſuad ſweet- heart Cartwher to go 
with us; but you m promuſe not to part with me 
again. 

WR find, Mrs. Roe has not been plezs'd with het 
fellow. _ 


— * 


bedfzlon or not. 
Sl. Don't be in a Naben, child. F was as little 
pleas'd with your company, as you cou'd be with mine. 
Bull. Pray, fir, donna be offended at my fiſter, ſhe 
ſomething under bred, but if you pleaſe, III lie with 
you in her ſteadd. 
Plume. J have promis d, nadam, to provide for this 
girl; now will you be leas to let her wait upon you 2 
or ſhall I take care 45 ae Se 


* 


Roſe. Bedfellow ! I don't know whether 1 had * 
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J. She ſhall be my charge, fir; you — 
; enough 10 e cre of me, 1 


regret I guit th field, © 
Where 4 bfe does yield; 
EE trade, 2 | 
ER 
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4 We ſeorn the wulgar way — 
Whole Europe now — jan 

The Soldier, not the 21 "$a appears, 

And beats up for a corps of volunteers : 


He finds that muſic chiefly dees delight ye, | 
And therefore chuſes mafic to vie ＋ 


. BED 


the great Opera 
it came off with the applauſe of all 
France; the French ound it 2 little ay roug 


-their devicateſſes . 


ſhort, to * — the preſen 
he R to have 


a . Þ4 1 L O G UE. 
Beat the Grenadier March Row, row, row? | 


———Gentlemen, this piece of muſick, call'd, A. 
Overture to a Battle, was com 


'd by a famous Tralian 
maſter, and was perform'd with wonderful ſucceſs, at 
's of Vigo," Schellenbergh and Blenheim ; 


uropo, exce ting 


Are here to witneſs to ſucceeding ages, k 
That no mufich like the Grenadier's engages. 


Ladies, we muſt own, that this — of ours is 
not altogether ſo- ſoft as Bononcini's: yet we dare af- 
firm, that it has laid more people af than all the 
Camilla's in the world; and you'll condeſcent to own 
that it _ awake, better than _ * . 


ever was 
The Granadier March ſeems to be a compoſure ex- 
celleutly adapted to the Genius of the Enghþ, for no 
muſick was ever follow'd fo far by us, nor with ſo much 


r 


alacrity; and with all deference to the preſent ſub- 


ſTription,” we muſt ſay, © that the Granadier March has 
been ſubſcrib'd for by the whole grand alliance: and 
we preſume to inform the ladies, that it always has 
the pre- eminence abroad, and is conſtantly — by 
the talleſt, handſomeſt men in the whole army. 2 
t taſte, our Author 
ome words to the. Granadier March, which 
d to-morrow, if the lady, 
who is to ling it, ſhould not happen to be ſick. 


This be conclide) 26 be the fureft way 
To draw you hither ; for you'll all obey 


Sef? _ call, tho you Janes 4 bis Ply. Ty 
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0” NCE 'tis the intent and buſineſs of the flage, 

x J To copy out the follies of the age; 

To hold to e man a faithful ohh. 

And fhew him of what ſpecies he's an aſs : 

JT hope the next that teaches in the ſchool, 

Will fbew our Author he's a ſcribbling fool. 

And that the ſatire may be ſure to bite, 

Kind Heaw'n ! inſpire ſome venom' d prieft to write, 
And grant ſome ugly lady may indite. 

For I would have him laſb d, by Heaven, I wou'd, 
Till his preſumption ſwam away in blood. | 
Three plays at once proclaim a face of braſs, 
No matter what they are; that's not the caſe, 
To write three pluys, e en that's to be an aſs. 
But what I haft forgive, be knows it too, 

For to his coft he lately has known you, 
Experience ſhews, to many a writer's ſmart, 
You hold a tourt where mercy ne er had part; 
So much of the old ſerpent's fling you have, 
Ton love to damn, as Heaw'n delights to ſave. 
In foreign parts, let a bold volunteer, 

For public good, upon the flage appear, 

He meets ten thouſand ſmiles to diſſipate his fear. 
All tickle on th' adventuring young beginner, 
And only ſcourge the incorrigible finner ; 

They touch indeed his faults, but with a hand 

So gentle, that his merits fill may flazd : 
Kindly they buoy the follies of his pen, 

That he may ſhun em when he writes again, 
But tis not ſo in this good-natur'd town, 
AlPs one, an ox, a poet, or a crown ; 


Ol England's play was always knocking down. 
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ADS 


SCENE, Sir John Brute's Hou/+. 


Enter- Sir John, /olus. 
HAT cloying meat is love—when N 
the ſauce to it? Two years marriage has de- 
bauch'd my five ſenſes. Every thing I fee, every 
thing I hear, every thing I feel, every thing I ſmell, and 
every thing I taſte—methinks has wife in't. No boy 
was ever ſo weary of his tutor, no girl of her bib, no 
nun of doing penance, or old maid of being chaſte, 
as I am of being married. Sure there's a ſecret curſe 
entail'd upon the very name of wife. My lady is a 
young lady, a fine lady, a witty lady, a virtuous lady, 
—-and yet 1 hate her. There is but one thing on 
earth I loath beyond her; that's fighting. Would 
my courage come up to a fourth of my ill- nature, 
I'd ftand buff to her relations, and thruſt her out of 
doors, But iage has ſank me down to ſuch an 
ebb of reſolution, I dare not draw my ſword, tho 
even to get rid of my wife. But here ſhe comes. 
Enter Lady Brute. 
L. B. Do you dine at home to-day, Sir John? 
Sir J. Why, do you expect I ſhould tell you, what 
I don't know myſelf? 3 
L. B. I thought there was no harm in aſking you. 
Sir J. If thinking wrong were an excuſe for imper- 
tinence, women might be juſtify'd in moſt things they 
ſay or do, 2455 


L. B. I'm ſorry I have ſaid any thing to diſpleaſe 
you. | 
+ Sir FJ. Sorrow for things paſt is of as little impor- 
tance to me, as my dining at home or abroad ought 
be to you. . 7 

L. B. My enquiry was only that I might have pro- 
vided what you d. , 


A 3 Sir To 
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Sir F. Six to four you had been in the wrong there 
again ; for what I lik'd yeſterday I don't like to day, 
and what I like to-day, tis odds I mayn't like to- 
morrow. | | 

I. B. But if I had aſk'd you what you lik'd ? 

Sir 7. Why then there wou'd have been more aſk- 
ing about it than the thing was worth. 

Z. B. I with I did but know how I might pleaſe 
you. 

Sir J. Ay, but that ſort of knowledge is not a 
wife's talent. - (2th 

L. B. Whate'er my talent is, Pm ſure my will has 
ever been to make you eaſy. | 

Sir J. If women were to have their wills, the world 
wou'd be finely govern'd. 

L. B. What reaſon have I given you to uſe me as 
you do of late? It once was otherwiſe: you marry'd 
me for love. 5 - | Z 

Sir. J. And you me for money: ſo you have your 


© 


reward, and T have mine. 


LT. B. What is it that diſturbs you? 

Sir J. A parſon. | 

L. B. Why, what has he done to you? 

Sir- F. He has married me. [Exit Sir John. 
Lady Brute, /o/a. | 
'The devil's 1n the Pillow, I thin II was told be- 
fore I married him, that thus *rwou'd be: but I thought 
I had charms enough to govern him; and that where 
there was an eſtate, a woman muſt needs be happy; 
ſo my vapity has deceiv'd me, and my ambition has 
made me uneaſy. But there's fome comfort ſtill; if 


one wou'd be reveng'd of him, theſe are good times ; 


a woman may have a gallant, and a ſeparate mainte- 
nance tco—The ſurly puppy - yet he's a fool for't: for 
hitherto he has been no monſter : but who knows how 
far he may provoke me? I never lov'd him, yet have 
been ever true to him; and that, in ſpite of all the at- 
tacks of art and nature upon a poor weak woman's 
heart, in favour of a tempting lover. Methinks fo 
noble a defence as I have made, ſhou'd be * 
_ 
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with a better uſage—Or who can tell ?—Perhaps a 
good part of what I ſuffer from my huſband, may be a 
judgment upon me for my cruelty to my lover —— 
Lord, with what pleaſure could I indulge that thought 
were there but a poſſibility of finding arguments to 
© make it good !—And how do I know but there may ? 
Let me ſee—What oppoſes?—My matrimonial 
* vow— Why, what did I vow? I think I promis'd to 
be true to my huſband, Well: and he promis'd to 
be kind to me: but he han't kept his word Why 
then Pm abſolv'd from mine —Ay, that ſeems clear 
to me. The argument's good between the king and 
* the people, why not between- the huſband and the 
wife? O, but that condition was not expreſt No 
matter, *twas underſtood. Well, by all 1 fee, if I 
© argue the matter a little longer with myſelf, I ſhan't 
* find ſo many bug-bears in the way as I thought I 
* ſhou'd. Lord, what fine notions of: virtue do we wo- 
men take up upon the credit of old fooliſh philoſo- 
© phers! Virtue's its own reward, virtue's this, vir- 
© tue's that——Virtue's an aſs, and a gallant's worth 
© forty on't. *©** But hbold—Let me go no further —— 1 
te think I have a right to alarm this ſurly brute of mine 
«© —but if 1 know my beart,—it will never let me go ſo 
far as to injure bim. 
| Enter Belinda. 

IT. B. Good-morrow, dear couſin. 

Bel. Good-morrow, madam; you look pleas'd this 


morning. | 
L. B. I am fo. 
Bel. With what ? 
L. B. With my huſband. 


Bel. Drown huſbands; for your's is a provoki 
fellow: as he went out juſt now, I pray'd him to te 
me what time of day *twas; and he aſk'd me if I took 
him for the church-clock that was oblig'd to tell all 
L. B. He has been ſaying ſome good obliging 
things to me too. In ſhort, Belinda, he has us'd me ſo 
barbarouſly of late, that I cou'd almoſt reſolve to play 
the downright wife — and cuckold him. 


A + | Bel. 
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Bel. That would be downright indeed. 

L. B. Why, after all, there's more to be ſaid for't 

than you imagine, child. I know, according to the 

« firict ſtatute-law of religion, I ſhou'd do wrong: but 
if there were a Court of Chancery in Heav'n, I'm 

* ſure I ſhou'd caſt him. ; 

Bel. If there were a Houſe of Lords, you might. 
L. B. In either I ſhould infallibly carry my cauſe. 

6 bn he is the firſt aggreſſor, not I. 

| Ay, but you know we muſt return good for 

evil. 

I. B. That may be a miſtake i in the nie 

Pr'ythee be of my opinion, Belinda ; for I'm poſitive 

I 44 in the right; and if you'll keep u the preroga- 

tive of a woman, you'll likewiſe be politive you are in 

a right, whenever you do any thing you have a mind 

ut I ſhall play the fool, and jeſt on, till I make 
poo begin to think Im in earneſt. 

Bel. I ſhan't take the liberty, madam, to think of 
any thing that you defire to keep a ſecret from me. 

L. B. Alas, my dear, I have no ſecrets. My heart 
cou'd never yet confine my tongue. 

Bel. Your eyes, you mean; for I'm ſure I have ſeen 
them gadding, when your tongue has been lock'd up 
ſafe enough. 

ZL. B. My eyes gadding! Pr'ythee after who, child ? 

Bel. Why, after one who thinks you hate him, as 
much as I know you love him. 

Z. B. Conſtant you mean. 

Bel. I do ſo. 

I. Z. Lord, what ſhou' d put ſuch a thing into your 
heed? 

Bel. That which puts —_— into moſt people's 
heads, obſervation. 

L. B. Why what have you obſerv'd, in the name 
cf wonder? 
Biel. 1 have obſerved you bluſh when you met him; 
force yourſelf away from him; and then be out of hu- 
mour with every thing about you: in a word, never 
wa; poor creature ſo ſpurr'd on by deſire, and ſo rein'd | 
in with fear. | | 


* B. 
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L. B. How ftrong is fancy! 

Bel. How weak is woman! | 
L. B. Pr'ythee, niece, have a better opinion of 
your aunt's inclination. 

Bel. Dear aunt, have a better opinion of your niece's 
underſtanding. 

L. B. You'll make me an 

Bel. You'll make me laugh. 
L. B. Then you are reſoly'd to perſiſt ? 
Bel. Poſitively. 
L. B. And all I can ſay 
Bel. Will fignify nothing. 
L. B. Tho? I ſhould ſwear 'twere falſe 
Bel. I ſhould think it true. 

L. B. Then let us both. forgive; [kiffing her] for 
we have both offended: I, in making a ſecret, you, 
it. 

Bel. Good- nature may do much: but you have more 
reaſon to forgive one, than I have to 8 t'other. 

I. 3. Tis true, Belinda, you have given me ſo 
many proofs of your friendſhip, that my reſerve has 
been indeed a crime: © but that you may more eafily 
: * forgive me, remember, child, that when our nature 

- . us to a thing our honour and religion have 
© forbid us, we wou'd (were't poſſible) conceal even 


from the ſoul itſelf, the knowledge of the body's 


1 weakneſs. 


* Bel. Well, I hope, to make your friend amends, 
ou'll hide nothing from her for the future, tho? the 
y ſhou'd fill grow weaker and weaker. _.. 
L. B. No, from this moment I have no more re- 
* ſerve; and for a proof of my repentance, I own, 
* Belinda, I'm in danger. Merit and wit aſſault me 
from without; nature and love ſollicit me within; 
my huſband's barbarous uſage piques me to revenge; 
© and ſatan, catching at the fair occaſion, throws in. 
my way that vengeance, which of all nee 
* pleaſes women beſt. 
Bel. Tis well Conſtant don't know the wonknefs 
* of the fortification ; for o'my conſcience he'd ſoon 
come on to the aſſault. 
A 5 25 6 4 
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L. B. Ay, and I'm afraid carry the town too. 
But whatever you may have obſerv'd, I have diſſembled 
ſo well as to keep bim ignorant. So you ſee I'm no 
coquet Belinda. * And if you follow my advice, you'll 
never be one neither. Tis true, coquetry is one of 
* the main ingredients in the natural compoſition-of 
© a woman, and I as well as others, cou'd be well 
* enough pleas'd to ſee a crowd of fellows, ogl- 
ing, and glancing, and watching all occaſions to 
do forty fooliſh officious things: nay, ſhon'd ſome 
* of *em puſh on, even to hanging or drowning : why 
* —faith—if I ſhou'd let pure woman alone, I ſnou'd 
* een be but too well pleas'd with it, 

Bel. I'll ſwear *twould tickle me ſtrangely. 

L. B. But after all, tis a vicious practice in us, to 
give the leaſt encouragement, but where we deſign 
* to come to a concluſion.“ For 'tis an unreaſonable 
thing to engage a man in a diſeaſe, whtch we before- 
hand reſolve we never will apply a cure to. 

Bel. Tis true; but then a woman muſt abandon one 
of the ſupreme bleſſings of her life. For I am fully 
convinc'd, no man has half that pleaſure in poſſeſſing 
a miſtreſs, as a woman has in jilting a gallant. 


L. B. The happieſt woman then on earth muſt be 
our neighbour. 


Bel. O the impertinent compoſition ! She has va- 
nity and afteQation enough to make her a ridiculous 
original, in ſpite of all that art and nature ever fur- 
niſh'd to any of her ſex before her. 

L. B. She concludes all men her captives; and 
whatever courſe they take, it ſerves to confirm her in 
that opinion. 


Bel. If they ſhun her, ſhe thinks tis modeſty, and 
' takes it for a proof of their paſſion. 


IL. B. And if they are rude to her, tis conduct, 
and done to prevent town- talk. 

Bel. When her folly makes em laugh, ſhe thinks 
* they are pleaſed with her wit. 85 ö 

* L. 3. And when her im 


pertinence makes em 


* dull, concludes they are jealous of her fayours. x 
Bel. 
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Bel. All their actions and their words, ſhe takes for 
granted, aim at her. 

L. B. And pities all other women, becauſe ſhe 
thinks they envy her. | 

Bel. Pray, out of pity to ourſelves, let us find a 
better ſubject; for I'm weary of this. Do you think 
your huſband's inclined to jealouſy ? | 

L. B. O, no; he does not love me well enough 
for that. Lord, how wrong mens maxims are! They 
are ſeldom jealous of their wives, unleſs they are very 
fond of em; whereas they ought to confider the wo- 
mens inclinations; for there depends their fate. Well, 
men may talk: but they are not ſo wife as we 
that's certain. 

Bel. At leaſt in our affairs. 

L. B. Nay, I believe we ſhou'd ont-do 'em in the 
buſineſs of the ſtate too; for, methinks, they do 
and undo, and make but bad work on't. 

Bel. Why then don't we get into the intrigues of 
government as well as they ? 

I. B. Becauſe we have intrigues of our own, that 
make us more ſport, child. And fo let's in and con- 
fider of *em. IEreunt. 


SCEN E, a dreſſing-room. 


Enter Lady Fancyful, Mademoiſelle, and Cornet. 


L. F. How do I look this morning? 

Cor. Your ladyſhip looks very ill truly. 

L. F. Lard, how ill-natur'd thou art, Cornet, to 
tell me ſo, though the thing ſhou'd be true. Don't 
you know that I have humility enough to be but too 
eaſily out of conceit with myſelf ? hold the glaſs; I 
dare {wear that will have more manners than you have. 
Mademoiſelle, let me have your opinion too. 

Madem. My opinion pe, matam, dat your latyſhip 
never look ſo well in your life. | a 
L. F. Well, the French are the prettieſt, obligin 
people; they ſay the moſt acceptable, well b 

ings—and never flatter. | 

A6 Ma dem. 
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| Madem. Your latyſhip ſay great juſtice inteed. 

L F. Nay, every thing's juſt in the houſe but Cornet. 
'The very looking-glaſs gives her the Dementi. But 
I'm almoſt afraid it flatters me, it makes me look ſo 
very engaging. Looking affeFedly in the glaſs. 

Madem. -n oy 1 — 6. A a 
all de looking-glaſs in de world. yez moi. 

IL. F. But is it poſſible my eyes can be ſo languiſh- 
ing—and fo very full of fire? 

Madem. Matam, if de glaſs was burning-glaſs, I be- 
leve your eyes ſet de fire in de houſe. | 

L. F. You may take that night-gown, Mademni/clle ; 
get out of the room, Cornet; I can't endure you. This 
wench methinks does looks ſo unſufferably ugly. 

Madem. Every ting look ugly, matam, dat ſtand by 
your latyſhip. 8 

L. F. No really, Mademei/elle, methinks you look 
mighty pretty. | 

Madem. Ah matam ; de moon have no eclat ven de 
ſun appear. : | hs | | 

Z. F. O pretty expreſſion! have you ever been in 
love, Mademei/elle ? | 


Madem. Oui, madame.  [Sighirg. 
L. F. And were you belov'd again? = 
| Madem. Non, madame. [ Sighting. 


L. F. O ye gods! what an unfortunate creature 
ſhou'd I be in ſuch a caſe! but nature has made me 
nice for my own defence: I'm nice, ſtrangely nice, 
Mademoiſelle ; I believe were the merit of whole man- 
kind beſtow d upon one ſingle perſon, Iſhou'd ſtill think 
the fellow wanted ſomething to make it worth my 
while to take notice of him ; and yet I could love ; 
nay, fondly love, were it poſſible to have a thing made 
ON 2 for me: for I'm not cruel, Mademoiſelle; 
I'm only nice. | 

Madem. Ah matam, I with I was fine gentleman for 
«your ſake. I do all de ting in de world to get leetel 
way into your heart, I make ſong, I make verſe, I give 
you de ſerenade, I give great many preſent to Made- 
moiſelle ; I no eat, I no fleep, I be lean, I be mad, I 

| hang 


" 
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hang myſelf, I drown myſelf. Ah, ma chere dame, que 
je vous aimerois ! [ Embracing her 

L. F. Well, the French have ſtrange obliging. ways 
with 'em; you may take thoſe two pair of gloves, 

Mademoiſelle. 
. Madem. Me humbly tank my ſweet lady. 
Enter Servant with a letter. 
Ser. Madam, here's a letter for your ladyſhip by 
the penny- poſt. 
929 Some new conqueſt, Pl warrant you. For 
without vanity, I look'd extremely clear laſt night 
when I be to the Park.—O agreeable ! here's a 
new ſong made of me: and ready ſet too. O thou 
welcome thing! Laing it.] Call Pipe — ſhe 
ſhall ſing it inſtantly. 
* Enter Pipe. 

* Here, fing me this new ſong, Pipe. 


E,S-- oO 5 G. 


r 


x FEY, Ay, you ha hs GD, ty, 
Avoid Philira's charms; 


* The rigour of our heart denies 
a * Heaven that's in her arms. 
* Neer hope to gaze, and then retire, * 
* Nor yielding, to be bleſt; 
* Nature, who form d her eyes of fire, 
* Of ice compos'd her oy” 
< vr, lovely maid, this once believe 
a A flave whoſe zeal you move ; 
© The Gods, alas, your. youth deceive, 
* Their Heaw'n confilts in love. 
* In ſpite of all the thanks you owe, 
© You may reproach em this, 
* That where they did their form beftow 
© They have deny'd their bl fe. 


IT. F. Well there may be faults, Mademoiſelle, but 

* the deſign i is {0 very obliging, *twou'd be a. match- 
* leſs ingratitude in me to diſcover em. 
— 0 Ma. . 
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© Madem. Ma foi, madame, I tink de gentleman's 
ſong tell you de trute. If you never love, you never 
be happy——A ue l'amour moi. 
5 Euter Servant with another letter. 

© Ser. Madam, here's another letter for your lady- 
E ſhip.* 

L. 7 . *Tis thas I am importun'd every morning, 
Mademoiſelle. Pray how do the French ladies when 
they are thus accablees ? 

Madem. Matem, dey never complain. Au contraire, 


when one Frenſe laty have got hundred Tlover—den 
ſhe do all ſhe can——to get a hundred more. 


L. F. Well, ſtrike me dead, I think they have le 

t bon. For tis an unutterable pleaſure to be ador'd 

y all the men, and envy'd by all the women Yet 
Pl ſwear I'm concern'd at the torture I give *em. Lard, 


why was I form'd to make the whole creation uneaſy ? 
But let me read my letter. | Reads |] 


If you have a mind to hear of your faults, inſtead 
of being prais'd for your virtues, take the pains to 
walk in the Green-walk in St. Fames's, with your 
woman an hour hence. You'll there meet one, who 
hates you for ſome things, as he cou'd love you for 
others, and therefore 1s willing to endeavour yqur 
, reformation If you come to the place I mention, 


«« you'll know who Jam; if you don't, you never ſhall : 
«« ſo take your choice.” 


This is ſtrangely familiar, Mademoiſelle ; now have I 
2 r to know who this impudent fellow is. 
Madem. Den take your ſcarf and your maſk, and go 

to de rendezvous. De Frenſe laty do juſtement 
comme ga. 

L. F. Rendezvous! what, rendezvous with a man, 
Mademoiſelle. 

Madem. Eh, pourquoi non ? 
Wo F. What, and a man perhaps I never ſaw in my 

e! 


Madem. Tant mieux: c'eſt done quelque choſe de 
nouveau. | 


LL, 
Ec 
cc 


T. F. 
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L. F. Why, how do I know what defigns he may 
have ? he may intend to _ _ for ought I know. 

Madem. Raviſh ? I would fain fee 
one impudent rogue = Mademoiſelle: out, je le 
voudrois. 

L. F. O but my reputation, ill, my repu- 
tation; ah, ma chere reputation 

Madem. Madame—Quand on Pa une fois perdue— 
on n'en eſt plus embaraſlee. 

L. F. Fye, Mademoiſelle, fye; reputation is a jewel. 

Madem. Qui conte bien chere, madame. 

I. F. Why ſure you would not ſacrifice your honour 
to your pleaſure ? 

Madem. Je ſuis philoſophe. 

L. F. Bleſs me, how you talk! Why, what if honour 
be a burden, Mademoiſelle, muſt it not be borne ? 

Madem. Chaqu'un a fa fagon—— gand quelque 


choſe m'incommode moi —je m'en defais vite. 


L. F. Get you gone, you little naughty French- 
<woman you; I vow and ſwear I mult turn you out of 
doors, if you talk thus. 

pron Turn me out of doors turn yourſelf 
out of doors, and go ſee what de gentleman have to ſay 
to you——Tenez voila | givin * her things baſtily] 
votre echarpe, voila votre coi; voila votre maſque, 
voila tout. Hey, Mercure, coquin : call one chair for 
matam and one oder | calling within] for me: va t'en 
vite. [Turning to her lady, and helping her on haſtily 
with her things. | Allons, madame, depechez vous donc. 
Mon Dieu, quelles ſcrupules ! 

L. F. Well, for once, Mademoiſelle, III follow your 
advice, out of the intemperate I have to know 
who this ill-bred fellow is. But I have too much 
delicateſſe, to make a practice on't. 

Madem. Belle choſe vraiment, que la delicateſſe, lors 
qu'il s'agit de ſe divertir—a ga—Vous voila equipẽe; 
partons, ——He bien ?——qu? avez vous donc! 

L. F. J'ai peur. 

Madem. je n'en ai point moi. 

L. F. I dare not go. 

1 Madem. 
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Madem. Demeurez donc. 

L. F. Je ſuis poltrone. 

Madem. Tant pis pour vous. 

I. F. Curioſity's a wicked devil. 

Madem. Ce'ft une charmante ſainte. 

L. F. It ruin'd our firſt parents. 

Madem. Elle a bien diverti leurs enfans: 

L. F. L' honneur eſt. contre. 

Madem. Le plaiſir eſt — 

L. F. Muſt I then go? 

Madem. Muſt you go ?!——muft you eat, muſt you 
drink, muſt you fleep, muſt you live? De nature bid 
you do one, de nature bid you do toder. Vous me 
ferez enrager. 

L. F. But when ** corrects nature, Made- 
moi ſelle. 

Madem. Elle eſt donc . infolente, c'eſt ſa ſœur 
ainee. | 

L. F. Do you then prefer your nature to your reaſon, 
Mademoiſelle ? 11 * | 
Madem. Oui da. 

L. F. Pourquoi? 

Madem. Becauſe my nature make me merry, my rea- 
ſon make me mad. 

L. F. Ah la mẽchante Fr oi/e. 
Madem. Ah la belle Angloiſe. | Forcing ber lady off. 


' ACT. Il. SCENE, . James's Park. 
A 4 * and Mademoiſelle. 


T. F. E LL, I vow  Mademeiſelle, Pm ſtrangely 

impatient to know who this confi ent 

fellow is. N 
Enter Heartfree. 


Look, there's Heartfree. But ſure .it can't be him; 
he's a profeſs'd woman-hater. Yet who knows what 
my wicked eyes may have done.? | 

i. Madem. 


— My 
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Madem. Il nous approche, madame. 

L. F. Ves, tis he: now will he be moſt intolerably 
Cavalier, tho? he ſhou'd be in love with me. 
| Heart. Madam, Pm your humble ſervant; 1 per- 
ceive you have more humility and good- nature than I 


thought you had. 

L. F. What you attribute to humility and good- 
nature, fir, may be only due to curiofity. I 
had a mind to know who 'twas had ill manners enough 
to write that letter. [Throwing him his letter. 

Heart. Well, and now I hope you are ſatisfy'd. 

L. F. I am fo, hr ; good-by t'ye. | 

Heart. Nay, hold there; tho* you have done your 
buſineſs, I han't done mine: by your ladyſhip's leave, 
we muſt have one moment's prattle together. Have 
you a mind to be the prettieſt woman about town, or 


not? How ſhe ſtares upon me? What! this paſſes for 


an impertinent queſtion with you now, becauſe you 
think 
L. 
turn: by what right do you pretend to examine me? 
Heart. By the ſame right that the firong | _ 


are ſo ? 
Pray, fir, let me aſk you a queſtion in my 


the weak, becauſe I have you in my power; 
cannot get ſo quickly to your coach, 'but I ſhall re 

time enough to make you hear every thing I have to 

ſay to you. 

L. F. Theſe are Grange liberties you take, Mr. 

Heartfree, 

Heart. They are ſo, madam, but there's no help for 

it ; for know that I have a deſign upon you. 7 

Z. F. Upon me, ſir. 

Heart. Yes; and one that will turn to your glocy, 
and my comfort, A qegkavy: but be r _ 
you uſe to be. 

L. F. Very well, fir.. 

Heart. Let me ſee, Your 
I take to be about ſome eight de 
woman's in the town, let other be who ſhe will; and 

my indifference is naturally about the ſame pitch. 
Now * you find the way to turn this indifference 

inta 


vanity, madam, 
higher than any 
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into fire and flames, methinks your vanity ought to be 
ſatisfy'd; and this, perhaps, you might bring about 
upon pretty reaſonable terms. 

I. F. And pray at what rate would this indiffe- 
rence be brought off, if one ſhould have fo depraved 
an appetite to defire it 

Heart. Why, madam, to drive a quaker's bargain, 
and make but one word with you, if I do part with 
1t—you muſt lay me down—your affectation. 
IL. F. My affeQation, fir ! 
Heart. Why I aſk you nothing but what you may 
very well ſpare. 
. F. You grow rude, fir, Come, Auel, 
"tis high time to be gone. 

2 5 — allons, allons ! 


fepping them. — Nay, you ma 


ſhall, walk w 
= 

L. F. What mean you, fir ? 

Heart. I mean to tell you, that von are the moſt 
eful woman upon earth. 
£. F. Ungrateful ! to whom ? 

- Heart. To nature. 

IT. F. Why, what has nature done for me? 

Heart. What you have undone by art ! it made you 
handſome ; it gave you beauty to a miracle, a ſhape 
without fault, wit enough to make them reliſh, and ſo 

turn'd you looſe to your own. diſcretion : which has 
made ſuch work you, that you are become the 
pity of our ſex, and the jeſt of your own. There is 
not a feature in your face, but you have found the 
way to teach it ſome affected convulſion; your feet, 
your hands, your very fingers ends are never 
to move without ſome ridiculous air or other ; and 
your language is a ſuitable trumpet, to draw people's 

s upon the raree-ſhow ? 

Madem. aide] Eſt ce qu'en fait Pamour en Angle- 
terre comme ga? 

I. F. [afide] Now con'd I cry for madneſs, but 
that I know he'd laugh at me for it. 


as well ſtand 
way you 


Heart. 
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| Heart. Now do you hate me for telling you the 
truth, but that's becauſe you don't believe it is fo: 
for were you once convinc'd of that, you'd reform for 
your own fake. * But tis as hard to perſuade a wo- 
man to quit any thing that makes her ridiculous, 
a — tis to prevail with a poet to ſee a fault in his own. 
play.?“ : | 
I. F. Every circumſtance of nice breeding muſt 
needs a ridiculous to one who has ſo natural an 
antipathy to manners. 
Heart. But ſuppoſe I could find the means to con- 
vince you that the whole world is of my opinion, 
* and that thoſe who flatter and commend you, do it 
to no other intent, but to make you evere in 
* your folly, that they may continue in their marth.” 
I. F. Sir, tho' you and all that world you talk of 
ſhou'd be ſo impertinently officious, as to think to 
pr me I don't know how to behave myſelf, L 
ou'd ſtill have charity enough for my own under- 
ſtanding, to believe myſelf in the right, and all you . 
in the wrong. | # | 
D 7 np Lady Fancyful and Mademoiſelle. 
Heart. | gazing after I There her fingle clapper 
has publiſh'd the ſenſe of the whole ſex. Well, this 
once Thaveendeavour'd to waſh the blackamoor white, 
but hence forward i'Il ſooner undertake to teach fin- 
cerity to a courtier, generoſity to an uſurer, honeſty 
to a lawyer, nay, humility to a divine,” than diſ- 
cretion to a woman I ſee has once ſet her heart upon 


laying the fool. | 
P Enter Conſtant. « 


*Morrow, Conftant. g 

Conft. Good-morrow, Fack : What are you doing 
here this morning ? | 

Heart. Doing; gueſs, if you can.——Why I have 
been endeavouring to perſuade my Lady Fancyful, that 
ſhe's the fooliſheſt woman about town. | 

Conft. A pretty endeavour truly, 

Heart. I have told her in as plain Exgliſb as I could 
ſpeak, both what the town ſays of her, and what I 


9 — — 
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think of her. In ſhort, I have us'd her as an abſolute 
King wodld do to Magna Charta. 

Conf And how does ſhe take it? 

Heart. As children do pills ; bite om, but can't 
ſwallow them. 

Conft. But, pr'ythee, what has put it into your head, 
of all mankind, to turn reformer ? 

Heart. Why, one thing was, the morning hung 
upon my . I did not know what to do with my- 
ſelf; and another was, that as little as I care for 
women, I cou'd not ſee with patience one that Heaven 
had taken ſuch wondrous 125 about, be ſo very in- 
duſtrious to make herſelf the j jack-pudding of the cre- 
ation. 

Canſt. Well, now could I almdſt wiſh to ſee my 
cruel miſtreſs make the ſelf ſame uſe of what Heaven 
has done for her, that ſo I might be cur'd of a diſeaſe 
that makes me ſo very uneaſy ; for love, love is the 
yy wh do let the devil 
g Heart. An u vou? 
Can. Becauſe : more fleſh and blood than 
ace and ſelf-denial. My dear, dear miſtreſs, *sdeath! 
at ſo genteel a woman * be a ſaint, when reli- 
gion's out of faſhion. _ 

Heart. Nay, ſhe's much in the wrong truly ; but 
he: knows how far time and good example may pre- 

? 

Conſt. O! they have played their in vain al- 
read 2 Wag two ren Ines 8 fellow ) 
her haſband invited me to his wedding; and there 
was the firſt time I ſaw that charming woman, whom 
I have lov'd ever ſince, more than ever a martyr 
did his ſoul ;? but ſhe is cold, my friend, ſtill cold 
as the northern ſtar. 

Heart. So are all women by nature, which makes 
them ſo willing to be warm' d. 
| Conft.. O don't prophane the ſex ; pr'ythee think 


them all angels for her fake ; for ſhe's virtuous even 
to a fault. | 


Heart. A lover's head 1 is a good accountable wb 
tr 
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truly ; he adores his miſtreſs for being virtuous, and 
yet is very angry with her becauſe ſhe won't be lewd. 


- 
„ 


Conft. Well, the only relief I 1 in my miſery 
p | 
1s to ſee thee ſome day or other as deeply engag'd as 
ec myſelf, which will force me to be merry in the midſt 
of all my misfortunes. 
Heart. That day will never come, be affur'd Ned, 
© Not but that I can paſs a night with a woman, and 
for the time, perhaps make myſelf as good ſport as 
vou can do. „ Fagan 
her nymph, angel, goddeſs, what you e: But 
- heve's this difference *twixt you and I; I perſuade a 
woman ſhe's an angel, and ſhe perſuades you ſhe's 
© one.” But pr'ythee let me tell you how I avoid fal- 
ling in love; that which ſerves me for prevention, 
may chance to ſerve you for a cure. Fg 
Conft. Well, uſe the ladies moderately then, and 
iI hear you. | 
Heart. That uſing them moderately undoes us all; 
but P11 uſe them juſtly, and that you ought to be ſa- 
. tisfied with. I always conſider a woman, not as the 
taylor, the ſhoemaker, the tire-woman, the ſemp- 
ſtreſs, and \ gs is more than all that) the poet 
makes her; but I conſider her as pure nature has con- 
trived her, and that more ſtrictly than I ſhou'd have 
done our old grandmother Eve, had I ſeen her naked 
in the garden; for I conſider her turn'd inſide out. 
Her heart well examin'd, I find there pride, vanity, 
covetouſneſs, indiſcretion; but above all things, ma- 
lice : Plots eternally forging to deſtroy one another's 
reputations, and as honeſtly to charge the levity of 
mens tongues with - the ſcandal ; hourly debates how 
to make poor gentlemen in love with them, with no 
other intent but to uſe them like dogs when they have 
done: a conſtant deſire of doing more miſchief, and 
an everlaſting war wag'd againſt truth and good-na- 
ture. | | 
Conft, Very well, fir; an admirable compoſition 
truely! + 
Heart. Then for her outſide, I conſider it merely 
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as an outſide ; ſhe has a thin tiffany covering over 
Juſt ſuch ſtuff as you and I are made on. As for her 
motion, her mien, her airs, and all thoſe tricks, I 
know they affect you mighnly. If you ſhould ſee 
your miſtreſs at a coronation dragging her peacock's 

train, with all her ſtate and infolence 1 t her, 
*twoauld ftrike you with all the awfol thoughts that 
Heav'n itſelf Fur? pretend to from you: whereas I 
turn the whole matter into a jeft, and ſuppoſe her 
ſtrutting in the ſelf ſame ſtately manner, with nothing 
2 "i * ſtays, and her under ſcanty quilted petti- 


Conf. Hold thy profane tongue; for I'll hear ng 
more. 

Heart. What, you'll love on then ? 

Con. Yes, to eternity. 

Heart. Yet you have no hopes at all. 

Conft. None, 

Heart. Nay, the reſolution may be diſcreet enou hs : 
rhaps you have found out ſome n rn * 
* hke virtue, is its own reward: ſo you and your 
miſtreſs will be as well content at a diſtance, as others 

that have leſs learning as are in comin wan Ar gr 
_ Conft. No; but if ſhe ſhould pro nd at laſt, my 
dear Heartfree. [Embracing him. 

Heart. ay, pr'ythee don't take me for your miſ- 

; for lovers are very troubleſome. | 

Conſt. Well, who knows what time may do? 

Heart. And juſt now you was ſure time could do 
nothing. 

Cons. Yet not one kind glance in two years, is ſome- 
what ſtrange. 

Heart. Not ſtrange at all; the don't like you, that's 
all the buſineſs. 

Con. Priythee don't diſtract me. 

Heart. Na 2 , you are a good handſome young fellow, 
ſhe might uſe you better: come, will you go ſee her ? 
Perhaps ſhe may have chang'd her mind; there's ſome 
hopes as long as ſhe's a woman, 

Conft. O, tis in vain to viſit her: ſometimes 3 get 

ga ſight 
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4 Gght of her, I viſit that beaſt her hyſband, but ſhe 
certainly finds ſome pretence to quit the room as ſoon 


as I enter. 
Heart. It's much ſhe don't tell him you have made 
love to her too; for that's another — natur'd thing 
uſual. amongſt women, in which they have ſeveral ends. 
Sometimes tis to recommend their virtue, that they 
may be kind with the 14 ſecurity. Sometimes tis 
to make their huſbands fight, in hopes they may be 
kill'd when their affairs require it ſhould be ſo: but 
moſt commonly tis to n 
that they may have the credit of being fought for; and 
if the lover's kl'd in the beet, they cry, poor fel. 
low, he hag ill luci and ſo they go to cards. 
Conft. Thy injuries to women are not to be 
Look to't, if eyer you fall into their hands 
N They can't uſe me worſe: than they do you, 
that ſpeak well of em. O ho! here comes the knight, 
Enter Sir John Brute. 
Heart: Your humble ſervant, Sir Joby, 
Sir F. Servant, fir, 
Heart. How does ; "500i 
Sir J. Pox o' my family? 
Conf. eee I han't ſeen her abroad 
a good while, 
Sir J. Dor I don't know how the does, not I ; he 
1 enough yeſterday, I han't been at Ones to- 
t 
"Conf. What, were you out of town ? 
Sir F. Out of town! no, I was drinking. | 
Conft. You are a true Englimen; don't know your 
own happineſs. If I were married to ſuch a woman, 
I would not be from her a night for all the wine in 


France. 


Sir J. Not from her !——Oons—what a tims 
ſhould a man have of that ! 


Heart. Why there's no diviſion, I hope. 
Sir J. No; but there's a conjunction, and that's 
worſe ; a pox of the parſon ———— Why the plague 


don't you two marry ? I fancy Lloopk like the devil to 
yon. 


Heart. 


—— nn OO een mo. 
— 


— 


om” «aw ww — 
* 
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: Heart. Why, you don't think you have hors, 40 


u ? 
| Sir J. No, I believe uy wife's religion will keep 
her honeſt. 

Heart. And what will make her keep her religion ? 

Sir F. Perſecution ; and therefore ſhe ſhall have it. 
a Heart. Have a care, knight, women are tender | 

Ngs. 

Sir F. And yet, methinks, "tis a hard matter to 

© Br Ow: gas © ef 

C Fye, you have one the wives 5 
the — and yer you fem the moſt uneaſy huſband. 

Sir J. Beſt wives — the woman's well enough; ſhe 
has no vice'thas I 00 but ſhe's a wife, and 
damn a wife; if I were married to a hogſhead of 
Claret, matrimony would make me hate it. - 
Hart. Why did you marry then ? you were old 
5 to know your own mind. 

. Why did I marry? I married becauſe I had 
a mind to lie with her, and ſhe would not let me. 

Heart. Why did you not raviſh her? 

Sir F. Yes, and i have hedg” d myſelf into forty 

uarrels with her relations, beſides buying my pardon: 

. more than all that, you muſt know, I was afraid of 
being damn'd in thoſe days: for I kept ſneaking, cow- 
ardly company, fellows that went to church, ſaid grace 
to their meat, and had not the leaſt tincture of ary 


abot them. 


Heart. But I think you are got into a better gang 


now. 


"00-6 e fo, ay dere K bene 


and glove: I believe we rl bones 3 


ther to- night; have you a mind to ſhare a frolick . 
Conſt. Not I, n ; my talent hes to ſofter exer- 
ciſes. - 

Sir F. What, a e and a ſtrrumpet A por 
of venery, I ſay. Will you roms and drink wich me 
this afternoon ? / 

Conſt. I can't drink to ay, but we'll come, and fir 
an hour with you if you will. - E; . 

4 | | Sir 


cret long. 


| 2 


8 


only thing on 
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Sir P fit an hour ? wh can't 
4 7 hugh, pox, y * 


Conft, Becauſe I'm to ſee my miſtreſs, 
Sir F. Who's that ? 
* Conf, Why, * 
5 4 4 | _ 
_ Conft. So won't I. 
Sir F. Why? © 
Conf. ann 
Sir J. Would my wife knew it, *rwonld be no be 


Conft. Why, do e 

Sr. oO ma py | 

Heart, Priythee, tell it her to try, Confrant. 

Ea No, pr'ythee, don't, that I mayn't be plagy'd 
with it 


* rn Pl hold you a guinea you don't make. her 
tell it 


Sir J. FU hold a guinea I do. 
Which — | 
Sir 7. Why I'll 3 
Heart. Nay, 2259 png that will. | 
Sir J. Oons, „ eee 
themes in the univerſe: there 

let's hear no more of my wife, nor your mi- 
— —_—_ —— 
a petticaat, except 8 
1 with Betty Sands at the head of em, who 
are drunk with Wege and I ten times in 


P 
into that of feeling. This procesding of his is che 
can make von fortunate. If any 
ing can prevail with her to accept af a gallant, tis 
kis ill uſage of her; for 1 wall do more for re- 
be ia dats ie » 

| : cart, 
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heart, I have great hopes for you: and fince I can't 
bring you quite off her, I'Il endeavour to bring you 


quite on; for a rat lover is the damneſt compa- ; 


nion upon earth. 


Cenſt. My dear friend, fatter me a little more with 
theſe hopes; for whilſt they prevail, 1 have Heaven 


within me, and could melt with joy. 
Heart. Pray no melting yet; let things 


« firſt.” This afternoon perkags s we ſhall make ſome 
advance. Ia the mean while, let's go dine at Locket”s, 


go farther 


and let hope get you a ſtomach. - [Excunt. | 


SCENE, Lady Fancyful's Houſe. 1 
Enter Lady Fancyful and Mademoiſelle. 


Mademoiſelle ? 
. Madem. Inteed, matem, to ſay de trute, he want 
leetel breeding. 

L. F. Good-breeding ! he wants to be caned, Ma- 
demaiſelle * an inſolent fellow! and yet let me expoſe 
my weakneſs, tis the only man on earth I cou'd re- 
ſolve to diſpenſe my favours on, were he but a * 
gentleman. Well! did men but know how d 


L. F. Did you ever ſee any thing ſo importune, 


impreſſion a fine gentleman makes in a lady's — 8 


they would reduce all their ſtudies to that of good- 


breeding alone. 
Eater Cornet. 


0 Cor: Madam, here's Mr. Treble. He has dhe 
home the verſes you lhdyhip made, and gave him 


to ſet. 


T. F. O. let him come in by all means. Now 


7 "MEE, am I going to be unſpeakably happy. 
| Enter Treble. 
c 80, Mr. 7; reble, you have ſet my little dialogue? 


© Trcb. Yes, madam; and 1 hope your lad ffri will 
be pleas'd with 1 it. £57 


IT. F. O, no doubt on't; for really, Mr. 75 reble, 


©. you ſet all things to a wondef: but your muſick is in 


particular 3 when you: have my words to 


6 cloath in't. 
: * * 0 4 Treb. 


% 


- | THE PROVOKRD WIFE. 27 


.< Treb. Your words themſelves, madam, have ſo 
much muſick in em, they inſpire mne. 

* L. F. Nay, now you make me bluſh, Mr. 7. -eble; 
but © pray let's hear what you have done. 

* Treb. You ſhall, madam. N 


© ASONG, obe ſung between a man and a woman. 


M. H bw ph, the world's on fre; 
A e book ads the warts 4 Sz 
W. The world may then in flames expire, 
© And 7255 that /o it dies. 
© M. Bk the / 
* Who then ing our 44% 7 
W. n eee Bede 
© The God's ſhall altars raiſe. 


* Treb. How does your ladyſhip like * dns + 
L. F. Rapture, rapture, Mr. Treble, I'm all rap- 
© ture. O wit and art, what power you have when 
« zoin'd! I muſt needs tell you the birth of this little 
dialogue, Mr. Treble. Its father was a dream, and 
its mother was the moon. I dream'd that by an 
* unanimous vote, 1 was choſen queen of that pale 
„world; and that the firſt time I appear'd upon my 
© throne——all my ſubjects fell in love with me. Juſt 
a * then Lwak'd, and ſeeing pen, ink and paper lie idle 
upon-the table, I ſlid into my W n and 


: 1 21 tu. 
* Treb, So I gueſs the dialogue, madam, is ſup- 
© pos'd to be 2 your maj and your firſt mini- 


© fter of ſtate. 
CL. F. Juſt; he, as miniſter; adviſes me to trouble 
my head _— an welfare of my nr cab Be age I. 
© as ſovereign, find a 1m nent ut 
6 ie wn tall, Mr. Tre eke v6 never n. 
© other new ſong ? | 
© Treb. Madam, I have one in my t, came 
out but yeſterday, Meme hs ee 
N 1 64: 4 
'Bz J. F. 


>.” 
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I. F. By all means. Here, Pipe, make what 


2 muſick you can of this ſong, here. 


OT * . 
IV ee el dwells above 
, Half fo fair as ber I love, 
© Heaven knows, how ON receive me : 
! be He ſmiles Tin bleſt indeed; © 
= / ſhe frowns, Pm quickly freed ; = 

E 
None can love ber more than J. 
1 Ter. fe meer ſhall make me die. 


flame can never warm her ; 
beauty Pl adore, 


* Cruelty will fo deform ber. 


-4 4 F. Very well: this is Heartfre's poetry vid. 
out queſtion. 


* Treb, eee ladyſhip pleaſe to ing yourſelf 
© this morm 

HRK Mr. Treble, my cold is till ſo bar- 
*- barous to refuſe me that pleaſure : he, he, gem. 
© Treb. I'm very ſorry it, madam : methinks all 
as mankind ſhould turn phyſi for the cure on t. 

1. G ————— there's 
© few that know me, but have offer d their remedy. - 

© Treb. They have reaſon, madam; for I know no-' 
ſings ſo near a cherubim as your 


__ 
L. F. What 1 do, 13 to l and 
care, Mr. Treble. People do fatter me indeed that I 


uoi in the conduct of it, 
1 


have a voice, and a je- ne 
„anne truly I be- 
* gin to believe ſo, ſince what n'd Cother night: 
« wou*d you think it, Mr. Treble walking pretty late in 
© the , (for I often walk late in the park, Mr. 
6. ) a whim took me to ſing Chevy and 
© wou'd ou believe it? next morning I had three copies 
: of verſes, and ſix „ at my levee 7. ö 
r 


( 


THE PROVOK D WIFE. 2g 


© Treb. And without all diſpute you deſerv'd as 
many more, madam. Are there any further com- 

*,mands for your ladyſhip's humble fervant? 

L. F. Nothi at this time, Mr. Treble. 
But I ſhall expelt you here every morning for this 
month, to ſing my little matter there to me. Pl 
© reward you for your pains. 

Feb, O lord, m — 

L. F. Good - morrow, ſweet Mir. Treble. 

* Treb. Your ladyſhip's moſt obedient ſervant. 

. 1 Treb.“ 
Emer fervant. 


Serv. Will your ladyſhip 1 
. — . Eri 


Exir Servant. 
free has bewitch'd me, Mademoiſelle. 


+ JT 

© You. 
© can't — n my 
el he more poll I vow. *tis 


batons © 4.4 e you 


Why truly believe I Won - d ſoon ſubdue his 
brutality; for without doubt, he has a ſtrange penchane 
to grow fond of me, in ſpite of his averſton to the 
ſex, elſe he wou'd ne'er have taken ſo much pains 
about me. Lord, how wou'd ſome poor crea- 
tures be of ſuch a conqueſt * bat T alas, I don't know . 
how to receive as a favour, what I take to be ſo infinitely 
my due. But what ſhall 1 do to new mould him, 
Mademoiſelle ? for till then he's my utter averſion. 
Madem. Matam, you muſt laugh at him in all de 
lace dat you meet him, and turn into de reticule all 
ſay, and all he do. 
I. F. Why truly, file has er es 
uſe toreform ill-manners. Beſides, tis my particular 
talent to ridicule folks, I can be ſevere, Kaan gely ſe- 
vere, when Iwill, Mademoi/elle———— Give me the pen | 


B 3 


| 
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and ink — find myſelf whimfical ——PY write 
to him Or PH let it alone, and be ſevere upon him 
that way | Sitting down to write, rifing up again. Yet 
active ſeverity is better than — [ Sitting. down. | 
| n— as — . for every laſh I give 

him, perhaps he'll take for a favour. [Ring. — Yet 
tis a ities ſo much ſatire ſhould be loſt. 
[ Sitting. 2 — it ſhou'd have a wrong effect 
upon him, twould diſtract me. [Ring. I—— Well, I 
— write tho' aſter all. Sitting J— Or PII let it 
alone, which is the ſame thing. 22 ] 


Madem. 15 e nen «cd 


* nn —— — 
4 © T II. Scene opens. 
Fir Joha, Lach Brute, and Belinda riſing frow 45 table 
Sir J. ERE; take away the things; 1 
II company. But firſt bring me z Pl 
; Snook... » [Fon fervant. 
r 1 Sir John, 1 leave 
f that naſty cuſtom. : Z 
Sir FJ. Pr'ythee don't be im tinent. 
Bal. [to Lady Brute.] I wonder who thoſe are he 
expects this afternoon? _ 
Ii. B. I'd, give the world to know; perhaps tis 
Cenftant, he comes here ſometimes ; if it does prove 
him, I'm refolv'd Pl ſhare the viſit. 1 
Bel. We'll ſend for our work and fit here. 
L. B. He'll choak us with, his tobacco. 
Bel. Nothing will choak us when we are doing what 
we have.a to. Lovewell! _ 
Ester Lovewell. 
Lov. Madam. 


L. B. Here; bring my coulin's work. and mine 
Var in, [Exit. Lov. 4 re- enters with their work. 


_ Sir J. Why, can't you work ſomewhere elſe ? 
L. B. We hall be careful not to diſturb you, far. 


Bel. Your pipe would make you too thoughtful, 


uncle, 
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uncle, if you were left alone our — png will 
cure your ſpleen. 

Sir J. Will it fo, Mrs. Pert! now I believe it will 
fo increaſe it. ¶ Sitting and ſneaking. ] I ſhall take my 
on houſe for a -mill. 


L. B. [ afide. } Don't let's mind him ; let 
him ſay what he will. 

Sir J. A-woman's tongue a cure e b 
Oons—— [ade] If a man had got the . 
they'd be for applying the ſame remedy. 


L. B. You have done a re N Belinda, ſince 
yeſterday. 


Bel. Yes, I have work'd very hard; how do you 
fringe 


like it ? 


I. B. O,*tis the in the world. Well, 
eoulin, you have the ha — fancy: pr'ythee adviſe 
me about altering my Kc. petticoat. 
Sir J. A pox o' n here's ſuch a prat- 
* a man can't. digeſt his own thoughts for you. 
.- Don't anſwer him L.] Well, what do 
you — me? 
Bel. Why , really, I would not alter it at all. Me- 
- thinks *tis Ar as it is. 
L. B. Ay, that's true: but you know one 


: weary of the prettieſt things'1 in the world, bo rs one 
has had em longs 


Sir J. Yes, I have tau ht W 

Bel. Shall we provoke him a little? a 

L. B. With all my * Belinda, don't you long 
'to be married ? 

Bel. Why, there are bow things 1 in it I could like 
well en | 

L. B. What do . think you ſhou'd diſlike ? 

Bel. My huſband, a hundred tu one elſe. 

L. B. O ye wicked wretch! ſure you don't ſpeak 
as you think. 

Bel. Yes, I do: eſpecially if he ſmoak'd tobacco. 

[ He looks earneſtly at em. 

L. B. Why, that many times takes off worſe ſmells 

Bel. e e On 

| 4 . 
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L. B. So ſome men will, to keep their wives from 


coming near em. 

Bel. Then thoſe wives ſhou'd cuckold em at a diſ- 
tance. 
' He riſes in « fury, throws bis pige as * om, and driver 
'em out. As they run of, Conſtant and Heartfree 
enter. Lady Brute runs again Conſtant. 

Sir *Oons, you gone up ſtairs, you con- 
Fa" 46 frumpers you, or I'll cuckold you with a 
ven nee. 

L. B. O Lord, he'll beat us, he'll beat us. "RY 
* Mz. Conſtant, ſave us. [Excunc. 

Sir F. I'll cuckold you with a 

Conf. Heav'n ! fir Joba, what's the matter > 
Sir J. Sure, if woman had been ready created, 
the devil, inſtead of being kick'd down into hell, had 
been marry'd. 

Heart. Why, what new plague have you found now ? 

Sir F. Why theſe two gentlewomen did but hear 
me ſay, I expefted you here this afternoon ; upon 
which, they preſently reſolv'd to take up the room, 
0 purpoſe co plague me and my friends. ; 
Conft. Was that all? why we ſhou'd. baue been 


glad of their company. 
Sir 7. Then ſhould beve born weary of 
for I can't reliſh both together. They found fa + with 


my ſmoaking tobacco too; and faid men ſtunk. But 
I 2 a . mind to ſay ſomething. 
againſt the ladies, pray. 

97 - Split the ladies Come, will you fit down? 
give us ſome wine, fellow ? you won't ſmoak ? 

Conft. No, nor drink neither at this time, 1 muſt 
aſk your n. 

9 7. What, this miſtreſs of yours runs in your 
head! P11 warrant it's ſome ſuch minx as 
my wife, that's grown ſo dainty of late, ſhe finds fault 
even with a dirty ſhirt. | 

Heart. That a woman my do, and not be very 
neither. 

1 « Pox of the womens let drink.” Came, 
you 
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Conſt. I think I ſhall ſwoon. 

Heart. I'Il ſpeak firſt then, whilſt 

L. B. We think ourſelves oblig'd, gentlemen, to 
cone and Los ou — for your 1 . 

e were juſt upon being devour'd by the dragon. 
Biel. Did not his fames xt oct ag down, 
gentlemen. 

Heart. Truly, ladies, we did un ſome hard- 
ſhips ; and ſhould have done more, if ſome greater 
heroes than ourſelves hard by had not diverted bim. 

Conſt. Tho I'm glad of the ſervice, you are pleas'd 
to ſay we have done you; yet Pm ſorry we could do it 
in no other w as than by making ourſelves privy to 
what you woul perhaps 4 kept a ſecret. 

TI. 3. For Sir Jobn's part, I ſuppoſe he defign'd it 
no ſecret, fince he m ſo much noiſe. And for 
myſelf, truly Pm not much concern'd, ſince tis fallen 
only into this gentleman's hands and yours; ; who, I 
have many reaſons to 3 will neither interpret 
nor re any thing to my vantage. 

Cont. 1 Your —— opinion, madam, was what 1 
fear'd I never could have merited. | 

I. B. Your fears were vain then, fir; for Im jaſt 
to every body. | 

Heart. Pr'ythee, Conſtant, what ist you do to get 
the lady's zoad opinions; for I'm a novice at it ? 

Bel. Sir, will you give me leave to inſtruct you? | 

Heart. Yes, has I will with all my ſoul, madam. 

Bel. Why then ou muſt never be ſlovenly ; never be 
out of 8 « fare well and cry roaſt-meat,” ſmoak. 
tobacco, nor drink but * you are dry. 

Heart. That's 

Conſt. Nay, * you a1. his bottle from him, you 
710 N bl th tl love 

Bel. Why, is it e the eman. can 
drinking! E on * 

Peg Only by way of antidote; PS 

' Bel. Againſt what, pray? N 

Heart. oy ſt — madam. 

L. B. Are you afraid of being in leve, fis ? 2 

arts 


you fc breath. 
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Heart. I ſhou's, if there were any danger of it. 
L. B. Pray why ſo? | 
Heart. Becauſe I always had an averfion to being 
us'd like a dog. | 

Diel. Why, truly, men in love are ſeldom us'd better. 
L. B. But was you never in love, fir ? | 

Heart. No, I thank Heav'n, madam... 
Bel. —_— where got you your leatning then? 

Heart. From other people's expence. 

Bel. That's being a ſpunger, fir, which is ſcarce- 
honeſt : if you'd buy ſome experience with your own 
money, as twould be fairlier got, ſo twould ſtick 
longer by you. 

| Enter Footman. 


' Foet. Madam, here's my Lady Fancifwl, to wait 
upon your ladyſhip.. "ng | 
Z. Shield me, 7 Heaven! what an inunda- 
tion of impertinence is here coming upon us ? 
«> Fancyful, who runs firft to Lady Brute,. 


: then to Belinda, Liang en. Folge 

L. F. My dear lady 58 Belinda, me- 
thinks *tis an age fince I ſaw you. | | 
Ti. B. Yet tis but three days; ſure you have paſs'd. 
your time very ill, it ſeems ſo long to you. , 

L. F. Why really, to confeſs the truth to you, I am 
ſo everlaſtingly fatigu'd with the addreſſes of unfortu- 
nate gentlemen, that, were it not. fot the extravagancy 
of the example, I ſhou'd een tear out theſe wicked eyes 
with my own fingers, to make both myſelf and man- 
kind eafy. What think you on't, Mr. Heartfree, for 

I take you to be my faithful adviſer ? 

Heart. Why truly, madam— think—every project 
that is for the good of mankind, ought to be encourag'd.. 

L. F. Then I have your conſent, fir? beat 

| Heart. To do whatever you pleaſe, madam. 

L. F. You had a much more limited complaiſance 
this morning, fir. Would you. believe it, ladies 7 
the gentleman has been ſo exceeding generous, to 
tell me of above fifty faults, in leſs time than it was. 
well poſſible for me to commit two of em. ; 

b b Conſt, 
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e. mall take one glaſs, tho” I ſend for a box of 
ozenges to ſweeeten your mouth after it. 


Conf. Nay, if one glaſs will ſatisfy you, I'll drink 
it, vr \ Bi utting you to that expence. 

Sir J. Why that's honeſt. Fill ſome wine, firrah; ; 
ſo here's to you, gentlemen—A wife's the devil. To 
your being bath married. ._ - LT drink. 

Heart. O, your moſt humble ſervant, fir. 

Sir F. Well, how do you like my wine ? 

Conſt. Tis very good indeed. 
Heart. "Tis admirable. 
Sir J. Then give us Yother laſs. 


Conſt. No, pray excuſe us now: we'll come another 
time, and then we won't ſpare it. 

Sir J. This one glaſs, and no more. Come, it 
ſhall your miſtreſs's health: and that's a great 
compliment from me, I aſſure you. 

Cen. And tis a very obliging one to me: fo give 
us the glaſſes. 

Sir J. So; let ber live. 


8 hs þ the a 
, e And be kind. l * EL fe 


Conft. What's the matter? does it go the wrong 
way f 

bir 5. If I had love enough to be jealous, I ſhou's 
take this for an ill omen: for I never drank my wife's. 
health in my life, but I puk'd in the glaſs, 

Conft. O ſhe's too virtuous to make any reaſonable 
man jealous. 
| Sir J. Pox of her virtue. IF I cou'd but catch her 

adulterating, I might be divorc'd from her by law. 

| Heart. And fo pay her a . to be a. 
diſtinguiſh'd cuckold 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Sir, there's my Lord Rake, Colonel Bully, 
and ſome other gentlemen. at the Blue-Poſts, deſire 
your company. 

Sir J. God's ſo, we are to conſult about playing 
the devil to- night. 

Heart. Well, we won't hinder buſineſs. 


B 5 ©. WW 
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Sir J. Methinks I don't know how to leave you 
tho? : but for once I muſt make bold. Or look you; 
may kn the conference mayn't laſt long! fo if you'll 
wait here half an hour, or an hour; 151 I don” 1 2 come 
then then——1 won't come at all. 

Heart. [to 477 ] A good modeſt propoſition, truly. 

[ Afide. 
Conſt. But let's accept on't however. Who knows 
FF. may happen ? 

Heart. Well, fir, to ſhew you how fond. we are of 
your company, we'll — you return as long as 
375 5 N be I t ſtay at all; but bu 

Sir. ay, may mayn' a ut bu- 
6 ou ko! mult be 2 So your ſerrant 
Or hark you, if you have a mind to take a friſk with 
us, I have an intereſt with my lord ; 1 can eaſily in- 
troduce you. 

Conſt. We are much beholden to vou; but for my 
part, I'm engag'd another way. 

Sir 7. What! to your miſtreſs, I'II warrant. 
Pr'ythee leave your naſty punk to entertain herſelf 
with her own wicked thoughts, and make one with 
us to-night. _ 

Conft. Sir, tis buſineſs that is to em ploy me. | 
Heart. And me; and buſineſs muſt age 


know. 
Sir F. Ay, womens buſineſs, tho the world were 
conſum'd fort. Exit Sir John. 


- Conſe. Farewel, beaſt ; and now, my dear friend, 
would my miſtreſs be but as complaiſant as ſome men's 
wives, who think it a piece of good breeding to receive 
the viſits of their huſband's friends in his abſcace. 
| Heart. Why for your ſake could forgive her, tho? 
_* the ſhould be fo complaiſant to receive ſomething 
* elſe in his abſence.” But what way ſhall we invent 
to ſee *. * 
Conſt. O ne'er hope it: invention will prove as 
vain as wiſhes. 
Enter Lady Brute and Belinda. 
Heart: What do you think now, friend? 


Cami. 
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I. . You agree then at laſt? 
Heart. [/ightingly] We f 
L. F. [afide] That was a cold ill-natur'd r 
55 B. Ther there's no challenges ſent 
you 
Heart. Not from me, I promilſe [afide to Conſtant] 
But that's more than I'll do for her; for I know ſhe 
can as well be damn'd as forbear writing to me. 
Conſt. That I believe. But I think we had beſt. be 
feine. leſt he ſhould ſuſpe& ſomething, and be ma- 
C 
Heart. With all my-heart. 


ious. 

, Conft. Ladies, we are your humble "RIOT, I ſee Sir 
Jab i is quiteengag'd, twould be in vain to expect him. 
Come, Heartfree, wich h 

Heart. Ladies, your ſervant. [To Belinda.] I ho 
madam, you won't forget our bargain ; I'm to jay W t 
1 pleaſe to you. 

Bel. Liberty of ſpeech entire, fir. [Exit Heartfree. 

ZL. F. [afide] Very pretty truly—But how the 
-blockhead went out languiſhing at her; and not a look 
toward me—Well, churchmen may talk, but miracles 
are not ceas'd. For tis more than natural, ſuch a rude 
fellow as he, and ſuch a little impertinent as ſhe, ſhould 
be capable of making a woman of my ſphere uneaſy. 
But I can bear her fight no longer —methinks ſhe's 

rown ten times uglier than Cornet. I muſt home, and 
udy revenge. 7, Lady Brute] madam, your ble 
ſervant; I muſt take my leave, 

L. B. What going already, madam ? | 

Z. F. I muſt beg you'll als to this once ; for 
really I have eighteen viſits to return this afternoon : 
ſo you ſee Im importun'd by the women as well as the 
men. FR 
Bel. [afide] And ſhe's quits with them both. 

L. F. [going] Nay, you ſhan't go one ſep out 
of the roo 

L. B. Indeed I'll wait upon you dons 


ween 


T. 3. 
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L. F. No, ſweet Lady Brute, you know I ſweon 


at ceremony. 


IL F. You know T won't 


| her fooliſh. viſit interrupted ! lo 


L. B. Pray give me leave. 


TL. B. Indeed I muſt. 

L. F. Indeed you ſhan't. 

L. B. Indeed I will. 

L. F. Indeed you ſhan't.. 

L. B. Indeed I will. 

L. F. Indeed you ſhan't. Indeed, indeed, indeed 

you ſhan't. [Exit L. F. runzing ; they follow. 

3 Re-enter L. B. ſola. 

This impertinent woman has put me out of humour 

for a fortnight What an a 1 moment has 
how like a torrent, 

love flows into the CR when once the fluice of de- 

fire is open'd !. Good gods l What 9 


in doing what we ſhould not do 
. Ker enter Conſtant. 
Ha ! here Fe 


Conft. Tho the renewing my viſit may dem a little 
irregular, I hope I ſhall obtain your for it, ma- 
dam, when you know I only left the room, leſt the la- 
dy who was here ſhould have been as malicious in her 


remarks, as ſhe's fooliſh in her conduR. 


* made upon 


L. B. He, who has diſcretion enough to be tender 
of a woman's reputation, carries a virtue about him 
may atone for a t many faults. | 

Conf. If it has a title to atone for any, its pretenſions 
muſt needs be ſtrongeſt, where the crime is love. I 
therefore hope I ſhall be forgiven the attempt I have 
our heart, ſince my enterprize has been 


af | — 44 to all the world but yourſelf. 


_ © for offending, no 


4 . 3. indeed, in fins of this kind, ak 
4 argument of weight to lefſen the puniſhment ; but 
* nothing's a plea, for a pardon- entire, without a fin- 
© cere repentance. 


* Conft. If finceri 


in repentance conſiſts in forrow 
ever inclos'd fo true a peni- 
* tent as Iſhould be. But Lhope it cannot be reckon'd an 
© offence. 
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Conſt. Why, truly, madam, my friend there is apt 
to be ſomething familiar with the ladies. 

L. F. He is indeed, fir; but he's wondrous cha- 
ritable with it ; ; He has had the goodneſs to deign a 
reformation, ev'n dowu to my fingers-ends.——— 
"Twas thus, I think, fir, [ Opening ber fingers in an 7 
ward manner you'd have em ftand-——M y eyes too 
he did not How was't you would have direct- 
ed em? Thus Ithink. [Staring at lim] — Then there 
was ſomething amiſs in my gait too: I don't know well 
how *twas; but as I take it, Idhave had.me walk. 


uh 


like him, Pray, fir, do me the favour to take a turn 
or two about the room, that the company may ſee you 
— He's ſullen, ladies, and won't.. But, to make ſnort, 
and give you as true an idea as I can of the matter, L 


think twas much about this figure in general, he would 
have moulded me to: But I was an obftinate woman, 
and could not refolve to make myſelf miſtreſs of his. 
heart, by g as aukward as his fancy 

[ She wa s anbroardh about, ſtaring a looking un- 


2 on A. ſudden to "og extremity of ber 
affe ation. | 


Heart. Juſt thus women do, when they think we are: | 
in love with em, or when they are ſo with us. 

8 ere Conſtant and Lady. Brute talk together apart. ] 

F. Twould however be leſs vanity for me to 
conclude the former, than you the latter, fir. _. 

Heart. Madam, all Ih preſume to conclude, is, 
that if I were in love, you'd find the means to make me 
ſoon weary on't.. 

L. F. Not by overfondneſs upon my word, fir.. But 
pray let's ſtop hete; for you are ſo much. govern'd by 
inſtinct, L know you'll grow brutiſh at laſt. 

Bel. La 4 Now am I ſure ſhe's. fond of him: Pl! 
try to make her jealous, Well,. for my part, I ſhould be. 
glad to find 3 be ſo free with me, that L 

might know my faults, and mend *em 

= F. Then pray let me recommend this gentleman, 
to you: I have known him Tome time, and will be 


2. ſurety 
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ſurety for him , that u 
on your fide, you 
his. 

Heart. I thank you, maddin, for your recommenda- 
tion: But hating idleneſs, Pm unwilling to enter into 
a a place where I believe there would be nothing to do. I 
was fond of ſerving your ladyſhip, becauſe I knew 
you'd find me conſtant employment. 

L. F. I told you he'd be rude, Belinda. 

Bel. O, a little bluntneſs is a fign of honeſty, which 
makes me always ready to pardon it. So, fir, if you 
have no other exceptions to my ſervice, but the fear of 
being idle in it, you may venture to liſt Ae I ſhall 
find you work, gon A you. 

Move, Upon'thoſe tebindf engage, madam ; and this 
(with your leave) I take for carneft. 
| _ [Offering ro ki ber hand. 
Bel. Hold there, fir; ; I'm none of your earneſt givers. 
But 2 well ſerv'd, I give good wages, and pay 
: ly. i. 4 
H 1 * and Bel. frei to continue talking faniliarl, 

Aide] I don't like this jeſting between em 

ons 0 the fool begins to look as if he were in 
earneſt— but then he muſt be a fool indeed 
Lard, what a difference there is between me and her. 
[Looking at Bel. . ſcornfull. J How I ſhou'd deſpiſe ſuch a 
thing, if I were a man !—— What a noſe ſhe has 
What a chin What a neck Then her eye 
And the worſt kiffing lips in the univerſe—— No, no, 
he can never like her, that's poſitive Vet I can't 
ſuffer em together any longer. Mr. Heartfree, do you 
Kuow, that you and I muſt ave no quarrel for all this? 
I can't forbear being a little ſevere now and then: But 
women, yon know, may be allowed any thang. - 

Heart. Up to a certain age, madam. 

L. F. Which Pm not yet paſt, I hope. 

Heart. | afide. 9 Nor never will, I dare wear. 

I. F. [to. L. B.] come, madam, Will your lady - 
air be witneſs to our reconciliation. J E 


n a very limited encouragement 
| find an extended impudence on 
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© offence to love, where tis a duty to adore.” 

L. B. "Tis an offence, a great one, where it 
would rob a woman of all ſhe ought to be ador d for, 
her virtue. 

Virtue— * Virtue, then | ome nice Ki 

ya than is like vice itſelf. Vir- 
6: —_— 2 neſs, Mm Sears 
ty an ; not in peeviſh, ſnarling, ftrait-lac' 

A pan virtue, whereſdever 2 — ftill 
* carries an intrinſick worth about it, and is in every 

© place, and in each ſex, of equal value. So is not con- 

, ; 82 ſee: = phantom ofhonour, which men 
0 pu cnn they have thrown it 

e women _ ſcramble for. 

If it be a thing of fo very little value, why do 
you ſo earneſtly recommend it to your wives and 


_— 

onft. We recommend it to our wives, madam, be- 
cauſe we wou'd keep em to ourſelves; and to our 
daughters becanſe we wou'd diſpoſe of em to others. 
L. B. "Ts then of fone Importance, it forms, Rove 

can't of them without ir. 

* Conſt. That importance, madam, es inthe hu- 
mour of the country, not in-the nature of the thing. 

T. B. How do you prove that, fir? 

Conf. From gr in 
© a con practice. In monarchies, il rings in by 
* whimſy ; but commonwealths weigh all 
the ſcale of reaſon. 

L. B. I hope we are nec very light a people, to 


ee Pray what does your fei 
Cen. Pray what does your ladyſhip think of a 
has all the effect 


amongh 


wder*d coat for deep mourning ? 
* B. I think, fir, your 


than you can reaſonably expect it ſhould * 1 


- puzzles, bot don't convince. 

* Conft. I'm ſorry for it. 
L. B. I'm ſorry to hear you ſay ſo. 
© Conſt. Pray why? | 
© Z. B. Becauſe . more from 8 
«© have 
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have a worſe opinion of my un than Lde- 
© fire you ſhould have.” It —— 
| Conſe. [ade] Ieomprehend her: ohe would have me 
* ſeta value upon her , that I might think my- 
.. © ſelf the more oblig'd to her, when ſhe' makes me a 
£ 4 —— of it. [0 Her. ] I beg you will believe I did but 
rally madam ; I know you too well of right and 
wrong, to be deceiv'd 4 arguments like thoſe. I 
hope you'll have ſo favourable an opinion of my under- 
- Randing too, to believe the thing call'd virtue has 
worth enough with me, to paſs for an eternal. obliga- 
tion where'er tis ſacrific'd.. 
. . It is; 1 think, fo great a one; as nothing can 
repay. 
. Conſt. Yes; the making the man you love your 
everlaſting debtor. 

Z. B. When debtors once have borrow'd: all we 
have to lend, they mann 8 
ditors * we F 

Conſe. That, madam; is: only when Aer 
to borrow of uſurers, and not of a friend. Let 
us chooſe our creditors, and e ; 
.ful as to ſnun em. 

L. B. What think. you of Sir Febn, fr * was his 
free choice? _ | 

Conſt. I think he's married, hal: od wh 

L. rn exclude men from your 
rule of co 

Conſt. It —94 Conftancy's a ne free, haughty, 
generous agent, that cannot buckle to the chains of 
wedlock. There's a poor ſordid ſlavery in marriage, 
that turns the flowing tide of honour, and finks us 
© to the loweſt ebb of infamy.  *Tis a corrupted ſoit; 


a ill-nature, avarice, lach, cowardice, and dirt, are all 
— its, 
WA B. Have you no exceptions to. this general 


© rule, as well as to Cother? 
« Conft. Ves, I would, after all, be an exception to 


it mylelf, if you were free in power and will to make 
1. 1 ſo. „ „l 4 by © 


L. B. 
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1 Compliments are well plac'd, where tis 
K. impoſſible to lay hold of em. 
| © Conft. I wou'd to Heaven 'twere poſſible for you to 
© lay hold on mine, that you might ſee it is no com 
: 3 at all. But fince you are already diſpos'd of, 
* try redemption, to one who does not know the 
value of the jewel you have put into his hands, I hope 
* you wou'd not think him greatly wrong'd, tho' ir 
* ſhou'd ſometimes be look*don by a friend? who knows 
* how to eſteem it as he ought. 
| 7 L. B. If looking on't alone wou'd ſerve his turn, 
* the zone ors might not be very great. 
. £© Conff. : That f be ſhou'd wear it now and 
© then a day, fo he gave good ſecurity to bring it home 
« again at night? 
I. B. Small ſecurity I fancy, might ſerve for that, 
One might venture to take his word. 
Conf. Then whete's the injury to the owner? . 
I. B. Tis an injury to him if he think it one. 
2 © ma ike bs pineſs be ſeated in the mind, unhappineſs 
"= 9 7 
a. . Here I cloſe with you, madam, and * 
« my pro argument from your own poſition : if 
the injury lie in the fancy, there needs nothing but 
C 2 to prevent the wrong. 
5 N 
ear no more arguments in its behalf. a 


Conf. rh ollewing her.) But, madam | 

L. B. But, fir,” tis my turn to be diſcreet now, and 
not ſuffer too long a vitit. 

Conft. | Catching her hand.) By Heaven, you ſhall 


not ſtir, till you give me hopes that I ſhall ſee you * 
at ſome 1 _—_ convenient time and place. 
ln 


T. B. I give you juſt hopes enough 
fran 125 — 82 . from you: and that's all I can 
. L running. 


afford you at 
8 ſolus. * 
Now by all that's great and good, ſhe's a charming 
woman, In what extaſy of joy ſhe has left me! For 
The gave me * did ſhe not ſay * gave me hope? 


— Hope! 
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Hope! ay, what hope—enovgh to make me let her 
why that's enough in conſcience. Or, no matter 
ow *twas ſpoke; hope was the word; it came from 
her, and it was ſaid to me. TIN 
| Enter Heartfree. SR. þ 
Ha, Heartfree / thou haſt done me noble ſervice in 
prattling to the young gentlewoman without there ; 
come to my arms, thou venerable bawd, and let me 
ſqueeze thee [ Embracing him eagerly] as a new pair of 
Rays does a fat country girl, when the's carried to court 
to ſtand for a maid of honour, 340564 INN 
Heart. Why what the devil's all this rapture for ? 
Coxnft. Rapture! there's ground for rapture, man; 
there's hopes, my Hearrtfree, hopes, my friend, 
Heart. Hopes l of what? | ; 
Conft. Why, that my lady and I together (for 
tis more than one body's work) ſhould make Sir Jobe 


a cuckold. > | 

- Heart, Pr'ythee, what did the ſay to thee? ' 

Conſt. Say ? what did ſhe not fay ? the (aid that — 
ſays ſhe—ſhe faid—Zoons, I don't know what ſhe faid : 
But ſhe look'd as if the ſaid thing I'd kave her ; 
and — if 2 * 55 5 TI ge fir err 
any thin t can buy; ve all my fllver 
amongſt * 1 cont Nee the door; 
ſay the plenipo's have fign'd the peace, and the bank 
of England's grown honeſt. [ Excunt. 


SCENE epent; Lord Rake, Sir John, Ic. at 4 
table, drinking. | 
All. Huzza! 8 
L. R. Come, boys, charge again 80 Confuſion 
to all order. Here's liberty of conſcience. 
All. Huzza! * g 1 
L. R. Pil fin a ſong I made this morning to 
this purpoſe. ha mY | t 
Sir F. Tis wicked, I hope. 
L. R. Don't I tell you that I made it? 1 
Sir J. Well then, let's ha't.“ My lord, I beg 
« your pardon for ſuſpecting any / your virtues. Come, 
46 begin- \ 
© Lord 
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© Lord Rake fings. 
\ bs 
| * Bf HAT « priber of late, | 
R Have they kept in the flate, 
. \ « Abont ſetting our conſciences free F 
. * © Al bottle bas more 
| © Diſpenſations in flore, 
* Than the king and the flate can decree, 
1 
© When my head” full of wine, 
© I 6 erflow with deſign, 
© And know no penal-laws that can curb me: 
Whateer I deviſe, | 
\ ; © Seems good in my exe, R; of 
© And religion ne er dares to diſturb me, 
_—_ 
© No ſaucy remorſe * 
Intrudes in my courſe, | 
Nor impertinent nctions of evil, 
So there's claret in flore, 
© In peace I've my whore, 
4 And in peace I jog on to the devil. 
All fing, So there's claret, &c, . 
L a R. [Rep.] Azdin peace I jog on to the devil. 


9275 of this ſong by Lord Rake, the following by Colonel 
Bully is how ſung at the Theatre. | 


«<SONG & Cd. BUILT. 

IRE poly ye, and ue re gayly yer, | 
© M0 ox oy Ran 
«c They fit ye a while, and tipple a bit, 
« A 
II. 

— nd obey c00" {ie Tek 
« He ga me a kiſs, and I bit biz lippy, . 


4% Ties 
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* 5 n r . — 


—— — — —̃ px — — —— — D — 


i 
| 
| 
. 
[ 


not fü 


« Then under my apron be ſhew'd me a trick; 
4% And cue s not very om, but doe re gayly yet, 
And we're gayly yet, &c. &c. 


c There were three lads and they were clad, ; 
<« There were three laſſes and them they bad, vp 


* Three trees in the orchard are newly ſprung, 
% And we's d git geer enough, we're but young. © 
« And were gayly yet, &c. &c. fog 
IV. yy, 
% Then up went Alley, Ailey, up went Ailey now . 
„ Then up went Ailey, guo' Crumma, we's got a roaring few. 
« And one was kiſs'd in the barn, another was kiſs'd on the green, 
< I bebiad the N, e (ce up to ber 
* ey 'n. 
« Then up went Ailey, 1 Se. So. 1 


% Nov fye, John NES „run, 
« Gin ever ye run in your life, 
« Deel get ye; but bye, my dear Jack, 
% There's a mon got to bed with your wife. 
« Then up went Ailey, Sc. SS. 
VI. 
« Then axvay John Thompſon ran, a 
« And e gad be ran with ſpeed; 
„ © Put befare be bad run bis length, 
« The falſe loon bad done the deed. 
« Then up went Auer Cc. Se.. 


L. R. well, * 40 you like i ir, th ? 
60, admirable ! 

: 476 1 wou'd not give a fig for a ſong that is 
of ſin and impudence. 

L. R. Then my muſe is to your taſte. But drink 
© away; the night _— upon us; we ſhall want time 
to be lewd i in.“ Fage, fally out, firrah, -and 
ſee what's doing in in 4. wy; ;z well "beat up their 
N preſen | | 


P Agee 
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Page. Pl bring your lordſhip an exact account. 
[Exit Page. 
1 Now let the ſpirit of clary go round. Fill 
me a brimmer. Here's to our forlorn hope, cou- 
rage, knight, victory attends you. 


Sir J. y laurels ſhall crown” me; drink away, 
and be damn'd. . 


= R. Again, boys; t' other glaſs, and damn mo- 
rality. 
Str, Drunk.) A y—damn 12 n 
the — Int let So conſtable be married. 
All. Huzzat. 


my 


3 Page. 
7 R. How are the ſtreets inhabited, Goh? 17 

Page. My. lord, it's Sunday-night, they are full of 
drunken citizens. 

L. R. Along then, boys, we ſhall have a feaſt. 

Col. B. Along, noble knight. * 

Sir F. Ay —alon Bully 5 and he that ſays Sir. 
John Brute is not as drunk and as religious as the 
drunkeneſ citizen of n all——is a har, and the 
ſon of a whore. , 


Col. B. Why, that was bravely ſpoke, and like 2 
free-born Ex —_ 


Sir J. What's that to you, . 3 am an 
Engliſhman or a Frenchman, \. | 

Col. B. Zoons, you are not angry, ar? 

Air FJ. Zoons, Lam angry, ſir For if Im a free 
born Engliſhman, what have you to do, even to talk- 
of my privileges? 

I. R. Why, pr'ythee, knight, don't rel here ; 
leave private e es to be decided by Agb! 3 
let the night be employ'd againſt the e enemy. 

Sir J. My lord, por reſpect y ou becauſe yon are a man 
Ka? 245 But Pll make * fellow know, I am 

à hair's breadth as abſolute, by my privileges, . 

2 1 king of France is by his — He by 
his prerogative takes money where it is pot his due ; 
I [oy my ** ilege refuſe paying it where I owe it. Li- 
berty and property, and Oli England. Huzza!-  - 

"All. Husa! [ Exit Sir John 4 all It him. , 

I „ 


fallen into a ſweet 


bs advantage, 


2 — — » — 
— Þ4 — ——C— __ - * 2 
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I 


0 27.20; 
SCENE, 4 bed-chamber. 
Enter Lady Brute and Belinda. 


URE it's late, Belinda, I begin to be ſleepy. 
Bel. Ves, "te near rwelve, Will you go 


L.B. 
to bed ? 


I. B. To bed, my dear: And by that thive Lam 


fleep (or perhaps a ſweet dream, 
which is better and better) obs will come home 


roaring drunk, and be overjoy he finds me in a con- 
dition to be diſturb'd. | 


Bel. O you need not fear him, A aig 
The ſervants ſay he's gone to drink with my 


Rake. © | 
L. B. Nay, tis. not ve ry likely, el ſuch ſuit-. 
able company ſhould 2 2 What hogs men 


turn, Belinda, when they grow weary of women? 
* And what owls they are, whilſt they are fond 
of 'em. 


L. B. But that we may forgive well enough, becauſe 
they are ſo upon our accounts. | 


Bel. We ought to do fo indeed, but tis a hard 
matter. For a man is really in love, he looks. 
« ſo unſufferably filly, that chough a woman lik'd him 
well enough before, ſhe has then much ado to en- 
< dure the fight of him : and this T take to be the rea- 
* ſon why lovers are i generally ill us d. 


L. B. Well, I own now, I'm well enough pleaſed 
« to ſee-a-man look Hie an afs for me. 


« Bel. Ay, Pm pleas'd he ſhould look like an aſs 


* too—that is, I'm eaſed with ſelf for makin 
© him look ſo. P! * 4 


. Nay, truly I chiak if be- d find ſome other 
way, to expreſs his paſſion, b to his 


2 6 | | < Bal. 
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* Bel. Yes, for then a woman might like his paſſion 
and him too, | 
« L.B. Yet, Belinda, after all, a woman's life would 
would be but a dull buſineſs, if it were not for men; 
and men that can look like aſſes too. We ſhou'd 
never blame fate for the ſhortneſs of our days; our 
time would hang wretchedly upon our hands. 

Bel. Why, truly they do help us off with a good 
ſhare on't : for were there no men in the world, o'my 


conſcience, I ſhou'd be no longer a drefling than 


I'm faying my prayers ; nay, tho” it were Sunday: 
for you know that one may go to church without 
ſtays on. | 


I. B. But don't you think emulation might do 


ſomething? For every woman you ſee deſires to be 


© finer than her neighbour. - | 


a 6,0 9, © 


- © Both. Ha 


Bel. That's only that the men may like her better 


than her neighbour. No, if there were no men, 
adieu fine petticoats, we ſhou'd be weary of wearing 
'em. . | Sgt 
I. 8. And adieu plays, we ſhou'd be weary of 
ſeeing em. | ; 
© Bel. Adieu Hide Park, the duſt wou'd choak us. 
IJ. B. Adieu St. Fames's, walking would tire us. 
* Bel. Adieu London, the ſmoke wou'd ſtifle us. 
© L. B. And adieu going to church, for religion 
wou'd ne'er prevell with us. 

! ha! ha! ha! ha! 
© Bel. Our confeſſion is ſo very hearty, ſure we merit 


I. B. Not unleſs we go thro? with't, and confeſs 


all. So, pr'ythee, for the eaſe of our conſciences, 
let's hide nothing. of. 
Bel. Agreed. | | 
I. B. Why then I confeſs, that I love to fit in the 
fore-front of a box; for if one fits behind, there's 
two acts gone perhaps before one's found out. And 
when I am there, if I perceive the men whiſpering 
and looking upon me, you muſt know I cannot for 
my life forbear thinking * talk to my advan tage. 
FY An 
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2 that ſets a thouſand little tickling vanities on 
00t —— 

© Bel. Juſt my caſe for all the world; but goon. 
I. B. I watch with impatience for the next jeſt in 
the play, that I might laugh, and ſhew my white 
teeth. If the poet has been dull, and the jeſt be long 
a coming, I pretend to whiſper one to my friend, — 
from thence fall into a little ſmall diſcourſe, in which 
I take occaſion to ſhew my face in all humours, briſk, 
pleas'd, ſerious, melancholy, languiſhing Nat 


that what we ſay to one another cauſes any of theſe 
alterations. But 


© Bel. Don't trouble yourſelf to explain. For if I'm 
not miſtaken, you and I have had ſome of theſe neceſ- 
ſary dialogues before now with the ſame intention. 
L. B. Why, I ſwear, Belinda, ſome people do 


give ſtrange agreeable airs to their faces in ſpeaking. 


Tell me true Did you never practiſe in the glaſs ? 
* Bel. Why, did you? 


I. B. Yes, faith, many a time. 


Bel. And I too, I own it; both how to ſpeak my- 


ſelf, and how to look when others ſpeak. But my 
glaſs and I could never yet agree what face I ſhould 


make when they come blunt out with a naſty thing 


in a play : for all the men preſently look upon the 
women, that's certain: ſo laugh we muſt not, tho“ 


our ſtays burſt for't, becauſe that's telling truth, and 


owning we underſtand the jeſt. And to look ſerious 
is ſo dull, when the whole houſe is a laughing. 

LI. 3. Beſides, that looking ſerious does really be- 
tray our knowledge in the matter, as much as laugh- 
ing with the company would do: for if we did not 
underſtand the thing, we ſhou'd naturally do like 
other people. 


Biel. For my part, I always take that occaſion to 
blow my noſe. 


L. B. You muſt blow your noſe half off then at 


© ſome plays. 


Vel. Why don't ne reformer or other beat the 


4 mw tor't.. 


© L. B. 
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IL. B. Becauſe he is not ſo ſure of our private ap- 
< probation, as of our publick thanks. Well, ſure 
there ĩs not upon earth ſo impertinent a thing as a 
* woman's modeſty . 


51 


Bel. Ves: mens fantaſque, that obliges us to it. 
If we quit our modeſty, they ſay we loſe our charms ; 
and yet they know that very modeſty is affectation, 


A 


and rail at our hypocriſy.” 


L. B. Thus one would think *twere a hard matter 
< to. pleaſe em, niece: yet our kind mother Nature 
has given us ſomething that makes amends for all. 
« Let our weakneſs, be what it will, mankind will 
«ſtill be weaker, and whilſt there is a world, tis 
woman that will govern. it.” But pr'ythee one word 
of poor Conſtant © before we go to bed, if it be but to 
5 matter for dreams: I dare ſwear he's talk- 
ing, of me now, or thinking of meat leaſt, © tho? it be 
In the middle of his prayers« |. 

Bel. So he ought; I think; for you were pleasꝰd 
to make him a good round advance to-day, madam. 
IL. B. Why, I have een plagu'd him enough to 
« ſatisfy, any teaſonable woman: he has beſieg d me 
*, theſe. two years to no p 6267.1 +7 

Bel. And if he befieg'd you two years more, he'd 


04 "Vp ove x 


© be well enough pay d, ſo he had the plundering of 


Jon at laſt. 


L. B. That may be; but I'm afraid the town wont 


Ga 


be able to hold out, much longer: for to confeſs the 
5 NOS you, Belinda, the garriſon. begins to grow 
© mutihous. N 
Bel. Then the ſooner yon capitalate, the better. 
I. B. Vet, methinks, I wou'd fain ſtay a little 
„longer to fee you fix d too, that we might ſtart to- 
« gether, and ſee who cou'd love longeſt.” What think 
you, if Hani tres ſuou d have a month's. mind to you. 
Bel. Why faich I cowd almoſt. be in love with him 
for deſpifing that fooliſh, affected Lady Faxciful ; © but 
I'm afraid he's too cold ever to warm himſelf by. my 
I: *L 
1 


8 B. Then he deſerves to be froze to death. 
" mn 3 Wou' d 
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Wou'd I were a man for your ſake, dear rogue, 
[Kies her.] 

l wiſh yourſelf" a woman again for your 
* own, or the men are miſtaken. But if I cou'd make 
a aconqueſt of this ſon of Bacchus, and rival his bottle 
* what ſhou'd I do with him ? he has no fortune, I 


can't marry him : and ſure you wou'd not have me 
commit fornication. 


L. B. Why, if you did, child, twould be but a 


good friendly part ; if twere only to keep me in coun- 
* tenance whilſt I commit you know what. ' 


Bel. Well, if I can't reſolve to ſerve you that way, 
I may perhaps ſome other, as much to your ſatis- 
faction.“ But pray, how ſhall we contriye to ſee theſe 
blades again quickly ? ? 

L. B. We muſt e'en have eeviche to the old way; 
make em an appointment *twixt jeſt and earneſt; 

"twill Iook like a frolick, and that you knows a very 
good thing to fave a woman's bluſhes. - 2 

Bel. You adviſe well; but where ſhall it be? 

L. B. In Spring- Card. But ſhan't know 
their women, till Their women pull off their maſks ; 
for a ſurprize is the moſt agreeable thing in the world: 
And I find myſelf in a very good humour, ready ta 
do *em any good turn Jean think en.“ 


Bel. Then pray write em the neceflary biller, with- 
out farther de 


L. B. Let's go into your chamber then, om whilſt 
you ſay your prayers, III do it, child. o 


SCENE, Coppm-Garden. - 


Enter Lord Rake, Sir John, c. with Baut ume. 


L. R. Is the dog dead? _ 
C. B. No, damn him, I heard him wheeze. Ao” 
I. R. How the witch his wife howPd! ! 
C. B. Ay, ſhe'll alarm the watch preſently. 
L. R. Appear, knight, then; come, you have a 
gra cauſ2 to fight for, there's a man murder c. 
Sir J. Jeakers] then m his ghoſt be {atisfy'd : for 


3 PH 
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P11 ſacrifice a conſtable to it preſently, and burn his 
body upon his wooden chair. 
Enter a Taylor, with a bundle under his arm. 

C. B. How NOW 3 what have we got here? a thief. 

Tay. No, an't pleaſe you, I'm no thief, 

* R. That we'll ſee preſently : here ; let the ge- 
neral examine him. 

Sir J. Ay, ay, let me examine him, and Þ'll lay 
3 hundred pounds I find him guilty in ſpite of his teeth 
——for he þ 4 wn + a—ſneaking raſcal. Come, 
firrah, without equivocation or mental reſervation, 
tell me of what opinion you are, and what calling ; 
for by them—1 ſhall gueſs at your morals. 

Tay ay. An't pleaſe you, I'm a diſſenting journeyman 
woman's taylor. 

Sir F. Then, firrah, you love lying by your 1 
gion, and theft by your trade: and ſo, that 
puniſhment may be ſuitable to your crimes—P1! 
you firſt gagg*d—and then hang d. 

T, ay. Pray, good worthy gentlemen, don't abuſe 
me: indeed I'm an honeſt man, and a good work- 
man, tho' I ſay it, that ſhou'd not ſay it. 

Sir J. No words, firrah, but attend your fate. 

L. R. Let meſee what's in that bundle. 
; 0 ay. An't pleaſe you, it's my lady's ſhort cloak and 

ac 

Sir. F. What lady, you reptile, you? 

Tay. My lady Brute, an't pleaſe your honour. 

Sir J. My lady Brute! my wife! the robe of my 
wife——with reverence let me approach it. The dear 
angel is always taking care of me in danger, and has 
ſent me this ſuit of armour to protect me in this day 
of battle; on they go. 

All. O brave knight! | 

I. R. Live Don Quixot the 1 

Sir J. Sancho, my *ſquire, help me on with my 
armour. 

Tay 0 dear g 
you ie the ſack. 

Sir J. Retire, frrah'? and ſince you carry off your 
ſkin, go home and be happy. | 

*. 3 1 Tay. 


emen! I ſhall be quite . if 
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© Tay. ¶ pauſing.] I think I'd e'en as follow 
the wed anne pet; for if bk. e ; 
* who knows but the whim may take em to caſe me 
©. ' Theſe courtiers are fuller of tricks than they hep 
, money; they'll ſooner break a man's bones, 
«pay his bill.“ [Exile Taylor. 

Sir F. So! how y e like my ſhapes now? ' 

L. R. Toa W He looks like a queen of the 
Amazons—But to your arms! Gentlemen! 'The ene- 
my's upon their march—here's the watch ——— 

Sir J. *Oons ! if it were Alexander the great, at 
the head of his M, 1 wou d drive him into a x Horfe- 

nd. 

754 Huzza! 0 bare knight! | 
Enter Watchmen, © 
Sir F. See! Here he comes, with all his Greeks 


about him Follow me, 
Watch. Hey dey! Who ave we got here—ſtand, | 
. May-hap not! | 
be What are you all doing here in the ſtreets 
is time ſp'night? And who are you, , that 
Ze z; che head of this noble crew? 


bt off. Watch. return with Sir Jobn. 
We have got the queen, however! 

pay well for her ranſom —— Come, 
madam, - will y@ur majeſty pleaſe to walk before the 
conſtable? / 


Sir J. The conftable's a raſcal! And you are a ſon 
of a whore! 


Watch. A moſt noble reply, truly! If this be her 
royal ſtyle, I'll warrant her maids of honour prattle 


Watch. 
We'll make 


ily : but we'll teach you ſome of our court-dialect 
before we part with you, prince —Away with her 
to the round-houſe. 
Sir J. Hands off, you ruffians ! My honour's dearer 
to me than my life; I hope you won't be uncivail. 
Watch. Away with her. [ Exennt. 
8 SCENE, 
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SCENE, a Bed Chamber. 
Enter Heartfree /olus. | 
What the plague ails me? Love ? No, I thank 
you for that, my heart's rock ſtill Yet 'tis Belindy 
that diſturbs me; that's pofitive=— Well, what of 
all that! Muſt I love her for being troubleſome ? at 
that rate I might love all the women I meet, egad. 
But hold !——tho? I don't love her for diſturbing me, 
yet ſhe may diſturb me, becauſe I love her——Ay, 
that may be, faith. I have dreamt of her, that's cer- 
tain Well, ſo I have of my mother; therefore 
what's that to the purpoſe? Ay, but Belinda runs in 
my mind wakin ſo does many a damn'd thing, 
that I don't care a farthing for —— Methinks tho” I 
would fain be talking to . and yet I have no buſi- 
neſs —— Well, my, the n that has had a 
mind to do an impertinent thing? | 
Enter Conſtant. 
Conſt, How now, Heartfree? What makes you up 
and dreſs'd fo ſoon? I thought none but lovers quar- 
rel'd with their beds; 1 expected to have found you 
ſnoring, as 1 us'd to do. 
Heart. Why, faith, friend, *tis the care I have of 
2 affairs, that makes me ſo thoughtful; I have 


been ſtudying all night how to bring your matter about 
with Belinda. 


Conſt. With Belinda 5 

Heart. With my lady, I mean: and faith I ha ve 
mighty hopes on't. Sure you muſt be very well ſa- 
tisfy'd with her behaviour to you yeſterday ? 

Conf, So well, that nothing but a lover's fears can 
make me doubt of ſucceſs. But what can this ſudden 
change proceed from? 

Heart. Why, you ſaw her huſband beat her, did 

you not? 
Conf. That's true: a huſband is ſcarce to be borne 
upon any terms, much leſs when he fights with his 
wife. Methinks, ſhe ſhou'd e'en have cuckolded him 
upon the ve ſpot, to ſhew that after the battle ſhe 
was maſter of the field. 

Heart. A council of war of women wou'd infallibly 

C 4 have 
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have advis'd her to't. But, I confeſs, ſo agreeable a 
woman as Belinda deſerves better uſage. 
Conſt. Belinda again 
Heart. My lady, I mean. What a pox makes me 
blunder fo day? [ Afede. ] A plague of this treache- 
rous tongue. 
Conſt. Pr'ythee look upon me ſeriouſly, Heartfree— 
Now anſwer me directly: is it my lady, or Belinda, 
. employs your careful thoughts thus? | 
Heart. My lady, or Belinda? + 
Conft. In far, by this light, 1 in love. 
Heart. In love! 
| Conf. Nay, ne' er deny it; for thou'lt do it fo auk- 
. wardly, *twill but make the jeſt fit heavier about thee. 


My dear friend, I give thee nn joy. 
Heart. Why, pr ythee, you wont perſuade me to 
it, will you? 
Conſt. That ſhe's miſtreſs of your tongue, that's 
plain; and I know you are ſo honeſt a fellow, your 
tongue and heart always go together. But how, but 
- how the devil? Pha! ha, ha, ha! 

Heart. Hey-day : why ſure you * believe i it in 
earneſt ? 

Conf. Yes, I do, becauſe I ſee you it in jeſt 

Heart. Nay, but look you, — ny in jeſt 
—a——gadzooks, you know I ſay——a——when 
a man denies a thing in jeſt—a— 5 

Corxft. Pha! ha, ha, ha, ha! 

Heart. Nay, then we ſhall have it: what, becauſe 
a man ſtumbles at a word: did you never make a 
b. under? 

Conſt. Ves; for J am in love, I own it. 

Heart. Then, ſo am I—Now laugh till thy ſoul's 
glutted with mirth. [Embracing bin.] But, dear Con- 
fas t, don't tell the town ont. 

Conf. Nay then, *twere almoſt pity to laugh at 
thee, after ſo honeſt a confeſſion. But tell us a lit- 
* tle, Fack, by what new invented arms has this 
mighty ſtroke been given? 

Heart. E'en by that unaccountable weapon E call'd 


6 Je- 
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© Te-ne-ſgai-quoi : for every thing that can come with- 
in the verge of beauty, I have ſeen it with indiffer- 
© Ence, 

Conf. So in few words then; the Je-ne-/pai-quoi 
© has been too hard for the 2 petticoat. 


Heart. Egad, I think the Fe-ne-{gai-guor is in the 
© quilted petticoat ; at leaſt tis certain, I ne'er think 
* on't without a — a 7e-ne-ſgai-quot in every part 
about me. 

Conſt. Well, but have all your remedies loſt their 
* virtue? have you turn'd her 1n-fide out yet ? 

Heart. I dare not ſo much as think ont. 

* Conſt. But don't the two years fatigue I have had 
* diſcourage you? 
Heart. Ves: I dread what I foreſee; yet cannot 
quit the enterprize. Like ſome ſoldiers, whoſe cou- 
* rage dwells more in their honour, than their nature: 
on they go, tho' the body trembles at what the ſoul 
makes it undertake. 
. . © Conft, Nay, if you expect your miſtreſs will uſe 
* you, as your profanations againſt her ſex deſerve, you 
* tremble juſtly. But how do you intend to proceed, 
7 friend ? So 
Heart. Thou know'ſt I'm but a novice ; be friendly 
* and adviſe me. | 

* Conſt. Why, look you then; I'd have you—Sere- 
© nade and a——-write a ſong —— Go to church; look 
© like a fool ge very officious; ogle, write and lead 
out: and who knows, but in a year or two's time, 
you may be——call'd a troubleſome puppy, and 
* ſent about your buſineſs. 


„Heart. That's ond. 3 
* Conft. Yet thus it oft falls out with lovers, fir. 
Heart. Pox on me for making one of the number. 
© Conſt. Have a care; ſay no ſaucy things; *twill 
* but augment your crime; and if your miſtreſs hears 
* on't, increaſe your puniſhment. | 5 
Heart. Pr'ythee ſay ſomething then to encourage 
* me, you know I help'd you in your diſtreſs. 
* Conſt. Why then to encourage you to perſeverance, 
. 5 C5 : that 
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* that you may be thoroughly ill us'd for your offen- 
ces, I'll put you in mind, that even the coyeſt ladies 
of 'em all are made up of de ires, as well as we; and 
thoꝰ they do hold out a lon time, they will capitu- 
late at laſt. For that thundering engineer, Nature, 
dos make ſuch havock in the town, they muſt ſur- 
l render at long run, or periſh in their own flames.” 
Enter Footman. 

Foot. Sir, there's a porter without with a letter; he 
defires to give it into your own hand. 

Conſt. Gall him in. 

Enter Porter. 

Conſt. What, Joe! Is it thee? 

Por. An't pleale you, fir, I was order'd to deliver 
this into your own hands by two well-ſhap'd ladies, at 
the New Exchange. I was at your honour”s lodgi ngs, 


and your ſervants ſent me hither. 

Conſt. Tis well, are you to cry an anſwer? 

Por. No, m noble maſter. ve me my 
orders, and IP, they were * F 2 a maiden- 
head at fifteen. 

Conſt. Very well; there. [ Gives him money. 

Por. God bleſs your honour. _ [Exit Porter. 


| Conſt. Now let's ſee what honeſt, truſty * has 
brought us. 


Reads. 1 


If you and your play fellow can ſpare time 2 your 
bu/insſs and devotions, don't fail to be at Spring-gar- 
den about eight” in the evening. You'll find nothing 
there but women, ſo you need bring no other arms than 
what you uſually carry about you. | = 2 


So, lay-fellow : here's ſomething to ftay your ſto- 


mach till your miſtreſs's diſh is ready for you. 


Heart. Some of our old batter'd acquaintance. I 
won't go, not I. 


Conſt. N ay, that you can't avoid; there's honour 


in the caſe; *tis a challenge, and I want a ſecond. 


Heart. I doubt I ſhall be be but a very uſeleſs * 


THE PROVOKD, WIFE. 3 


to you; for I'm ſo diſhearten'd by this wound Belinda 
has given me, I don't think I ſhall have courage 
enough to draw my ſword, ' | 
Con/t. O, if that be all, come along; I'll warrant 
you find ſword enough for ſuch enemies as we have to 
deal withal. _ [Exeunt. 


SCENE, 2 Street. 


Enter Conſtable and Watchmen, with Sir John. 


Conſt. Come, forſooth, come along, if you pleaſe ! 
I once in compaſſion thought to have ſeen you ſafe 
home this morning: but you have been ſo rampant 
and abuſive all night, I ſhall ſee what the juſtice of 
will ſay to you. | 7 | 
Sir J. And you ſhall ſee what PII ſay to the juſtice 
of peace. | [Watchman &zocks at the door. 
. - .. Enter a Servant. 
Conft. Is Mr. Fuftice at home? 
Serv. Yes. | | 
Conft. Pray acquaint his worſhip we have got an 
unruly woman here, and deſire to know what he'll 
ſe to have done with her. | 
Serv. PH acquaint my maſter. [Exit Servant. 
- - Six J. Hark you, conſtable, what cuckoldy juſtice 
is this? | f 
Conſt. One that knows how to deal with ſuch romps 
as you are, I'Il warrant you. | | 
Enter Fuſtice. 8 
Juſt. Well, Mr. Conſtable, what is the matter there? 
Conſt. An' t pleaſe your worſhip, this here comical 
ſort of a gentlewoman, has committed great out- 
rages to- night. She has been frolicking with my Lord 
Rake and his gang; they attacked the watch, and L 
hear there has been a man kil'd: I believe tis they 
have done it. 
Sir J. Sir, there may have been murder for ought 
I know; and *tis a great mercy there has not been 
2 rape too that fellow wou'd have raviſh'd me. 
 24Watch. Raviſh ! Raviſh! O lud! O lud! O lud! 
C6 _ Raviſh 
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Raviſh her! Why, pleaſe your worſhip, I heard Mr. 
Conſtable ſay he believed ſhe was little better than a 
maphrodite. 


Juſt. Why truly, ſhe does ſeem a little maſculine 
about the mouth. 


zd. Watch. Ves, and about the hands too, an't 
pom your worſhip, I did but offer in mcer civility to 
elp her up the ſteps into our apartment, and with 
her gripen filt——ay, juſt ſo, fir. | 
| [ Sir John Enocks him down. 
Sir J. I fell'd him to the ground like an ox. 
N Juſt. Out upon this boiſterous woman! Out upon 
"= | 
Sir J. Mr. Juſtice he wou'd have been uncivil! It 
was in defence of my honour, and I demand ſatis- 
faction. | 
. 24 Watch. I hope your worſhip will fatisfy her 
tonour in Bridewell; that fiſt of hers will make an 
zdmirable hemp-beater. | 
Sir J. Sir, 1 hope you will protect me againſt that 
I:bidinous raſcal; I am a woman of quality and vir- 
tae too, for all I am in an undreſs this morning. 
Tuſt. Why, ſhe has really the air of a ſort of a wo- 
man a little ſomething out of the common ma- 
dam, if you expect I. ſhou'd be favourable to you, I 
deſire I may know who you are. 
Sir 7. Sir, I am any Lads, at your ſervice. 
Juſt. Lady, I deſire to know your name? 
Sir J. Sir, my name's Mary. 
Juſt. Ay, but your ſur-name, madam ? 
Sir J. Sir, my ſur-name's the very ſame with my 
huſband's. 5 N 
Juſt. A ſtrange woman this! Who is your huſband 
pray ? | 
Hir J. Sir John. 
Juſt. Sir John who ? 
Sir J. Sir John Brute. | 
. Fuſe. Is it poflible, madam, you can be my lady 
Brute? 


Sir J. That happy woman , fir, am I; onlya little 
Juft. 


* 
o 


3 


in my merriment to- night. | 
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I am concern'd for Sir John. 

i Sir 7. Truly, ſo am I. 

Fuft. J have heard he's an honeſt gentleman. 

Sir F. As ever drank. 
Ju. Good lack! Indeed, *. I'm ſorry he has 
ſuch a wife. 

Sir J. I am ſorry he has any wife at all. | 

Jul. And ſo perhaps may he ] doubt you have 
not given him a very good taſte for matrimony. 

Sir. J. Taſte, fir! Sir, I have ſcorn'd to ſtint him 
to a taſte, I have given him a full meal of it. | 

Zuft. Indeed I believe ſo! But pray, fair lady, may 
he have given you any occaſion for this extraordinary 
condut—Does he not uſe you well ? | 

Sir 7. A little upon the rough ſometimes. 

22 Ay, any man may be out of humour now and 


- J. Sir, I love peace and iet, and when a wo- 
man don't find that at home, ſhe 's apt ſometimes to 
comfort herſelf with a few innocent diverſions abroad. 

z/?. I doubt he uſes you but too well. Pray how 
does he as to that weighty thing, money ? Does he 
allow you what 1s proper of that ? 

Sir F. Sir, I have generally enough to pay the 
reckoning, if this ſon of a whore of a drawer wou'd 
but bring his bill. 

Juſt. A ſtrange woman this—Does he {| nd a rea- 
ſonable portion of his time at home, to the comfort 
of his wife and children? 

Sir F. He never gave his wife cauſe to repine at his 
being abroad in his li 

Juſt. W's 2 madam how may he be in the grand 
matrimonial Is he true to your bed? - 

Sir F. Chaſt! Onan This fellow aſks ſo many 
im pertinent queſtions! I'gad I believe it is the June” 8 
wife, in the juſtice's clothes. 

Juſt. Tis a great pity he ſhould have been thus 
diſpoſed of—Pray, madam, (and then I've done) what 
may be your ladyſhip's common OT of life? If I 
may prevame ſo far. © 

| ir 
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Sir F. Why, fir, much that of a woman of quality. 

Juſt. Pray how may you generally paſs your time, 
madam? Your morning for example. 

Sir F. Sir, like a woman of quality———I wake 
about two o'clock in the afternoun——1 ſtretch 
and make a fign for my chocolate When I have 
drank thee cups flide down again upon my back, 
with my arms over my head, while my two maids put 

on my ſtockings Then hanging upon. their ſhoul- 
ders, 1 am trail'd to my great chair, where I ſit 
and yawn—— for my breakfaſt If it don't come 
preſently, I ie. down upon my couch to ſay my prayers, 
While my maid reads me the play-bills. 

| Juſt. Very well, madam. 

Sir J. When the tea is brought in, I drink twelve 
regular diſhes, with eight ſlices of bread and butter 


And half an hour after, I ſend to the cook to know if 
the dinner is almoſt ready. 


Juſt. So! madam! 
Sir J. By that time my head is half dreſt, I how 
my huſband ſwearing himſelf into a ſtate of perdition, 
that the meat's all cold upon the table, to amend 
which, I come down in an hour more, and have it 
ſent back to the kitchen, to be all dreſt over again. 

Juſt. Poor man! 

Sir J. When I have din'd, and my idle ſervants are 
preſumptuouſly fet down at their eaſe, to do ſo too, I 
call for my coach, to go. viſit fifty dear friends, of 
whom I hope I ſhall never find one at home, while I 
ſhall hive. 

Juſt. So! There's the morning and afternoon pretty 
well diſpos'd of Pray, madam, how do you paſs 
your evenings? 

Sir F. Like a woman of ſpirit, fir, a great ſpirit. 
Give me a box and dice—Seven's the main, Oons! fir, 
I ſet you a hundred pound ! Why, do you think wo- 
men are married now adays, to fit at home and mend 
napkins: fir, we have nobler ways of paſling time. 

Juſt. Merey upon us, Mr. r what will this 
age come to. 5 
Confiah, 


THE PROVOKD WIFE. 63 


Conftab. What will it come to, indeed, if ſuch wo- 
men as theſe are not ſet in the ſtocks. 
Sir J. Sir, I have a little urgent buſineſs calls upon 
me; and therefore I defire the favour of you to bring 
matters to a concluſion. 

Fuft. Madam, if I were ſure that buſineſs were not to 
commit more diforders, I wou'd releaſe you. 

Sir J. None—— By my virtue. 

Juſt. Then, Mr. Conſtable, you may diſc her. 


Sir F. Sir, ou very humble ſervant. If you pleaſe 
to accept of a bottle— 


Juſt. Ithank you, kindly, madam ; but I never drink 
in a morning. Good-by-t e, madam, good - by- t'ye. 

Sir J. Good-by-t'ye, good fir. [ Exit Juſtice. 
S0o—— now, Mr. Conftable,ſhall you and I go pick 
up a whore together ? 
| "Conftab. No thank you, madam ; my wife's enough 
to fatisfy any reaſonable man. 

Sir J. [afide] He, he, he, he, he!——the fool is 
married then. Well, you won't go ? 

Conſtab. Not I, truly. 


Sir J. Then PII go by myſelf; and you and your 


wife may be damn'd. [ Exit Sir John. 
Conſtable gazing after him.) Why God-a-mercy,lady. 
[ Exeunt. 


SCENE, Spring Garden. 


Conſtant and Heartfree cro/s the tage. As they go off, 
enter Lady Fancyful and Mademoiſelle na d, and 


dogging EM. | 
Conft. So; I think we are about the time appointed : 
let us walk up this way. - [ Exeunt. 


L. F. Good: Thus far I have dogg'd 'em with- 
out being diſcover'd. *Tis infallibly ſome i 1 e that 
brings them to Spring Garden. How my eart 1s 
' torn and wrackt with fear and reatouf91 yer yet let it be 
any thing but that flirt Belinda, and PI try to bear it. 
But if it prove her, all that's woman in me ſhall be 
r to deſtroy her. 

[ Exeunt after Conſtant and Heartfree. 
3 Re-enter 


— 
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Re-enter Conſtant and Heartfree. Lady Fancyful and 
Mademoiſelle ill following at a 1 ü 

Conft, I ſee no females yet, that have any thing to ſay 
to us. I'm afraid we are banter d. 

Heart. I wiſh we were; for 'm in no humour to 
make either them or myſelf merry. 

Conſt, Nay, I'm ſure you'll make them merryenough, 
* if I tell 'em why you are dull. But pr'ythee why ſo 
© heavy and ſad before you begin to be ill us'd ? 

Heart. For the ſame reaſon, perhaps, that you are 
© ſo briſk' and well pleas'd; becauſe both pains and 
* pleaſures are generally more conſiderable in proſpect, 

than when they come to pals.” 
Enter Lady Brute and Belinda, nad, and ork dreſs'd. 
N Conft, How now ! who are theſe ? Not our game, I 
ope. 
8 If they are, we are e' en well enough ſerv'd, to 
come a hunting here, when we had ſo much better 
game in chaſe elſewhere. _ 

L. F. [to Mademei/elle.] So thoſe are their * 
without doubt. But I'm afraid that Doily ſtuff is not 
worn ſor want of better clothes. They are the very 
ſhape and fize of Belinda and her aunt. 

Madem. So dey be inteed, Matam. 
Ii. F. We'll ſlip into this cloſe arbor, where we 
may hear all they ſay, 

[ Exeunt Lady Fancyful and Mademoiſelle. 
L. B. What, are you afraid of us, gentlemen ? 
Heart. Why, truly, I think x we may, if appearance 
don't lye., 
1 Do you always find women what they appear to 

ſir ? 

Hwy. No, forſooth ; but I ſeldom find em better 
than they appear to be. 

Bel. Then the outfide's beſt, you think ? 

Heart. Tis the honeſteſt. | 

Conft. Have a care, Heartſree; you are relapſing 
again. 

o B. Why, does the nn uſe to rail at wo- 


men? 
Con ff. 
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Conf. * has done 1 * They 
Bel. I ſe he had ve cauſe fort. 
did not — ſo well as ke youdeſery'd, fir. 
L. B. They made themſelves merry at * ex- 
pence, fir ? | . 
Bel. Laugh'd when you ſigh'd. 
L. B. Slept while you. were waking. 
Bel. Had your porter beat. 
L. B. And threw your billet-doux in the fire. 
Heart. Hey-day, I "ſhall do more than rail preſently. 
Bel. Why you won't beat us, wall you ? 
Heart. I don't know but I may. | 
Cenft. What the Devil's coming here? Sir John i in 


a gown And drunk, i' faith. 
Eater Sir john. | 
Sir 7. What a Pox——here's Conftant, , Heartfree— 


and two whores egad——— Q you covetous rogues ! 
what have you never a ſpare _ for your friend 
But P11 ſhare with you. both the women. 
k 5 Why what the plague ve you been doing, 
knight ? 
| Sin 7. Why I have been beating the watch, and 
fra zing the women of quality, _ 

Heart. A very good account truly. 

Sir J. And what do you think I'll do next 

Conft. Nay, that no man can = 

Sir J. W . if you'll let me ſup with you, I'll treat 
both your ſtrumpets. | 


I. B. [ade] O Lord we 're undone! 
: Heart. No, we can't ſup together becauſe \ we have 


ſome affairs elſewhere. But if .you'll accept of theſe 
reſign 


two ladies, we'll be ſo complaiſant to you, to 
our right in' em. 

Hel. I aa] Lord, what ſhall we do?” 

Sir F. Let me ſee, their clothes are ſuch damn'd 
clothes, they won't pawn for the reckoning. 

Heart. Sir John, your ſeryant. Rapturesattend you, 
Conft, Adieu, ladies, make much of the gentlemap. 
L. B. Why ſure you won't leave us in the hands 

of 5 drunken fellow to abuſe us. 

Sir J. 
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Sir J. Who do you call a drunken fellow, you ſlut 
Wh” man of quality ; the king has made me a 
nignt 
-Heart. Ay, ay, you are in good hands; adieu, 
adieu. [Heart. runs of. 
I. B. The devil's hands: Let me go, or 1 
for Heaven's ſake protect us. 
[ She breaks from him, runs to Conſtant, twitching off 
her mast, and clapping it on again. 
Sr J. I' devil yeu, you jade you. PII demoliſh 
your ugly face. 
Conft. Hold a little, knight, ſhe ſwoons. 
Fir 7. Fll ſwoon her. 
Con/t. Hey Heartfree. 
Re-enter Heartfree, Belinda runs to him, and . ber 
face, 
* Heare, O Heavens! My dear creature, ſtand there 
© a little, - 
© Conſt. Pull him of, Fack.” 
Heart. Hold, mighty man; Appt bp , fir, we did but 
jeſt with you. Theſe are ladies of our acquaintance 
that we had a mind to frighten à little, but now Pe 
muſt leave us. 
Sir F. Oons, I won't leave you, not I. 
Heart. Nay, but you muft though ; and therefore 
make no words on't, 
Sir F. Then you are a couple of damn'd uncivil 
fellows. And I hope your pu s will give you ſauce to 
your mutton. + [Exit Sir John. 
ZL. B. Oh, I ſhall never come to myſelf again, I'm 
ſo frightned. 
Conſt. Twas a narrow ſcape indeed. | 
Bel. Women muſt have froli ks, you ſee, whatever 
they coſt *em. 
Heart. This might have prov'd a dear one tho”. 
L. B. You are the more oblig'd to us for the riſk 
we run upon your accounts. 
Conft. And I hope you'll acknowledge { ſomething due 
to our knight-errantry, ladies. This is _ ſecond 
time we have deliver d you. 9 2 
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L. B. Tis true; and ſinee we ſee fate has defign'd 
you for our guardians, *twill make us che more willing 
to truſt 'ourſelves in your hands. But you mult not 
2 the worſe opimon of us for our innocent fro- 
2 * 
Heart. Ladies, you may command our opinions in 
every ching that is to your advantage. 
Bel. Then Sir, I command you to Nee w. 
that RU are ſometimes better than they a 
be. Lady Brute an Conſtant : 9 2 
Heart. Madam, you have made a convert of me in 
every thing. I'm grown 4 fool. 1 cou d de fond of a 


woman. | 
Bel. I thank you, ſtr, in chi nbd of the white ſex. 
Heart. Which ſex nothing but yourſelf cou'd ever 
have atan'd for. 


Bel. Now has my vanity 2 devilih itch, to know 
in what r Lon. 


humility, madam, chat keeps you 
ignorant ĩ confits at all. 

' Bel. One other compliment, with that ſerious face, 
and I hate you for ever after. 
| Heart. Some women love to be abus'd ; is thar it 
you wou'd be at? 

Bel. No, not that neither: But I'd have men talk 
plainly what's fit for women to hear, without putting 
em either to a real, or an affected bluſh. 

Heart. Why then, in as plain terms as I can find to 
Fees reſs myſell, I could love you even to- matrimony 
iclelf a-moſt, egad. 
| © Bel. Juſt as Sir Jobn did her ladyſhip there. 
What think you? Don't you believe one month's 
time might bring you down to the ſame indifference, 
| * only clad in alittle better manners, perhaps? Well, 

u men are nnaccountable things Fine | till you 
0 Fs your miſtreſſes, and then fark mad t Il 8 
* are rid of em again. Tell me honeſtly, is not your 

* patience put to a much ſeverer trial after poſſeſſion 
© than before? 1 

Heart. With a great many, I muſt conſeſs it is, 
* to 
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, bo to our —_ ſcandal ; but P=—dear creature, do 

t 9857 

%% Th That' s the ſureſt way, "deed. to ; ng but 
not the ſafeſt. [To Lady "hug Madam, are not you 

r taking a turn in the Great Walk ? It's almoſt dark, 
no body will know us. 

L. J. Really I find myſelf ſomething idle, Be- 
linda : beſides, I doat upon this little 44 private 
corner. But don't let my lazy fancy confine you. 
Conſe. EI} So, ſhe wou' d be left alone with me, 
that's well. 

Bel. Well. we'll, . one turn, and c come to you. 
again. [To Heart.] Come, vw ſhall we go pry into 
the ſecrets of the garden ? Who knows What diſcove- 
ries we may make, | 


Heart. 1 mat ur 7 


 Canft.. [to Heart. afide — on't make too much haſte 
back; for dye hear——1I may be buſy. 


Heart. Enough. Tamas Belinda aud Heartfree. 

T. B. Sure you think ine ſcandalouſiy free, Mr. 
2 I'm afraid I hall loſe your good opinion of 

e. 

Conft. My good opinion, madam, is like your cru- 
ety, ne'er to be remov d. 
L. B. But if I ſhould remove my cruelty, then 
there's an end of your good opinion. 
* Conſt. There is not ſo ſtrict an alliance between 
em neither. Tis certain 1 ſhou'd love you then 
better (if that be poſſible) than I do now; and 
where 1 love, I always eſteem.” 
L. B. Indeed, I doubt you much; why, ſuppoſe 
you had a wife, and ſhe ſhould entertain a, gallant ? 

Conſt. If I gave her juſt cauſe, how cou d I juſtly 
condemn _—-k 

L. B. Ah; but you'd differ widely about juſt 
cauſes. | 

Conſt. But Mes can bear no diſp ute. 

L. B. Nor ill manners much, "ily. 

. Conſt. Then no woman upon earth has ſo juſt a 
cauſe as you have. > 7 

4c 


N 7 * 


R X „ 
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| * O, but a faithful wife, is'a beautiful cha- 

© ra 

© Conſt. To a deferving huſband, I confeſs it is. 

Rs But can his faulrs releaſe my duty ? 5 
* Conft. In equity, without doubt. And where 

_ _— with equity, equity ſhould diſpenſe 

with laws | 


L. B. Pray let's leave this diſpute; for you men 
have as much witchcraft in your arguments, as wo- 
1 men have in their eyes 
- ©: Conſt. But ne 06 7 attack me with your charms, 
- tis br reaſonable I aſſault you with mine. 
T. B. The cafe is not of fame. What miſchief 
« we do, we can't help, and therefore are to be for- 
© Nenn. 

65 'Conft. Beauty ſoon ebene pardon, for thee pain 
that it gives, when it applies the balm of compaſ- 


«* fion to the wound: but à ſine fate, and a hard 
heart, > n ar bad a; in*agt) face and a foft 


one; both very troublefome os many a Poor gen- 


tleman. | 
Z. B. Yes, and to n en too, 
em! 15 It, that 


I can aſſure you. But pray, ee 
v moſt affficts you? 
| * Conſt. Your glaſs and * At inform you, 
< madam.” But for Heaven's ſake (for now T muſt be ſe- 
rious) if pity, or if gratitude can move yu: [Taking 
if conftancy and triith Have to tempt 
if aUbratlon can ett 7 png me at 
jeaſt ſome hopes, that time may „what you per- 
haps mean, — 4 Bl perform; 1 caſe my ſulter- 
tho' not « my flame. 1 
5 . Your Rag 8 e your Md wou d ſoon 
abate : and that I wou'd eſerve,. not quench it, fir. 
Cont. Wow d you preferve'it, nouriſh it with fa, | 
vours; for that's the food it naturally requires. 
Z. B. Vet on that natura food, twould ſurfeit 
ſoon, ſhow'd'T reſolye to grant all vou wou'd aſk, 
Conſt: And iti ce wy l, you — it. Forgive 
me therefore, ſince my Wage rages, if Lat bade 
WI 
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wild, and in my n leaſt this from you. 

(x one Ber Land, ] Or if you'd have my flame. ſoar 

igher ſtill, then grant me this, and this, 2 thou- 

ſands more; [ Kiffng fir/t her hand, then her neck, [ Alde.] 
55 2 time ts into compaſſion. 


6 [46] Poor coward yirtue, an- 
ange! into this private eee let's 


4 Gd, Heavens! let me © £0. 

Conft. Ay, go, ay: where ſhall we go, my charmin ih 
no time Moments are precious. 

L. B. And lovers wild. Pray let. us ſtop! here; at 


leaſt for this time. 8 yt 21 


_Conft, "Tis ren; ; he that hs power over y you, 
can have none over 
4 he is forcing her into 1 nt — Fancyful and 


22 bolt out Ape . run over the 


hav, 4 #6 10 '1 
2 # r 9 e 21 br rv} © 

ek ſe, fe REG £811 7 1. i ri 
Maden. Fe, is, K. K 01 l 8 1 var; » 


« Fh 


L. B. O Heavens! Im out of my wits; if they 
knew me, I am ruin d. * 

2 Don t be frightned: ten thouſand to one they 
angers to you. 


atever they are, 1 won't day here | a mo- 


Ine I (eb. 


3 


1 


. Wi tt 81 5041114 i 
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3 ; 
1+} (29 r Belinda . j 
O! *tis well) you are come: Fate id, m hair 
* ſtands an cnt Let's be gone, for Heaven“ $1 Ake. 
455 Lord, what's the matteß; * 1 
L. B, The devil's the 4 5 * rediſcovered. 
lere 8. 2 * f women: ha To Cade e-moſt 1 per 
Avent ay, away, away, A. away | 
| 9 . Turning, they fl 2 
11 Re-enter 
* 2 F. Well, 


Con. Death and furies, who are theſe? .. 8 


1 Song aud Mademoi Ale. 1 
lagemeiſelk, tis a prodigious thing 


* 
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< how women can ſuffer filthy fellows to grow ſo fa- 


« miliar with em. | 
* Maden. Ah madame, il n'y a rien de fi naturel. | 1 
IJ. F. Fe, fe, fe, but O my heart! O jealouſy ! 
O torture! I'm upon the ra What ſhall I do? 
My lover's loſt, I ne'er ſhall ſee him mine. [ Pauſ- 
ing. ] But I may be reveng d; and that's the 4 
ſame thing. Ah ſweet revenge! thou welcome F 
| 
| 


x % 9 2 


thought, thou heali og bal balſam to my wounded ſoul. 
Be but propitious on one occaſion, Pl place my 
heaven in thee, for all my life to come. | 


To woman how indulcent nature s kind ; 
©. No blaſt of fortune long diſturbs her mind : 
fl - 7 Compliance to ber fate ſupports her ſtill; 
love won't * ber — Miſcbhief will. 
. [Exeunr.” 


$ £ 
/ 411 


— 
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SCENE, Lady Fancyful's Houſe. | 
Enter Lady Fancyful aud Mademoiſelle. 


Z. F. W ELL, Mademoiſelle ; did you dodge the 
| filthy things ? 
| Madem. O que oui, madame. 
ZL. F. And where are they? 
Madem. Au logis. 
L. F. What, men and 1: 
Madem. Tous enſemble. 
L. F. O confidence! what, carry their fellows to 
their own 1 * | 
Madem. C'eſt que le mari n'y eſt pas. | 
L. F. No, 15 believe, ay; Bur he hall bs 
there, and quickly too. if I can find him out. Well, 
tis a prodigious thing, to ſee when men and women get 
together, how they tortify one another in their impu- 
dence, But if that drunken fool, her haſband, be 8 
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be found in e'er a tavern in town, I'll ſend him amongſt 
'em: PII ſpoil their ſport. | 

Madem. En verite, madame, ce ſeroit domage. 
L. F. *Tis in vain to oppoſe it Mademoiſelle; there- 
fore never go about it. For I am the ſteadieſt creature 
in the wor when I have determin'd to do miſ- 
chief. So, come along. . 


SCENE, Sir John Brute's Houſe. 


Enter Conſtant, Heartfree, Lady Brute, Belinda, and 
Lovewell. 


L. B. But are you ſure von don't miſtake, Lovewell? 

Low. Madam, I ſaw em all go into the tavern to- 
1 and my maſter was ſo drunk he cou'd ſcarce 
ſtan 

L. B. Then, 8 I believe we may venture 
to let you ſtay, and play at cards with us, an hour 
or two: for ey 'Il ſcarce part till morning. 

Bel. I think, "is pity they ſhould ever part. 

Conft. The 3 thats here, madam. 

L. B. Then, fir, the company that's here, muſt re- 
member to part itſelf, in time. 
. Conft. Madam, we don't intend to forfeit your fu- 
ture favours, by an indiſcreet uſage of hs. The 
moment you give us the ſignal, we ſhan't fail to make 
our retreat. 

L. B. Upon thoſe conditions then, let us ſit down 


to cards. 
Enter Lovewell. | 
Low, O Lord, madam, here's my maſter juſt *Y 
oy in upon you; he has been quarrelſome yonder, 
have kick'd him out of the company. 
L. B. Into the cloſet, gentlemen, for Heaven's 
Gake ; Pll wheedle him to bed, if poſſible. 
_ [Conft. and Heart. run into the cloſet. 
| Enter Sir John. 
L. B. Ah—— Ah he's all over, blood. 
Sir F. What the plague does the woman——ſquall 
for ? Did you never ſee a man in pickle before ? 
L. B. Lord, where have you been ? 
Sir J. 
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Sir F. I have been at C 
. I fear that is not WY hope you are vet | 
„ a 


Sound as 2 PI! | f e 2 
F ah r 
vou kn - think you "Ng 

Fou do me wrong to think ſo. For Heaven's 
my witneſs, 1 4 blood 


0 than 1 

Sir J. Then ben will I be cracify'd. 
T. 3. Tis à hard fate, ee 
Sir F. '1'is.2 damn d atheiſtical age, wife. 
L. 8B: Law fore Ebevegiven you thouſand tender 
#14 my care is of «you. But, ſpite of | 
all your cruel thoughts, I'll Kill perſiſt, and at this 
25 — if L can, perſuade you to lie down, and ſleep 
A little 


Sir J. Why-—do: yop think I am drank—you flat, 


ou ? 
: L. B.. Heaven forbid, I fhaw'd: bur e afraid you 
are feverih, | ray Jet ans foul your, pulſe. | | 


* FE Sand of and be damn'd. 
Why, 1 ſee your diſtemper in your very eyes. 


Yeu — fre. Pray; et n 


you 
r — kig me, chen. 
* B. [Kiffeng lin.] There: nom go. dee 1. 


a 28 


ſtinks like poiſon. 088 
. The in goes damaably again yaur f 
me again. | 
17 B. Nay, e. 1 8 


Sir J. Dot, I fay. 
Tb. (454) ARLorl have mace upon. me · Well; 


Now e ne- gratzee You 
kifſes—T e hun f 

Ee, and tumbles ber. 
Z. B. O Lord: raf. Sir obs quiet. Heavens, 


wr» pickle on am I in 
© Be). Uber] If Les js hr ich, * 


_ Sir * 
Se me two 


— ́ —— — — 


_ myſelf, Ne may go pig toge 


T have been = and turning the key this h 
to no purpoſe. I' 


example, Pon, [He bur/ts 


This is the work cold tea——that'ever' 


. 
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gallant out of the claſet, and he ſhow'd cudgel him 
oundly.?. ' 


Sir F. So, now you being 


2 Trey and as n as 
But firſt 1 * 
a cup of your cold tea, wife. I[Ooeing to the cloſer. 
T. B. QE m ruin'd i there's none there, my dear. 
Sir J. Tl warrant you, I'll find fome, my dear. 
L. B. Yon can't open the door, the lock's" id; 


f hour 


ſend for che ſmith to-morrow. 

Sir F. here” s ne'er a ſmith in Burepe can open a 
door with more expedition than I can do As for 
apen the door cbi⁵th his foot. 
How now! what the devil have we got here? 
Conftant—Heartfree— And two whores again, egad— 
met with 2 in 


my life 


Enter Conſtant and Heartfree. 755 
Z. B. [Ajide.] O Lord, what will become of us } 
ms Gentlemen——I am humble ſer- 
vant——1 give you many thanks 1 fee you take 
care of my family I ſhall do all Ican to return the 
obligation. 
Conſt. Sir, how oddly ſoever this buſineſs ay ap- 
to you, you'd have no cauſe to be uneaſy, if you 
8 the truth of all things; your- lady is the moſt 
virtuous woman in the world, and nothing has paſt, 
but an innocent frolick. 
Heart. Nothing elſe, upon my konvbr; 1 
Sir 7. You are both very civil gentlemen—And my 
wife, there, is a very eivil gentlewoman; therefore I 
21.9% t doubt but many civil things have paſt berween 
3.74 very , Conf] ee b by 1 2 
B, [ Afidevo Conſt.] Pra e: he's ſo dran 
WE: 2 tornight, 4 mornuig you 


ſhall hear from us. 


Conſt. FN 'obey you, ' madam; Sir, wdeu you are 


cool, you'lk underſtand reaſon better. So then 1 mall 


take the pains to inform you., If not——1 wear a 
ſword, fir, and ſo good by t'ye. Come along, Heart- 
free. . 

ä ir 
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Dir J. Wear a ſword, fr—— And what of all that, 
fir ? He comes to my houſe ; eats my meat; lies with 
my wife; diſhonours my family; 
herit my eſtate—— And when I afk a civil account of 
all this—— Sir, ſays he, I ar a ford ear 2 
ſword, fir? Yes, fir, ſays he, I wear a ſword—— Tc 
may be a good anſwer at croſs-purpoles ; but tis a 
damn'd one to a man in my whimſical circumſtance— 
ir, ſays be, I wear a (word ! [To Lady Brute] And 
why do you wear now? ha! tell me. {Szting d 
a great chair. ] What you are modeſt, and can't— 
| Why then I'I tell you, You fue; you. You wear 
an impudent lewd face—— A damn'd, deſigning heart 
And a tail — and 175 + $A 
He falls faſt a noaring. 
; $. © B. 803 — eohe EE TE: 
ours. 
Bel. Tis well he i is fo, that we may have tune to la 
our ſtory handſomely ; for we muſt lye like the devil, 
to bring ourſelves off. g 
IS Taber. Bo Tu 1 1 muſt all lig 
3 g. — I' tell you: he 
upon E * I. We'll ſay be has courted me 
ſome time, but for reaſons unknown to us, has ever 
been very earneſt the thing might be kept from Sir 
Fob. That therefore hearing ham u 2 e ſtairs, he 
ran into the cloſet, tho” a KL I, and Conſtant 
with BEE to prevent jealouſy. And to give this a 


— 5p t face of truth, "(rhar I may deliver you 
the — Oo you are in} I'll e'en, if he pleaſes, 
m 

2. 1 Tm beholde | to you, couſin; but that wou'd 
be carrying the jeſt a little too far for your own ſake : 
You know he's a younger brother, and has nothing. 

Bel. "Tis true: but I like him, and have fortune 

enough to keep above extremity : I can't ſay, I wou'd 
live with him in a cell, upon love and bread and butter: 
but I had rather have man I love, and a middle 


ſtate of life, than that gentleman | in the chair there, 
and twice your yup $1] i. JT: 


a baſtard to inn. 


3 B. | 


2 
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L. B. In truch, niece; you are in the ri ght on't : 
; for Lam very uneaſy with my ambition. But per2 
r 
el. Some wif; I do confeſs, there always is: but 
© if a man has che“ leaſt ſpark, either of honour or 
good- nature, he yan never uſe a woman ill, that 
* loves him, and makes his fortune both. vet I muſt 
© own to ſome little ling I ſtill have; 
* with this teaſing ambition of ours. For pride, you 
© know, ãs as natural to à woman, as tis to à ſaint. 1 
« can't help being fond of this rogue; and yet it goes 
to my heart, ts think I muſt never whiſk to Hide 
© park, with above a pair of horſes; have no coronet 
upon coach, nor a to carry up my train. 
1 ee HITSL & of place—Wall; 
N taking Ong pn: 15 a noble prerogative. 
vr Especially after a quarrel. | 
3 Or of a rival. But pray fay ve more on't; 
« for. fear I change my mind; for o' my conſcience; 
_ © were't not for your affair in the balance, 1 ſhou'd- go 
up ſome odieus man of quality yet, ad 
only take poor Heurtfree for a gallant. 
L. B. ne on vas things 
© go? 
3 Be. Yes: 
<0 B. Why we may 


Sr: 


H 


| an but tis 
© a hard matter to hve without the man we lovV e. 
7 Bel. Bf) y when we are married to the man 
we hate. Pray tell me: do the men ofthe town ever 
© believe us virtuous, when they ſee us do · ſo ? 9 
I. B. O, no: nor indeed hardly, let us do what 
we will. The moſt of them think, there is no ſuch 
thing as virtue, confider'd in the ſtricteſt notions of 
it: And therefore when you hear em ſay, fuch a one 
is a woman of reputation, they only mean ſhe's awo2 
man of diſcretion. - Fer they confider we have no 
more religion than they have, noriſo much morality z 
and between you and I, linda, I'm afraid * 
of Fc ſeldom Protect any of 8 1 : 
el. 


4 
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77 
© Be. But what think you of the fear of being found 


*.out? - 
any woman virtuous 


I. J. I chink that never kept 
long. We are not fach cowards neither. No: let 
* us once paſs fifteen, and we have too good an opt- 
mon. of our own cunning, to believe the world can 
* penetrate into what we wou'd Keep a ſecret. And 
© ſo, in ſhort, we canrort reaſonably blame the men 
for judging of us by themſelves. 
* Bel. Bus ſure we are not rer 
after all!? 

I. B. We are as wicked, child, but our vice, lies 
another way: men have more courage than we, 1 
they commit more bold impudent fins: They qu 

rel, fight, ſwear, drink, blaſpheme, and the h . 
Hherezs we, being cowards, only backbite, tell lyes, 
cheat at cards, and ſo forth. Bur 'tis late: let's end 


as they are, 


our diſtourſe for ro-night, and out of nh exceſs of cha- 
rity, take x faralf care of char naſly, drinken thing 

| there. D but, look at him, e | 

d 


Del. Ats 2 * 


ſavoury 
ZL. B. As ſavoury as tis, Pm cl „-. vote 
ties n 1 
the” ſerweng C7. 


Bel. Call the butler C 
# ſervant within.} Who's there: call Rajor fet him 
take away his , fcour him cfean E35 x little ſoap 
* ſand, and ſq put im to bed. 
PRE. Come, Neliada, INN e'en er you fo- 
night; and in the morning we' * our — 
men to ſet this matter even. 
: With alt — ep not 


AN 


L. B. Good nigh my _ 
| ati a Bas con to Sir Jobs. 
* Both. Ha, ha, 7 Le. 
Euter Raſor. 


Ro/. My lady there's a wag—My maſter there's 2 
cuckold. re is a {lippery ary ig Women have 


depraved appetites My lady s a wag; Lhave heard all; 
I have ſeen all; I de n! all; 2 PI teP all; for 


my little French-awormat loves news dear y. This 
"WY ftory'U 
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itory'l] gain her heart, or nothing will. [To hi maſter. 7 
Come, fir, your head's too full of fumes at preſens, 
to make room oy your. jealouſy; but I reckon we ſhall 
dave rare work with you, When your pate's empty. 

Come to your kennel, you cuckoldy, drunken ſot, 

| Carries bim out upon bis back 
My mafter't aſleep; in his chair, aud n, 
My lady s abroad, 4.0 rare 39: Geert W 


m 


s E NE, Lady Fancyful's Boſe. "REN 
| Enter Lady Fancyful and.Mademoiſelle; 


1 F. But, why did not you tell me before, Med 
* that Raſor and you were fond ? 

adam. De modeſty. hinder me, matam 
C. J. Why guly modeſty does often hinder. us from 
going things we have 2 extravagant nad to. 42 


does he love enough yet, to 
e ? Do you chin, dS Kant 


peak ſeandal 7 3 
Maden. . — pon ladyſkip, he 4 


Ts: 
Madem. n l K 


Emer a footman, who 


Foot. Mademeiſelle, yonder's Mr an defies 90 
. 0 s . 
ſpeak with you. y 


Mock Tell him, Lcomegtalinady., [Exit Homes 1 


21 b ere, matam. 

F. That's fortunate ; well, Pil leave you toge- 
ther. Andif you find him ſtubborn, Aledo — 
k you—dan't refeſe-him a few little reaſonable li- 
berties, to put him N AE 
Madem. Laiſez moi Exit Lady F mat 
[R aſor peeps in; and ſeeing Lady Fancyful gone, runs to 
- Mademoiſelle, takes ber about the oe ans . ber. 
Au How now, confidence 1 
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Raf. How now, modeſty | | * 
Madem. Who make you ſo ati kb? 
Ra/. My impudence, huſſy. 


Maden. Stand off, „face. 
* 4 b ee rene at our 
G | | 
Madem. Why.vat be de matter? 
Ra. The matter A 3, All's cha matter - 
Madem. Tu te Ol 
Ra ſ. Now do 


_ to know the particulars: 
l Pr where the” manner how. 
But I won't tell you a word more. 7 
Ma dem. 8 den dou kill me, Rafor. 

La. Come, , Wenn... 

C ping bis bands bebind bi: 
Haden. Nay, prides 2 8 
Na. mo a Long. 
 Madem. Hol - hold: Twill kiſs dee. [ Kiftag him. 
. So, that's civil: Why now, my pretty Poll; 
my Foldfinch: my little — you can 
know, that Come, kiſs me again. [0b 54.4 „ 
Maden. I won't kiſs de no more. 


| Raf... Good by t'ye. = Gila 7 
Ea, Doutement Z dere: — a 


er bin: 
Raf. $0: now FU iall thee ell. 14 apes race 
That cuckoldom in 3 * We 
mony in quarto, is j ng into preſs. you 
buy any books, Parry 


* ase. Tu parle comme us. libraire 3 de devil no 


an eee 
Raf. en, may m 2 

to a Said ere Fl uf like arvalet de chanis 

bre. My | *p; 


We 


Madem. Bon | 


Raf. a y Il from her hands, T can 


tell her that. | We at yer yer yon . 0 Oy 
on her. 


Mads. N'importe. 


Raf. But we can prove, that m matter of nad like 
0 have been upon her- 
D 4 Madem. 
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Madem. Oui-da. ! 


Raſ. Por we dave fab bee ddeen bes, 
Madem. Sans doute. l „een 


Raſ. That any mam of parts draw ticllin con- 
4 * — —— ol r 
Madem. Fort bien. 
Raſ. We found a cv.ple of agbt well-bulft rene 
men, ſtaſt into her i clofer. | 
Madem. Le diable- 8 
: Raſ. And J, in thy 5 war" -perida Vive Alo 
vered x * moſt” dam plot} how to de m 
poor maſter, that all this hide aud feek, this Will ih 
the <vhiſp, das no other meanng can 2 Chriſtian 
marriage for ſweet Mrs. Belind#. © add 
aum, Une n 5 77 my 8 
Raſ. Don't you interrupt me, Ruſfy; "tis 
ſay. yr my innocent lady, to riggle herfelf gat at 
the back-door of the bufitls, turns marriage Bad to 


her gitee, and re fofves wy Ker! e 


be tufted; aud mumblfed, 4 
whipſter Heart Nom ve ti 
12755 "No. + 4 5 8 hath 
t Woman; always more. 
2 Dis be aff dei, * — _ 


. Raf. AN? 
. 12 Dow be et; Aang 
— Raſs·. 3 eee 


ave fee de de. W 
7255 The woman's ttt © *' * * * 


"Ih Opry" Sur, an wie opt me: 


* lady. 

a Raj. Bon. | _ \ th 
. ee. Fs Cf 
Raſ. Nay, YO my fin. * 111 
1 Come, k * Len, 57. 1 vu. 

pin 5 47 td; Fre 

0 F224 Falke 2 not I. 7 

. Adieu. : lat. 
Ref V. Held Now proctet,” 


Gives * a 5 hi 
n a han Bf 


7 
-- 


r ® 
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_ Madem. A ga————I——f hide 
place, where 
maſter come aa à propos 
dear wife, fo he leave her to her ſport 
begin. De lover ſay ſoft ting: de lady look upon 
ground. [As fbe oaks, Raſor till adi the man, and ſhe 
the woman.] He take her. by de land: ſhe turn her 
head on oder way. Den he ſqueeze very hard: Den 
ſhe pull very ſoſtly. Den he take her in his arm: 
Den he give i leetel pat... Den he kiſs her tettons, 
den ſhe fay—pifh, nay 
jeden ck Den ho pull ker into de arbour: den ſhe 
PU | . 
Raf. Ay, but not ſo hard; you baggage, you. 
| Madem. Den he grow bold: ſhe grow weak, he tro 
her down, il tombe deffu, le diable abit, HY emport 
tout; ¶Raſor rugs les with hers as if the ee! 
a. Vds have ſet me u. fe, e you 
Madam. Den go to the river and quench dy ſelf. 
Raf. What an. unnatural harlot this | 
Madem. Nahr. [Looking NO on him. 
Raf. Mademoiſelle. 
Madem. Dou no lore me? 

Raf. Not love thee? More chan a French does 


ſou 
1 Den dou will refuſe nothing dar; Fhid dee: 
| Raf, Don't bid me hang myſelf hen 
Maden. No, only tell maſter all 1 have cen. 


If in one cunning 
hear all, and ſee all. Firſt dy dranken 
z but de fot no know his own 
r 

e 


of dy laty. . 
Raſ. Why, you little . Krumpet, * 
N. 5. M.. r. : x you 


Mad:m. Bou S 
Ka. Hela at why wilt thou make we be fuch 


a rogue, wy, 
il a0 ai Anglois } eh. anne; 4 
cependant il veut raiſonner. Va Yen zu diable. 
Raf. "Hold once more: in tou lt 


W bats 4&6 Ar ö 


Madam, 


fye.” Den he tremble: den 
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' Madem. Bon, Ecoute donc; If dou fall me 
1 never ſee de more if dou obey me——— Je: 
m*abandonne à toi. [ She tales bin about. the nech,. 
and gives him a ſmacking ki/s.) [| Exit Mademoiſelle. 
. * Raf. [licking bis 1 5 ] Not be A roguet=—Amor- 
vincit omnia. [ Exit Raſor. 
_ Lo: Pancyful oo Mademoiſelle. . | 
an. Marry, ſay ye din marry? 
x On le va faire, madame. 2 
- L. F. Look you, Mademoiſelle, in mort, I can't. 
bear it——No ; I find I can't If once I ſee em 
2-bed together,. I-ſhall have ten thouſand thoughts in- 
my head will make me run diſtracted. Therefore run. 
and call Raſor back immediately; for ſomething muſt. 
be done to this impertinent wedding. If I can 
but defer it ary 2 hours, I — ſuch» 


work about town, with that 4 6, per flut's reputa-. 
tion, he ſhall as foon 


ee. Afar} La weilt bien — be. 


SCENE,” pants .-af3 


: 1 Conſtant and Heartfree. - 


" Eenſt. But: what: doſt think will bends of this 
duſineſs ? 


Hart. "Tis eafier to think what will not come on t. 

Conſt. What's that? 

Heart. A challe 
for that; his dear 
noble ſoul to be quiet. 

Conſt. But tho he dare not challenge me, perhaps 
he may venture to challenge his wife; 

Hears. Not if-you whidper him in the ear, you won't 
have him do't, and there's no other way left that I ſee- 
For as drunk as he was, he'll remember you and I were 
where we ſhou'd not be; and I don't think him quite 


blockhead enongh yet, to be perſuaded we were 4 * 
nto his ww D cloſet ani to reef into her prayer-book: 


I know the knight too well 
ody will always Prevail upon his* 


Facer 
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| Enter a Servant with a Letter. 

Serv. Sir, here's a letter, a porter brought it. 

. Con/t. O ho, here's inſtructions for us. [Read. 

Tbe accident that has happen'd bas touch'd eur invention. to 

the gaick.. We wd fain come off, wwithout your belp; but 
find that's impoſſible. In a wan the whole buſineſs muſt 

be thrown un a matrimonial iutrigue, between your friend 

and mine. But if the parties are not fond enoagh, to go. quite 

through with the matter ; "tis ſuſſicient far our-turn, they own: 

the deſign. * yy * the mate. 

Adieu. 


— woman for invention! how: long wou'd 
my blockhead have been producing this Hey, 
24 — what maſing, man ? pr*ythee. be chearful. 
What ſay' ſt thou, friend, to this matrio nial remedy, 
Heart. Why, I ſay, it's worſe than the diſeaſe. _ 

Conſt. Here's a fellow for yon: there's beauty and 


money on her fide, and love up to the ears on his > 


and yet 
Heart. And. yet, L think, I may: reaſonably be al- 
Iow'd to boggle at marrying the niece, in the very 
are debauching the aunt.. _— 
in 


moment that you 
| Conft. Why truly, there may be ſomething i 
But have not yowa good 
parts, to believe you cou'd keep a. w to yourſelf ? 

Heart. I ſhou'd have, if Lhad/ a good opinion enough 
of hers, to believe ſhe cou d do as much by me. For 
to do em right. aſter all, the wife ſeldom rambles, 


« Conſt. Tis true, à man of real worth; 8 
by his own fault. Women are 


ever is a. cuckold, bat 
* not naturally lewd ; there muſt be ſomething to urge 
* em to it, They'lt cuckold. 2 churl, out of re- 
venge; A fool, - becauſe they deſpiſe him; a beaſt, 
* becauſe they loath ham... But when they make bold. 
« with. a man once had a well value- 
+ for, 'tis becauſe they krſt fee. theml, Ives neglected 
" 2 1 
* » Ds 


Heart.. 


inion r of your own. 


* 
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© Heart. Nay, were I well aſſur'd that I ſhou'd never 
© grow fir. John, I ne*erſhou'd fear Belinda wou'd play 
C Sy Iady. But our weakneſs thou know” ft, inj 7 
conſiſts in that very change, we Io impudently 
upon (indeed) a icadicr and mote — 9 

* Conft. Why, faith, we are a little im in that 

© matter, that's the truth on't. But this is wonderful, 
to ſee you grown fo warm an advocate for thoſe whom 
(but Yother day) you took. ſo much. pains to abuſe. 

Heart. All revolutions run into extremes; the bigot 
© makes the boldeſt atheiſt; the co „ ſaint, the 


* moſt extravagant firumpet. ut, prythee e me 
in this 


good and evil, this life and death, e leſſing 
* and curling, that's ſet before me.” Shall are 
die a maid? 3 x; 
Coms. Why faith, Heartfrer — iv Bke an 
army going to engage. Love's the ſorlovn hope, which 
is ſoon cut off; the -knv6t is the main body, 
which may ſtand buff a long long time; and repegrance 
is the rear-guare which rarely gives ground, as omen 
the main body has a being. | : 
- Heart. Concluſiois then f yow adviſe me „ben, 


as you do. 
yet. For tho' marriage 


Conſt. That's net convladed 
be a lottery, in which chere ate a wondrous many blanks; 
yet there 1s one ineftimable bot, in which the only hea: 
ven on earth is written“ Wowd your kind — 
guide your hand to chat, tho” I were / in all chat 
luxuty itfelf cone cloths m6 wirkty 1 _ neu d ea 

er. 
1 And jullly too row beiie been ene 
doubtleſs is better chan to poſſeſs a thouland. But how | 
far that capacity's in me, n ka 1991 

Conft. But you wo &khuw. Wet XIII e 
Heart. I wow'd n 2:4 Pl, 
Conf. Ma one g 
of rates. carries you to- 2 of ti 
where in a very moderate time you'thknow me capa 
ety of your ſou} and your body both, os Vn miſtaken. 


* ö & | GCENE, 


z 
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5 $GE NE, Sr John Brute's Houſe. 
den Lady Brute and Belinda. 
27 Welt madam, what anſwer have you from 


7 

2. 5 That they'! be hes this moment. I 
rea end in a wedding: I'm ſure he's a fool if it don't, 
Ten thouſand pounds, and ſuch a laſs as you are, is 
no contemptible e offer to a younger brother. But 


are not you under * agitations ? Pr'ythee, how 


22) our. pulſe bear? 

High and low, Thave much ado to bevaliant : 
E ſure it mull feel very firange to go to bed to a man? 

L. 3. Um it Sea feel a little oder teſt, 
© but it will ſoon grow eaſy to you.” | | 
- Enter Conſtant aud Heartfree. 

125 J. Good-morrow, gentlemen: How have 1 you 
t after your adventure 

La ach careful thoughts, ladies, on your ac- 
count, 3 hows kept us waking, 

Bel. And ſome careful thoughts un your own, I be. 
lieve, have hindered you from ſleeping. Thy how 
does this matrimonial project reliſh with you ? | 

-Heart. Why, E en as ſtorming, town dogg wich 
ſoldiers, where the 2 of n baniſhes 


the fear of being d on the head. | 
Bel. Is it then poſſible, after all, Senn 
of downri ul wedlock ? 


Heart. you have made me ſo ena. 
I dare do any 


thin 
Bel. "Then, fir 2 f. challenge ye you; and matrimoay 3 6 


the ſpot where I expe&t IIe 
Heart. 'Tis Pa not Gall, [fed] 80, now 
I 5a FR x Betis voyage; a great leapin the ank. 
« ell, ede this matter being conclu- 


44 then, have you our leſſons ready; for fix Jobn 
is grown ſuch an chk of late; * believe ED | 
ipon eaſy terms: 


cal. Wen had ways to extend his faith, made 


«© 1 


2 
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But how do you find him this morning? | 

* Moſt lamentably moroſe, chewing the cud 
_ after laſt night's diſcovery, of which however he had 
but a confas'd notion een now. But I'm afraid the va- 
let de chambre has told him all; for are very buſy. 
together at this moment. When 1 told him of Belinda's 
marriage, F had no other anſwer but a grunt : from. 
which you may draw what concluſions you think fit. 
But to your notes, gentlemen, he's here. 

FViuter Sir John and Raſor. 

Conf. Good-morrow, fir. 
Heart. Good-morrow, fir Jobs, I'm 
* How'd cauſe fo much Ader in your 


3 
no ſtrange thing at all 
T. B. I hope, my dear, + args) Ns wy 
nd wrong intended you. | 
Sir F. None, my dove. | | 
Bel. Tf i not, 'I hope my: car wh Mr. Barg 
Free will convince For as little as I know of a- 
mours, fir, * aſfure you, one intrigue is enough ta 
bring four peo le together, without further miſchief. 
Sir F. And know too, that intrigues- tend to pro- 
creation of more kinds than one. One intrigue will 
another, „e _ hy 
Conf. * * rry, fir, ta fee you ſtill ſeem un- 
kf with a "hs more than common . 
I am ſore were — my wife, ſhou'd meet a hetter 
\ Sir J. Sir, if ker conduct has put a trick upon 
virus! her virtue” che bubble, but her huſband's Ss 
5 loſer. . . 5 
Conft. ie you havereceiy'd afallcicnt anſy er alrea- 
dy, to juſtify both her conduct and mine. You'll 'pardon 
me for meddling in your family affairs; but I perceive 
i am the man you 14 nay of, 22 therefore i it con- 
eerns me. 
Sir J. Wou'd it did not concern me, and then F 
_ How's not care'who it concern'd. 
* Conf. Well, fir, if truth and reaſon won't content. 


You, 


2 


orders generally rome from indiſcretion, 


% 


— 


1 wk that ſtallion, is ready to whip me throꝰ the 


courſe of life, to-back me in my 
jealo 
head 


ſon ofa whore. 
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you, I know but one way more, which, if you think fir, 
you' may take. | 

Sir J. Lord, fir, you are very haſty : If-T had been 
found at prayers in your wife's.cloſet, I ſhou'd have al- 
low'd you twice as much time to come to yourſelfin.. . 

Conft: Nay,, fir; if time be all you want, we have 
no quarrel; | 
Heart. T told you how the ſword wow work upon 
hime [ Sir John nue: 

Confe. Let him-muſe ; however, Pl lay fty. pound 
our foreman brings us in not 47 

Sir J. [A] Tis well 8 — 
In ſpite of that young jade s — intrigue, I am 
a downright ſtinking cuckold Here they are 
boo [Ping bit ban to his forebead] methinks, 
F could butt with a bull. What the plague did I marry 
Her for? I knew the did not like me; if ſhe had, ſhe 
wou'd have lain with me; for ] wou'd-have done fo, be- 
cauſe I lik'd her; but that's paſt, and I have her. And 
22 1 do wich x” "DIE; vw 4 y horns 

my pocket, ſhe'll growinſfolent—if I don't, that 


guts—The debate then is ke 10/6 hope "eh ſhall I die 
2 hero, or live a raſcal Why, wifer men than L 
have long fince concluded, that a living dog is better 
than a dead li To Conſt. and Heart.] Gentle-- 
men, now my wine and my paſſion are governable, l muſt 
own, I have never obſery'd. any thing in my wife's 
jealouſy of her: but 
's a mark of loue; ſo ſhe need not trouble her 
it, as long as I make no more words on' t. 


| Lagy ann enters diſguis d, and adareſſes fo. 
p Belinda apart. 
; Cenft. Pm glad to ſee your — a: lad Gize. 


| me your hand: I hope youill look upon-me. as.you are 


wont. 
= -- Your bumble ſervant. Le wheedlivg 


Hurt. And that I nay be ſure you are friends wich 
2 1 * me 
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me too, pray give me your conſent to wed your neice. 
Sir J. Sir, you have it with all my r: damn 
me if you lan t. de. * time to — rid of her: a 


young, pimp; ſhe' Il make are bawd 
in a | | 


time. 
Enter a. Servant, who gives Heartfree e Letter. 
Bel. Heartfree your r ſay you? tis impoibble, 
T T. Wow'd to kind heaven it were! but *cis too 
true . and in the world there lives not ſuch a wreteh. 
Pm young; and Gther I have been flatter d by my 
— as well as glaſs, or nature has been kind and 
generous to me. I had. a fortune too was greater far 
than he could ever hope for; but with my heart I am 
robb' d of all the reſt. Tam ſighted and 1'm beg gar d 
baik een heve ee ene from the 
villa, yet dare complain do none ; for he has forn 
1 nl wife, he'll murder me. 


. 

Del. 'Fhe wat! | ied 
. F. Tac was told he Grtad 00 cha- 
ey ſoon prevaild upon me to prevent your miſerys 
and, as you fee, Pn fill fo generous even to him, as 
. 
tight take away his life.- - bmi. 

N P nu. 1 pity * 


ene tes — ed . 


nes in again. Reads. } 75 1 have a particular — 
wl ta ler you know wwho I am fill I. fee on q. yet gone 
believe "tis @ faithful friend, that you this advice. 
F have lain with Belinda (Good !)--#have.a child oy 
her (beiter and better I) auhc 59 wow at unge; (Hea- 
ven be prais'd !) and 1 think the frundation laid for ano- 
aber] (Nail. Old Truepenny!)— No rack cos d bave © 
ur of this frory from i bu friendſhip has done it... 1 
as Mor to marry her, and cou d not /ee you 
2 . , but hetp my ſecret ti I 
aſe you 1 air, Adieu. [ Exit Fancyful 
Cent. to Bd. } Come, madam, ſhall we fend for the 
parſon ? I doubt here's no bufineſs far the lawyer : 


younger 
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younger brothers have nothing t to ſettle but the hearts, 
15 hat 115 I believe my ingadhierebes already We 


. Lene Al Are you ſure, fir, there are no old 
. 4 upon it? 


2 [coldly] If you Wi think- there are atv a 
i nt be amiſs to defer the marriage yer 


they are 
gall'd horſe kicks! 


Bel. 25 2) How y the | 
* To Heart ] We'll Il defer it as long as you ROY fir. 
ht The more time we take to conſider on't, ma - 
dam, the Teſs apt we ſhall be to commit overſi . $3 
therefore, if you pleaſe, we will put it off for j J 
months. 

Bel. Guilty conſtiences make men cowards; L don't | 
5 vou wan time to reſolve, * 
. Heart. Sod od make women def; ;1 1 cou 

wide og vickly . 
e 25 mean? 


We ean 7 
= Zoons Wear do yo 7 2 


Raf. Cad. . is ſo 1 n oa; 3 
ſpoil's ir makes me teady to weep Wn = 


For re nga 1555 F Week, and her 204 and 94. 


ture my hs 46 Ws 

Conſt. Pr'ythee, e l ve... 
, Hors Air ee fr. A my ſtars a 
Frien 
7 well it 280 no farther ; ; baſe Gllow! | 

t ? 

221 What's Wa mesnkeg, I dons prot but mine is, 
mat if N kad married kim had Had no . 
Heart. And what's her meaning L dons ut 


mine 


* 


22 
4 ! 
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mine is, that if I had married her—T, had had vie 
enough. 

Kr 7. Your ple of wit have got fuch / cramp 
ways of expreſſing themſelves, they ſeldom compre- 


hend one mug wg Pox take you both, will you ſpeak 
that you may be underſtood? F N 


Enter Kal in ſackcloth, pulling in Lady F t 
end Maicmoiette. - | 
2 won't, here comes an interpreter. 
eavens! what have we here? 
. villain. N 
en made of. * 


125 JA A villain but are 
which faints i in alt ages have 5 
A. Rafor 


Z. B. What means this * adden dernen r. 
Raſ. Nothing without my parden.1 


E. 3. What pardon do ou want?! | 
ladyſhip? 's; fora ina 


Ra. N ·[ł Your 
de made upo tleſs vine, and ſet to the tune 
"Cardin. [75 87 


of Spring hg. ] Next, at my generous 
maſter's feet I 5 1 ting his * 
thoughts with phantom of dilfraceful cuckoldom. , 


To. Conſt.) Thirty, I nis gentleman apply, for 
5 him the herd of my ee: [75 x]. 
Fo y, your pardon, noble fir, I aſk, r clandeſ- 


rinely marry marrying you, without either bidding of banns, 
Biſhop's Hcence, friends conſent or your own 
knowledge, [7s Bel.] And, laffly, to my young 


lady's clemency I come, for pretending the corn was 
fn che 2 4 5 ground, before ever the plough h had been 
the 
Sir J. Alu.] So that after all, tis a moot point, 
whether Lam a cuckold or not. 
Bel. Well, ſir, upen condition you confeſs all, Il 
pardbr you myſelf; and try to obtain as much from the 
reſt of the company. But I muſt know then who 'tis 
has: put you upon all this miſchief? _ 
Raſ. Satan, and his equipage ; woman ade; 


ſuſt weakened me. and ſo the devil over-came me. 
as fell Adam, ſo fell J. 


Bil: Then pray, Mr. Lam, will you make ug ac- 
quainted with Fe” Eve? 
| Raf - 


4 « yl 
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Na, [To Madem. ] Unmaſk for the honour of France. 
All. Mademoiſelle ! 


Maden. 1 touſand pardon of all de good 


co 
Sir Ven thickens inſtead of clear- 
ing u 212 0 Raſor. ] ſon . a whore vou, put us 
out of our 
Raſ. One — brings ſunſhwe. L Shewing Ma- 
dem.] *Tis true, this is the woman that tempted me, 
but this is the ſerpent that, tempted the woman; and 
if my prayers gh be heard, her puniſhment for To 
doing ſhou'd be f erpenit's of old [IU 
of Lac Fancyful's | nah.) | She ſhould he. _ her 
1 far by days of Aer Tie. 
ady Fan | 
Bel. Impertinent! 
Z. B. Ridiculqus! | 28155 x 
eee 
ope your lady give me leave to wi 
2 17 Have 5 your marriage yourſelſ— 
. was n wieked in yon to 
W a when you had one aaa ſo 
charmin N her ladyhi . | 
41. Ha! hat hat-ha! hat * © | | 
Z. F. [Afd:.] Confyfion ſeize em, as-it ſeizes at 
Hain! ee diable Etouffe ce mauraut de Naſer. 
Bel. Your ſhip, ſeems diſorder'd :- a breeding 
qualm, perhaps wet ob : your bottle of Hun- 
Mb Vide dy. y, madam, he ſtands as 
unconcern'd, as if he were your in carneſt. 
T. F. Your Ane ee as yourſelf. Be- 
linda, you think you triumph over a tivdl now.: Helas 7 
ma pauyre fille. Where er I'm rival, there's no cauſe | 
for_mirth. No, my poor wretch, 'tis from another 
principle I have ned, I knew that thing there wou'd. 
make ſo perverſe @ huſband, and you ſo impertinent a 
wife, that leſt your mutual plagues ſhould make y ihe 
both run mad, I charitably Could have broke th 
match. He! he! he! he! he! 


ou loughiig affeaedly, Mademoiſelle follewing ber. hes. 


"Oh Tas reer rt. 
| Maden} He! hel het het 'hel- : 


i 


; - Ha! ha! ha! ha! hall 


ried to ſomebody too 
Bel. Poor eteaturs ! eher « paſo fre's in! but I 


N, J. LA 1 — 


forgive her. 


2 


5 *. fied woman: ſo muck condos for lier; 
pe 
2 
am pon an gat 

ter's — to — 
* Conft. But befote you go,. ag mo treat you, pray, 


you'll my offence ton, madam. 


2 — 


ow alt ſides, pray 
ys Work. 


* with a ſong a new married lady made within this 
« week; it may be of uſe to Ar 


#* 


4 


© Alas, 


1 N. . 


k 
ae; 
c PP 4 DMF, — — mp - 


© Then rifle de 4 
6 But ond 7 what he'd 1 444 
fame, 2. 


e greddy of his 


en the wwe e 24 
b .. 1 


. 
75 bi. quick defeat ; * oP 
ic 4, aßbuam d, et, men, | 
mourn d bis cold retreat. — - 
1 ah fſhepherdefſs cry d br, 
5 * Wou'd you my fire renovu, 

muſt retreat like me, 


T ft if you pure. 


« Heart, So, madam; now had the parſon but done 
his buſineſs —— 


« Bel. 


* 
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gel. You'd be half weary 
l 
a _ Rr 705; 
Heart. Then let's to huren 
And if it be our chance to Giagree———> 
Hel. Take heed—the ſurly huſband's fate yon fee. 
« Sir . Surly In. ay be, fubbori I am not, ZW. 
© For 1 here bt fog ven ant forgot ; * 
1 e, be theſe var fades, Mrs. Pirt, r 


l more * than Art.. 
. * . 


1 N * 


of your bargain. 
ſure, Ianighit diſpenſe with one night” 5 


+ % ww . 
/ : ,* 1 d ' 
of * 4 * \ * + * - * ® * : a e — | ; * P 
4 ; » — - 
0 * 


EP 14:0 G U+* AF; -: 
Spoken by * BRurE and BERLIN DA. 


* Ad * © a4 ; . 
e . : LY 


* 
\ 
* © * 


Lis . og epilogue 
Be 771 

* * FLY, e e the town / 6 

_ Tax yh en 27 ſomething of our g,. 

ur vvn { ay r needs be precious I 


Bal. IM lay my life they 27 ihe it well . 
Came, faith, begin ——= | 


4 


B. Excuſe me, after ou. 
el. Nay, pardon. me el 75 that, T know my. cue. 
L. B. O for the wor g 
Bel. O Lora? 

L. B. {mer — Soto . 
Bel. O 5 | 5 ; y r — 
.. 95 an KY 1 

Firſt then, know all, ur doom 15 for, 

The third day is for — — 


Bel. Nay and the fixth. 

J. B. te [peak not from the poet_now, nor is 5 it 
His cauſe— (1 want a rhyme} 

Bel. That we follicit. | 

L. B. Then ſure you catnot have the heart to be * 
And damn us 

Bel. Damn us ! Let em, if they dare. 

L. B. Why, if they Gould, . puniſbment remains ? 

Bel, Eternal _ Tom behind our ſcenes. 

L. B. But if #hey're kind, that ſentence we'll recall. 
We can Ay {ub — 4 

Bel. And have wherewithal | 

L. B. And at grand treaties hope not to be truſted, 

| _ Before preliminaries are adjuſted. 

; Bel You know the time, and we appoint this place; , 

i bere, if you pleaſe, we'll meet, and fign the peace. 


& + 


PLAYS printed for T. Lownves and 


Bramule,byDr. Trap 
Adventures of Ha 
an Hour FIN 
Albion and Albanius, by 

2 
Ale iſt, by Ben Johnſon 
Alcibiades, by Orway 
All for Love, by Dryden 
Ambitious 'Step-mother, 

by Rowe | 
Amboyna, by Dryden 


PARTNERS, af Six-pence each. 


Chances, by D. Bucking- 


ham 
Chaplet, by Mr. Mendez 


Cleomenes, by Dryden 
Cobler of Ac fats " 


Comedy of Errors, by 


Shakeſpeare 
E Lovers, by Cib- 
Committee, by Sir R. 
Howard © 


Amphitryon by Dryden , .Confederacy,by Vanbrugh 
, Ravenſcreft 


Anatomiſt, by Conſcious Lovers, b Steele 
Anna Bullen, „by Bankes | .. Conſtant Couple, by Far- 
A you hke It," by: Saks quhar 


. are 
Artful H uſband; by Ta- 
Verner. 
Athaliah,by Mr.Duncomb 
-Aurengxzebe, by Dryden 
Bartholomew Fair, by Ben 
Johnſon 
' Baſſet Table, by Centlivre 
Beaux Stratagem, by Far- 
quhar 
Beggars Opera, by Gay 
Biter, by Rowe \ oo 
Bold. Stroke for a Wife | | 
Britiſh Enchanters, _ 
Lanſdown _ . 
Buſiris, by Dr. Voun 
Buſy Body, by Centlivre 
Caius Marius, by Otway 
Careleſs Huſband, by Cib- 
Catiline, by Ben Johnſon 
Cato, by Addifen 


Don Carlos, by Otway 
Double Dealer, by Con- 


by 


Dragon 
-Dremmier, 


Contrivances, by Ca 


— Laſſes ;byC. John- 


CountryWife, byWycherly 

Cymbeline, altered by Mr. 
Garrick 

Damon ' and Phillida, by 
Mr. Dibden 


Devil of a Wife 
'Devil to 


y, by Coffey 
Diſtreſſed Mother, by 
Amb. Phillips 


greve 
Double Gallant, by Cibbex 
of Wantley 
by Addiſon 
Duke and no Duke, by Sir 

A. Cockain 
Duke of Guiſe, by Dryden 
Earl of Eſſex, by Bankes 


' PLAYS * T. Lomxbzs aud PAATYEAS. 


ty Man in his Humour Man of Mode, no 
Fair Penitent, by Rowe Mariamne, by Fenton 
Fair Quaker of Deal, by Meaſure 7 Meaſure, IP 


C-Shadwell:  '* . Shakeſpeare. 
F alſe Friend © nt. Merchant of Venice, by 
Fatal Curiofity ' _ .-. ||} Shakeſpeare 


Fatal Secret, by Theobald Miſtake, by Vanbrugh +. 

Flora, or Hob in the Well ä — FN by. Con- 

#F Ox, by Ben Johnſon 7” | 
t Nothing. 


F 5 in r by Much ado: a 
Fader“ 


83 Park 
Hamlet, by Shakeſpear 


Othello, Helle by 
Beriured Huſband 


Henry IV. 2 Parts, 4 Perolla an Iſidora, by c. 
Henry V. by ditto Cibber 

Henry VI. ] _— , byditto Phædra and Hippolitas, by 
Henry VIII vy dico | _ Smith 17 45 

Henry V. „ econ Mill Pi by Beaumont and 
Honeſt Yorkſhireman letcher: . 

Jane Gray, by Rowe - Polly, by Mr. Gay 


Jane Shore, by'Rowe © Propheteſe, 8 


Inconſtant, by Farquhar Provok'd Huſband, * Qs 


King Johp, by Shakeſponre Cibber 

King Lear, hy ditto - Provok — * Wie, by Van- 

King Lear, by Tate ; 

Limberham, E Recon Officer, by Far- 

Love for Love, by Con- quhar 
greve | Refuſal, by Cibber 


phat, in a Miſt. / | Rehearſal, by D. of Bucks 
L ove in a Tub, by k 5 F e 12 Rr 
oe makes a nge, by Dr. Youn 
Cibber 11 Richard HII. by C. Cibber 
Lore s Laft Shift, by Ano Rival Fools, — Cibber 
Lying Lover, by Steele Rival Ladies, y Dryden 
Macbeth, by — Rival Queens, b Y 46 


